January, 1933 Single Copy, 25c 


Happy New Year!! 


ASV) A ¢ Ag 


GEM Blades gather medals on chins where | And no beard can balk blades of that 
other razors meet their Waterloo. The | temper. We make GEM Blades 50% thicker 
roughest stubble gives °em no trouble. | to give em a deep, dogged, wedge-shaped 
Built of surgical steel—which GEMS | edge. There’s no room on usual wafer 
alone use—steel that dares not nick or dull. | blades for such a deep, graduated taper. 


A GEM Blade never bends, snaps or 
crumples. 

GEM Singledge Blades fit any GEM 
frame, no matter Aow old. 

But you can’t use the new GEM Doubl- 
edge Blade except in the new GEM 
Micromatic Razor—the latest and greatest 
of ‘em all—with $660,000 of exclusive 
features that shaving never met before— 
including dual-alignment, which sets the 
blade so precisely that it can’t skim, scuft 
or skip. 

The first double-edged razor to expose 
only one numbered edge at a time, pro- 
tectively covering one edge until the other 
is used to the fu// limit of its keenness. 

The first double-edged razor with the 
proper shaving slant shaped in the top, so 
that you're compelled to shave at the cor- 
rect angle. 

Works with the same smooth, gliding 
stroke that the barber uses. And works 
just the same with either single- or double- 

A dollar a set, with five GEM Doubl- 
edge Blades. Gold-plated everywhere and 
sold there, too, 


FREE—Mail a postal with your name and address 
and we ill send neu GEAL De ubledge Blade 

with our compliments. Address Gem Safety Razor 
Corporation, Dept. LN1, Brooklyn, New York. 


MICROMATIC 


TRace MARK 


S BLADES 


/ 
EM tes | am | 
| 


January, 1933 


One 


MARU. 


's 
: 


HE FLEET? 


THE 


THE PACIFIC 


THE ATLANTIC 


PIN 
SS 
CHINA SANDIEGO PARRIS ISLAND NICARAGUA 


Two 


INTERNATIONA 


January, 


Tue place is Buffalo, N. Y., on the 
Lake Erie. The industry 


shore of 


is the Great Lakes Portland Cement 
Company, manufacturers of Lehigh 
Cement. The scene is the chemical lab- 
oratory in the administration buildin 
Here we find D. W. Yike, the chicf 
chem 

In 1923, realizing his lack of special- 
ized training, and regarding the future 
as a problem to be solved, he took stock 
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working for a living. Even high school 


education had been denic 
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So you think this is just another **Make Your Resolutions 
Well, you're wrong! 

new year—it has never been used. 
What have they 


Now’? message? 
Of course, this is a 
You have seen many of them come and go. 
brought you or left with you?) THINK. 
Let’s get down to the business of doing! Snap out of it! 
You'll never get anywhere just poking along. 

You knew that? 

And still you do nothing. All right, it’s your funeral. 
Where's your backbone? No one is going to hand you a 
full life; you have to get it yourself! 

Come on, do something that will warm your sluggish 
blood; something from which you can reap tangibly later. 
Giet some self-confidence and show others that you're not 
taking yourself for a merry ride. 

So you're just waiting for an opportunity? There are all 
sorts of them around you every minute. You expect to live, 
to grow, to enjoy life for many years. What you are or 
what you own one, ten, twenty years from now depends on 
what you do NOW! 

You say you are saving money? That's all very good. 
But what about vour time? Honestly, now, what are you 
doing with your spare time? No one is so overworked that 
he hasn’t some. Why not put it to a profitable use? 

Enroll in the Marine Corps Institute the first of 1933 
and you won't be last in 1934! 
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Loyalty 

The spirit of loyalty is synonomous with the spirit of 
Americanism and is inculeated in us, more or less, from 
the earliest days of our understanding until we reach our 
life’s end. The dictionary defines lovalty as ‘‘devoted al- 
legiance.’’ We will construe this to mean, ‘* Whole-hearted 
support of one’s ship or station team, whether they win 
or lose.’’ 

In our school days we would have been scorned and os- 
tracized by our fellow students had we dared to root for 
the team of a rival school, and deservedly so. It is the 
spirit of America to support that which represents Amer- 
ica, and that spirit is handed down from national signifi- 
cance until it is the spirit of the smallest rivals—states, 
cities, towns, hamlets, schools, et cetera. Shouldn’t we as 
a part of America’s greatest representative organization 
stick to this ideal of loyalty and support our ship and sta- 
tion teams so devotedly as the few people of some North- 
ern, Western, or Southern town .. . our own homefolks 

support their representatives, whether they be ath- 
letes, champion spellers or cornhuskers. Emphatieally, 
yes! 

Washington fans may glory in the home run prowess 
of Babe Ruth, but when Walter Johnson is pitching to 
the mighty Bambino they do not hope for the Babe to 
connect with one of the ‘‘Big Train’s’”’ offerings for a 
home run clout. Analogously, we should rejoice in the 
ability of a rival team, as a part of the Navy and as 
credit to whom credit is due, but when that rival is op- 
posing your station’s team, live up to the American prin- 
ciple by enth ustastically supporting your team. 


Play the Game 

Why did you ‘‘Join the Marines’’? For Travel? For 
Adventure?) Or just for a job? In any case you were 
probably attracted by the recruiter’s sign which ealled it a 
‘*Man’s Game.’’ You thought to yourself, ‘‘ Well, I’m a 
man and that’s the game for me.’”’ 

Some of you have found that it’s too much of a man’s 
game. You have shown it in your first few months that you 
are not the men you thought you were. You don’t know it, 
yourselves. It always takes someone else to show you that. 

The fellow I mean is the one who doesn’t find the outfit 
just exactly what he thought it was. He makes that an 
excuse to evade orders, shirk his duty, or turn bolshevik. 
He thinks he is bluffing those over him as well as himself. 
But he can’t ‘‘kid”’ his officers, and he can’t ‘‘kid’’ himself. 
He will have to face both in the end. And when he faces 
himself and sees a ‘‘quitter’’ his punishment will be worse 
than any his commanding officer could ever give him. The 
C. O. can take away liberty; a court can take away pay and 
full rations; but neither one can take away self-respect 
the most valuable and precious thing any man ever owned. 
When he loses that he loses everything worth while. No- 
body will have any respect for a man who has no self-respect. 

There is only one way to have that. PLAY THE GAME! 
You signed up of your own free will—nobody forced you. 
You took a solemn oath to do as you are told, not as you 
think you ought to do. Maybe you are right and your 
Commanding Officer is wrong. But he is paid to think. 
You are paid to do. When you get where he is you may 
give a wrong order sometime. You will expect to have 
it obeyed. 

Take the advice of the greatest American of all, a fight- 
ing American, Theodore Roosevelt, who said, ‘‘ Hit the line 
hard, boys; don’t flinch, don’t foul; BUT HIT THE 
LINE HARD.” 

It’s only a game, after all—but ‘‘A MAN’S GAME.”’’ 
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really dont know 


... but my brothers and my sweet- 
heart smoke, and it does give me a 
lot of pleasure. 


Women began to smoke, so they tell 
me, just about the time they began 
to vote, but that’s hardly a reason 
for women smoking. I guess | just 
like to smoke, that’s all. 

It so happens that I smoke CHESTER- 
FIELD. They seem to be milder and 
they have a very pleasing taste. 
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THE EVACUATION OF NICARAGUA 


HE exodus has begun. The Marine occupation of 
Nicaragua which definitely began in the spring 
gof 1927 has ended. Detachment by detachment are 
the Marines being withdrawn. On November 29, 
five men who had volunteered for the Special Service 
Squadron, sailed from Nicaragua, as did 127 men who 
had requested duty with the 4th Regiment, U. S. Marines, 
Shanghai, China. On January 3, 1933, the last contingent 
of Marines will 


Bandsmen will be transferred to Quantico or Parris 
Island, depending upon vacancies in the bands at these 
posts for the instruments played. 

So ends the present occupation. For nearly seven years 
has the Marine expedition remained in the Latin-American 
Republic. In the lifetime of man these years are many, 
In eternity they are but a heart-beat. But, doubtless, even 
in a period that short, some trace of the occupation will 

be stamped in- 


be aboard the 
U. s. Antares, 
bound for the 
west coast of the 
United States. 
Air Squadrons 
VJ-6M and VO- 
7M, together with 
Service Company 
3M, will be trans- 
ferred as organi- 
zations to Quan- 
tico on the 
nde rson, leav- 
ing Corinto on 


January 2. 
The Niecara- 
vuan Guard de- 


tachments will be 
disbanded — prior 


delibly upon the 


aragua. 
For four cen- 


os turies the Roman 
Legions occupied 
the Isle of Briton, 
carrying their 
civilization into 
a primitive coun- 
try. Long before 
Hadrian with- 
drew his Legions, 
the groundwork 
of a majestie 


nation had been 
laid. It exists to- 


day. The Roman 
Empire has van- 
ished. 


to their depar- 
ture and they will 
leave with mem- 


bers of the Fifth Regiment, U. S. Marines. Fifty men 
will debark at Norfolk for duty at that post and for 
further transfer to Charleston, S. C., and Pensacola, 


Florida. The remaining men will debark at Quantico on 
January 17, some for duty at that post and others for 
transfer to Boston, Dover, Ft. Mifflin, Hingham, Indian 
Head, Iona Island, Lakehurst, New York, Philadelphia and 
Washington. 


Bandits Captured by Marines at Telpaneca 


In England the 
roads built by 
the Romans are 
to this present time the basis of chief highways. Where 
once the wheels of chariots rumbled over their surfaces, 
now swift motor cars speed along. Nor are these highways 
the only remaining monuments. Defensive walls still stand, 
and villages still endure in their original Roman names. 
The feet of the British lion stand firmly upon the fasces 
of the Roman lictors. 

Perhaps when fifteen hundred years have rolled by a 
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Marine Detachment Equipped for an Extended Patrol Into the Hills 


mighty nation in Central America will point to the per- 
manent traces of the Marine occupation. But where the 
Romans had entered Briton as conquerors, the Marines 
had come as friends, and there was cooperation between 
the two governments. This friendly relationship still 
furthered the consummation of the desire to get Nicaragua 
st raightened out so she could do her own housekeeping. 

This has been accomplished only at the cost of no few 
lives. It is perhaps fitting that we pause here to reeall 
as tribute some of the engagements wherein our Marines 
made the supreme sacrifice : 

The first contact occurred on the morning of May 16, 
1927, at La Paz Centro, along the Corinto-Managua Rail- 
road. Captain R. B. Buchanan and Private Marvin Jack- 
son were killed before the town was under control. 

On July 15, Sandino made his now famous assault on 
Ocotal, where the garrison was trapped in the barracks 
and besieged for fifteen hours before they were delivered 
by an aerial relief. Private Obleski was mortally wounded 
by a sniper 

On July 25, Private Rafael Toro was slain in an en- 
counter with bandits at San Fernando. 

At Telpaneca, on the morning of September 19, 1927, 
the Marine garrison was attacked by outlaws. Private 
Russell was shot through the heart at the first onslaught, 
and Private Glaser was killed before the bandits were 
beaten back 

The next to offer their lives were two flyers, Lieutenant 
Earl A. Thomas and Sergeant Frank E. Dowdell, who 
were shot down in the dense jungles near Quilali. Their 
absolute fate bas never been disclosed. 

On October 8 a detachment set forth from Jicaro to 
endeavor to locate the missing airmen. They were am 
bushed on the trail that wound its way along Sapotilla 
Ridge. By some fantasy of fate, the Marines suffered no 
fatalities, but four of their native allies were slain before 
a breach could be made in the hostile lines, 

Private Albert W. Rue died at Somoto on November 27 
as a result of gunshot wounds received in an ambuseade 
about four miles from that village. Three weeks later a 


member of the same company, Private Bernard F. Call- 
away, was killed in action near Maculizo. 

On the morning of December 30, Captain Livingston’s 
patrol was ambushed. Five men were killed and twenty- 
three wounded before they fought their way to Quilali. 

On January 1, 1928, Lieutenant Richal’s command was 
fired upon and First Sergeant Bruce was slain. 

On February 27, Lieutenant Edward O’Day’s wagon 
train was trapped near Bromaderos. Three Marines were 
killed and two mortally wounded before Captain McNulty 
and his 57th Company could smash through to reinforee 
the beleaguered men. 

On May 13, about fifteen miles north of Pena Blanea, 
Captain Robert S. Hunter and his men encountered a 
heavy detachment of bandits. The captain and Corporal 
William Williamson were killed in the battle. 

On August 6, Private Stengle was slain by hostile natives. 

The next engagement transpired on December 6, when 
Captain Maurice G. Holmes commanded a punitive expedi- 
tion to capture a band of desperados who had murdered 
a native. The slayers were intercepted near Chuyelite. 
They resisted arrest and Gunnery Sergeant Charles Wil- 
liams was mortally wounded. 

Privates Rector, Collins and Oswill died in combat 
against guerillas not far from San Antonio, on January 
21, 1929. 

Throughout the rest of the year there were no further 
battle deaths recorded, but on April 30, Private Robert E. 
Dixon mysteriously disappeared, presumably slain by 
natives. 

A clash on July 28, near Las Cruses, resulted in the 
death of Sergeant Norman Gregg Freeman. On September 
29, Private Paul Laster Culbreth died from wounds re- 
ceived in action. 

Sergeant Russell White, a lieutenant in the Guardia, 
was attacked with his command on November 7, 1930. 
Sergeant White died two days later from wounds. 

The severest blow against the Marines was struck on the 
ast day of the year when « detail of ten men, commanded 
by Sergeant Arthur Palrang was trapped in the mountain- 
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ous country near Achuapa. Two wounded survivors were 
left to tell the story. 

The first contact of 1981 occurred on January 5, when a 
patrol of Marines e:;eountered bandits, and Private David 
Monroe Kirkendall was mortally wounded. 

During the earthquake at Managua on Mareh 31, the 
Marines rendered invaluable aid, succoring the injured 
and disposing of the dead. The press of both countries 
lauded their efforts. 

On the East Coast, near Logtown, bandits suddenly 
struck the civilian employees of several farms. On the 
morning of April 11 Captain Harlen Pefley gathered a 
rescue party and boarded the narrow gauge motor train. 
Near Logtown the train was ambushed. Captain Pefley 
was killed. Seventeen men, eight of them Americans, 
died in that series of bandit attacks. 

The next Marine to lose his life was Sergeant William 
E. MeGhee, commanding a Guardia patrol that was at- 
tacked by a strong force of guerillas. That engagement 
took place on June 15. Not far away another battle was 
in progress. Lieutenant Lester E. Powers perished in 
this one. 

On April 7, Sergeant Charles J. Levonski, a lieutenant 
in the Guardia, was murdered by mutineers, who then 
fled with their arms and ammunition. 

In a battle on April 21 an entire Guardia patrol was 
wiped out by bandits, as was the relief expedition that 
put out to save them. Among those who perished were 
Corporals Laurin T. Covington, Lawrence C. Brunton, and 
Ph.M. lel. Finis H. Whitehead, USN. 

Since then our Marines have suffered no battle fatalities, 
To prevent misunderstanding, we might remind our read- 
ers that the only Marines engaged in these later encounters 
were the ones attached to the Guardia. 

In these epitomized accounts we have recorded only 
battle deaths. Those gallant flyers who plunged down 
from the skies, and those men who were stricken by tropi- 
cal fevers and disease are omitted not because we feel 
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that their sacrifice was less heroie or less important, but 
because limited space prohibits detailed mention of their 
names. 

The Marine occupation has indubitably furthered the 
progress of Nicaragua. The introduction of modern me- 
chanical devices, the importation of medicines and sani- 
tary improvements, and the development of aerial naviga- 
tion have materially and literally hoisted Nicaragua out 
of the mire of serfdom. 

The Guardia, established and fostered by the Marines, 
has inherited the task of their teachers. Upon them rests 
the responsibility of internal stability. 

The natural resources of Nicaragua are vast. Wealth 
remains dormant, waiting for the taker. Possibly the 
rudiments of modernization that the North Americans 
have inculeated upon Nicaragua will awaken them to the 
possibilities of commerce, and with it financial inde- 
pendence. 

As an inspiration for the future the aircraft squadrons 
are leaving many stories of gallantry and lessons for both 
warfare and commercial aviation. They have taught the 
Niearaguans how to sprinkle insecticide to kill mosquitoes, 
thereby reducing the dangers of malaria. They have 
proven the efficiency of the aeroplane for transporting 
sick from outlying districts, and for rushing supplies to 
devastated areas. During the hurricane and tidal wave 
that smashed Belize, British Honduras, to pieces, two 
Marine planes from Managua were the first to arrive with 
assistance. 

The National Military Academy of Nicaragua was 
founded in April, 1930. Officers are being trained for the 
Guardia Nacional. That the natives are not without in- 
terest in this project is proven by the fact that a recent 
examination for entrance brought forth two hundred and 
thirty-one applications. 

The most recent elections, supervised by the United 
States Electoral Mission to Nicaragua, is an example not 
to be overlooked. The Mission, (Continued on page 47) 
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HOT OFF THE GRID 


By BERTON BRALEY 


Decorations by D. L. Dickson 


OSTER GORDON’S father claims that as soon as 
reached the rattle age he displayed signs 
of a dexterity unusual in babies. Where the ordi- 
S nary infant finds his greatest joy in dropping 
rattles or toys or timepieces and watching grown folk 
picking them up, Foster’s childish endeavor was to toss 
them up and try to catch them. 

‘“‘And the kid rarely missed 
either,’’ the elder Gordon insists. 

One must allow some latitude for fatherly pride in 
crediting such tales of our hero’s earliest youth, but there 
isn’t any question that as soon as he got out of dresses 
and into knee-pants Foster revealed a penchant for tossing 
things in the air and eatching them. Also for twirling 
sticks about in his hand and for endeavoring to balance 
anything and everything 
on his finger-tips, his 
forehead, the tip of his 
nose or his chin. 

The Gordons believed 
youngster 


the boy 


them, coming down, 


in making a 
useful about the 
and Foster was required 
to help clear the table 
and wash dishes not 
infrequently. There 
was vast carnage amidst 
the family china follow- 
ing his first cireus, be- 
cause the would 
persist in trying to keep 
a cup, a plate and a 
pitcher in the air at 
the same instant, or 
spin a platter as he 
had seen the circus per- 
former do. Also he sue- 
ceeded in setting him- 
self and the house afire 
by juggling with a 
lighted lamp, and was 
discovered just in time 
one day with all the 
kitchen and woodshed 
cutlery in his 
sion, about to do a 

knife-throwing stunt with Rover, the dog, as the object. 
Rover, trustfully sitting up against the woodshed wall 
his one and only trick—had no idea how grateful he 
should have been to Mrs. Gordon for missing the bread- 
knife just when she did. 

Some of these attempts of Foster had a painful after- 
math, of course, but he could no more help juggling 
everything he laid his hands on than an embryo artist 
can resist marking up each drawing surface he discovers. 

And Foster didn’t break all the dishes he handled, 
for rapidly he gained a dexterity most wonderful. 

But he never could perform before a crowd. An 
overwhelming self-consciousness made a bungler of him. 
In the bosom of his family, in the casual gathering of 
his boy chums, he could balance and and whirl, 
catch and spin objects with a sureness and facility 


house, 


be Vv 


Maisie Kelly 


IOSSCS- 


toss 


superb—but let him try to exhibit at a kid cireus and 
the attempt was ever a dismal failure. He couldn't stand 
the thought of an audience, the congregation of spectators 
always unnerved him. 

Hie wasn’t much use to a church entertainment, and 
after half a dozen failures at amateur minstrel shows he 
ceased to be in demand for them. 

And yet, when he went away to =z 
the big city to make his fortune, he CA 
planned to be a juggler. After all, Pk “a 
it was the trade that interested him S Lue 
most, and the thing he liked best to 
do. Why be a clerk or business man when your hand and 
eye were quick enough to keep half a dozen things in the 
air at once, all behaving with a seeming disregard of 
all the laws of gravitation? Why, indeed, particularly 
when salaries in vaudeville were so high? 

Foster Gordon didn’t lack self-confidence or assertive- 
ness. He could beard a vaudeville agent or manager in 
his lair and tell him how good Foster Gordon was with- 
out a qualm. It was only crowds that cowed him. 

And Foster was as good as he said he was. His idea 
for an act was good, A. kitchen with utensils 
and dishes galore, and even a few things stewing on a 
property stove. Foster, as the small boy sneaks in for 
a snack, samples nearly all the viands on the table or the 
stove, burns himself, and gradually thus works into 
comedy, juggling with everything in the place, from the 
teaspoons to the wash-boiler. 

Done before a couple of managers whom he'd corraled 
for the purpose, Foster’s act was a wallop. 

**Kid, you’re a wiz,’’ said the fatter one, who ran a 
half-dozen houses. ‘‘Il don’t often tell a new act he’s as 
good as that, but I gotta slip it to yuh. We'll try yuh 
out in the Bronx house Friday night and if yuh get 
over big—and I think you’re gonna, we'll have yuh inside 
the Palace inside three weeks. Your stuff’s high-class 
and most of it’s new. Suppose we say two hundred a 
week to start, eh?”’ 

“‘T’d rather wait,’’ said Foster, ‘‘and talk business 
after I’ve got over. Maybe you won't be able to get me 
so cheap, then.”’ 

It was six months after this conversation that Foster 
Gordon stood looking rather hungrily at the flapjack 
tosser in the White Front restaurant. Foster had not got 
over. He’d thought that when he left home and reached 
the stage of a regular theatre the very impersonality of 
the big audience would cure his stage-fright—but it only 
intensified it. In private his act was a wallop, in public 
it was a flop. One look at the massed faces beyond the 
footlights and all the vim went out of him, he was a 
**frost’’—not awful enough to be funny, just bad enough 
to be ‘‘rung down.”’ 

He had had a dozen try-outs, with the same result. He 
dropped from the three a day to the ‘‘honky-tonks.’’ And 
not once had he done his work well. He couldn’t conquer 
his inhibition, he didn’t ‘‘get over’’—he went under. 

Six months had put his little initial roll into limbo, 
and as Foster stood and gazed into the window of the 
White Front his mouth watered at the sight of the brown 
‘‘wheats’’ the swarthy Greek was turning on the slab. 
Foster was hungry. 
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To his mind, obsessed with the thought of food, a job 
in that restaurant seemed about the most desirable posi- 
tion in the world. To work in a place where victuals 
were sold—what bliss! He watched the Greek a little 
longer. Then, ‘Oh, hell, why not?’’ he said to himself, 
‘I’m a failure, a bum, anyhow. I might as well be a 
dishwasher in a restaurant as a ditch-digger or a delivery- 
wagon driver—here goes,’’ 

‘*Nope, | don’t need no waiters or dish-washers,’’ said 
the manager when Foster inquired for work, ‘‘I don’t 
think there’s a thing I could use you for ex- 
cept—wait a minute. The Greek’s gonna 
quit today and if you wanna’ try it 
you might flap the wheats like he’s 
doing. Are you handy with your 
hands?’’ ‘‘Some,’’ said Gor- 
don meekly. “‘Well, come’ / 
around tonight at seven and / 
Il. give you a try on the / 
night shift when _ there 
ain’t so much doing. 
Course there’s nothing 
much to toast at j 
night, but it'll help to 
get your hand _ in.”’ 

In this manner it 
came about that Foster 
Gordon, juggler, after 
a week or so on the 
night shift for practice, 
appeared in the win- 
dow of the White Front 
restaurant one morning 
as a full-fledged pancake flapper, in 
white cap, coat and apron, and 
armed with the weapon of his trade, 
a paneake turner. By this time Fos- 
ter had become somewhat used to the 
constantly shifting littl erowd of 
people that always paused to watch 
him at his duties, and though the 
day shift bunch was larger, it did 
not trouble him. There was some- 
thing, too, in being behind glass, a 
sense of removal from the spectators 
which helped him. Furthermore, he 
wasn’t up there solely for exhibition 
purposes, he was baking eakes and 
the people he had to please were 
those behind him, not those in front. At first he had 
kept his eyes rather closely to the work of making toast, 
turning flapjacks and frying butter-cakes, but after a 
while his eyes occasionally raised to meet those of the 
audience without the window and in a few days he found 
he could gaze at them quite unconcernedly—even to the 
length of flirting casually with pretty girls who happened 
to pause to inspect his operations. 

That crowd out there was rapidly turning into a little 
knot of curious but kindly people interested in the way 
a man was doing his job. And Foster Gordon’s way of 
doing that job was becoming daily more interesting. 

Ile began to play tricks with pancake turners, pitchers 
of batter and flapjacks, toast and butter-cakes. Very 
simple stunts at first, such as tossing the cakes so that 
they made a triple somersault before they landed on the 
wet side, or throwing the turner spinning in the air and 
catching it nonchalantly by the handle. One morning 
when Maisie Kelly, the pretty waitress with whom he was 
constantly exchanging light banter, called for a stack of 
“wheats in a hurry,’’ Foster answered ‘‘ Hold the plate,’’ 


The crowd outside the window 
laughed and gasped in one breath 


Nine 


and with a deft flip of his turner tossed four beautfiully 
browned wheat cakes four feet through the air upon the 
dish in the hands of the astonished waitress. 

The little crowd outside the window laughed and 
gasped in one breath, whereat Foster Gordon flipped a 
butter-cake over his head and caught it behind him with 
the turner, and then flipped it back again to the hot slab 
to continue its cooking. 

At this three or four people applauded, and the mana- 
ger, lounging at the cashier’s desk came to the window to 
see what had caused the excitement. He ar- 

rived just in time to see Gordon pour out 

5, a cake on the slab, toss the pitcher 
lightly from his right to his left 

hand, juggle the turner in the 
\. other hand, and then flap the 

\. cake by a queer twist of his 
wrist, which made it spin 

like a top in the air before 
it landed. Also the mana- 

ger gasped as Foster, for 

a concluding stunt. 
somersaulted the piteh- 
er so quickly that not a 
drop of batter spilled, 
and bowed to the aston- 
ished and rapidly aug- 
menting gathering out- 
side. 

**What’s this, what’s 
this?’’ demanded the 
manager. ‘‘What’s the 
idea of this funny busi- 

ness with the eats?’’ ‘‘Just adding a little 
variety to my work,’’ replied Foster. 
‘*You’ll notice I haven’t spilled any batter 
or spoiled any food.’’ ‘‘II’m,’’ said the 
manager. ‘‘Can you do any other stuff 
like that?’’? By way of answer Foster 
seized a pile of plates, and while he tossed 
three of them in the air with one hand, 
spun one on the corner of the pancake 
turner with the other hand. 

‘“TI’m,’’ said the manager again. ‘‘ You 
are handy with your hands, aren’t you?”’ 
Ile looked with a grin at the jam outside. 
‘Good advertisement,’’ he observed, being 
a wise manager, ‘‘go as far as you like, but 
don’t lose no batter. And any plates you 
break comes out of the old pay envelope,’’ he added. 

‘*Sister,’’ remarked Foster smilingly, when Maisie Kelly 
called out her next order for butter-cakes, ‘‘can you throw 
with any accuracy ?”’ 

‘**T used to be pretty good for a girl,’’said Maisie.‘* Why ?”’ 

‘*All right,’’ commented Gordon, ‘‘next time you come 
up for an order of wheats or something, you call out the 
stuff and then throw the plate my way. I'll get it.’’ 

‘*But suppose it busts!’’ cried Maisie. ‘‘And_ besides, 
what’ll ‘the manager do to me?’’ 

“‘It won’t bust, and if it does I’ll pay for it,’’ said 
Foster, ‘‘and the manager is with me. You and me will 
stage a little act for that populace that'll make the police 
call out the reserves to handle the crowd. Take a chance.’’ 

‘‘I’m one of the ‘anything once’ kind,’’ agreed the 
girl. ‘‘I’m game.’’ 

Which is how Maisie Kelly, bright-eyed, immaculate, 
and pretty as only a blue-eyed, black-haired Celtie girl 
ean be, was ‘‘added to the act,’’ as Foster put it. For the 
manager was a wise man, as has heretofore been noted, 
and after he’d seen Maisie throw (Continued on page 47) 
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TRUTH WILL ARISE BALLADE TO LADIES’ LIPS 


Author Unknown By Frank H. Rentfrow 
He laid down and quit—he was tired No flower blooms, contrite or bold, 
The bloom from the rosebud had blown; With petals of the same design. 
The rapture of life was a farce full of strife, As different as the new from old 
And happiness only a groan, Is Burgundy from Muscadine, 


Or Museatel from German Rhine. 
No embers of a dying flame 

Will glitter with the self-same shine; 
But Women’s lips all taste the same. 


He had worked like a slave for his family, 
tut before he passed over the hill, 
He started to think, then took out pen and 
ink 
And wrote out the following will: The chink of silver and of gold 
Are melodies we can define. 


‘“To my wife I leave the flirtations, And no two colts were ever fouled 


And her manner that often was cool, That differed not in some faint line. 
And the knowledge that though I am pass No drops of water, fresh or brine, 
ing, Are fast alike, except by name; 
While living I wasn’t a fool. No leaves are similar on the vine; 
But Women’s lips all taste the same. 
‘*To my son I leave the sweet pleasure 
Of hustling hard for his bread; No image from a flawless mold 
For thirty-five years I have kept him— Has yet been east so subtly fine 
I won’t do it after I’m dead. That it could not be readily told 
Apart from model in the shrine. 
‘*To my daughter I leave a cool million — No grain of wheat, nor cone of pine, 
It will carry her nicely through life. Nor any living thing may claim 
The only good sense her husband has shown A likeness we can not define; 
Was when he took her for a wife. But Women’s lips all taste the same. | 
**To my valet I leave my raiment ENVOY 


And this thought (1 hope that it cheers), 

That I’ve known from the time I employed 
him, 

He’s been stealing my clothes for years. 


My Gallant Gentlemen, we dine, 
And gather round Love’s oriflamme. 
We pledge in sweet or bitter wine, 
But Women’s lips all taste the same. 


**To my chauffeur T leave all my motors— 
I want him to have all the fun 


THE NEW LEAF That comes from ruining autos— AFTER MANY YEARS h 


By Kathleen R. Wheeler He may finish the work he’s begun, , P 
He came to my desk with quivering lip. rs i Marines Leave Nicaraqua—Head 
a Cate **To my dog I leave my affection, me. h 
The lesson was done. , 
; And I hope he has never a E 
‘*Have you a new leaf for me, dear Whi —— He gazed as one who tries to map 
hile living; and when he, too, passes, 
Teacher? be waiting f An unfamiliar seene. 
I have spoiled this one!’’ He was a lonely looking ebap. 
I took his leaf, all soiled and blotted, That home-returned Marine. 
And gave him a new one, all unspotted, I —_ ser and I’ve prayed as I’ve 
Then into his tired heart I smiled: quivered ; 
pot smiles My back has been eft to the wall: and he shook like jell 
sp iti As I look o’er the past, I can say, now, at And gave a startled stare 
; last. As downward from the sky there fell 
T went to the throne, with trembling heart. That I do not mind dying at all.”? A snow flake in the air. h: 
The year was done. : 
New Year for me, dear A girl across his pathway fil 
I have spoiled this one!’? THE WINDJAMMER ie ts 
He took my year, all soiled and blotted, ae to 
vs . By Steamer And covered up his eyes. 
And gave me a new one, all unspotted, 
Then into my tired heart He smiled. ‘* All hands!’’ a ery from the foe’sle head . 
**Do better now, my child!’’ ** All hands!’’ a roar that would wake the s happy home, vo 
dead. is dear. oved natal spot. Se 
DEFEAT Up on the lid in a living gale, A Wan 
as stane ro e ) 
By And M. S **All hands on deck for to shorten sail!’’ ne Cn On, th 
y Anderson . Scruggs 
They shall know defeat at last—the men A dollop over the weather rail, “ye he seemed about to melt. 
who thrust The thundering erash of a splitting sail, Te one right, I lat 
Their barbs of steel in every countryside, Tembling seas with a crown of foam e knew how Rip Van Winkle felt, ten 
W ho build their foolish citadels of dust A ship that’s a thousand miles from home. ‘ 
With streams and heart beats NV. Times. nes 
Out on the yard with their bleeding nails 
‘ 


The sailors fight with the flapping suzils. 


Their shall fall upon them—they who now!’’ And the earings SONG ON THE WIND 
**In with her now!’’ And she’s furled at By Hair-Trigger Hop an 
Shouting the empty triumph of the will. at. The stars must weary of my song, A 
They shall be riddled by a_ ericket’s For never dies the nightly shade ven 
song. Sleet and snow and the wind sou’west, But what each star, a thousand times ing 
The old tram climbing a foaming crest. Has heard my simple serenade: tha 
The feet that maimed the earth shall halt Up she goes to the smoking top, **Je t’aime, mon Coeur, je t’aime.’’ mae 
and pass; Then down on the other side, kerwop! 
The hand that gripped the sea some day And when the last star fades away 
recoil Two men at the wheel with a startled ear, I sing your praise unto the sea, ean 
Before the battering squadrons of the Hark to the thump of the steering gear. And pray some softly whispering wave 7 
grass, Struggling and sweating, but nary a moan, Will bear this answer back to me: 
The grim and silent legions of the soil. Trying to head the windjammer home. ‘*Je t'aime, mon Cocur, je t’aime.’”’ 
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EXCUSE IT PLEASE 


A fellow dialed his home telephone num 
ber. 

‘*Hello,’’ he said. that Mrs. 
Brown?’? 

‘*This is Jack speaking. I say, dear, 
will it be all right if IT bring home a 
couple of fellows to dinner???’ 

**Certainly, darling.’’ 

**Did you hear what T said?’’ 

‘“VYes—you asked if you could bring 
home a couple of fellows to dinner. Of 
course you can, dear.’’ 

**Sorry, madam,’’ said the fellow as he 
hung up. **T’ve got the wrong Mrs. 
Brown.’’——New York Morning Telegraph. 


Customer (angrily): ‘‘Waiter, what do 
you expect me to open these eggs with?’’ 
Waiter: ‘‘ Better open ’em with a prayer, 


hoss, ’? 


Distracted Wife (at bedside of sick hus 
hand): **Ts there no hope, doctor?’’ 

Doctor: ‘‘T don’t know, madam. Tell me 
first what you are hoping for?’’——The Cub. 

**Does the court. understand you refuse 
to renew your dog license?’’ 

‘Ves, but— 

**We want no ‘buts,’ you must renew 
your license or be fined. It expired on 
January 1.?? 

**Ves,’’ said the defendant, ‘‘and so did 
the dog.’’—Pathfinder. 

Host—-What a pity you have come so 
late. My wife has just cleared away the 
tea, 

Son of Host—Yes, and in her hurry she 
nearly broke a eup.—-Chicago Daily News. 

She: ‘*My brother doesn’t smoke, drink, 
chew, or swear.’’ 

Marine: ‘*Does he make all his own 
dresses, too?’’—Newport Recruit. 

A writer says that marriage does not pre 
vent a woman publie speaker from pursu 
ing her career. On the contrary, it means 
that she has provided herself with a per 
manent audience.-The Humorist. 


**Don’t mumble your prayers, Helen, I 
ean’t hear a word you say.’’ 
**T wasn’t speaking to you, mother.’’ 
—Jokes. 


OLD MAN BLUNDERED 


Rastus’ lawyer was informing him on the 
legal status of his matrimonial relationship 
and his chances for a divorcee: 

*“Mistuh Johnson, I has discovered I ean 
get you yo’ divorce on the grounds that 
yo’ marriage ain’t legal on account of her 
father he had no license to carry a gun.’’ 


Fair One: “Aren’t those chimes melo- 
diously beautiful! Such harmony! So in- 
spiring!”’ 

Hard-bitten Gyrene: “You'll have to 
speak louder, Sister. Those damned bells 
are making such a racket I can’t hear what 
you’re saying.” 

The old engineer says, ‘‘I asked a young 
man in the ship chandlery if he had any 
better thermometers than those on the 
counter. He replied haughtily, ‘We handle 
only the Fahrenheit and the Fahrenheit 
people make nothing but the best’.’’ 

—USNR Bulletin, 9th Dist. 


Eleven 


REVERSING THE DOPE 

**VYes,’’ said the lawyer to his client, 
the grocer, ‘‘you’ve got the best case I’ve 
ever heard.’’ 

His client made no reply, so the lawyer 
continued: ‘*You ean’t help winning, and 
I shall be very pleased to assist you.’’ 

**Thanks,’’ said his client, grabbing up 
his hat and making for the door. 

‘Where are you going?’’ asked the as- 
tonished lawyer. 

**T’m going to settle this case out of 
court,’’ the other informed him. 

‘*But waste money?’’ urged the 
lawyer. ‘I’ve told you it’s the best ease 
I’ve ever heard.’? 

**Maybe,’’ said his client, ‘‘but not for 
me. I’ve told you the other fellow’s 
story.’’—Wall Street Journal. 

Lady Passenger: ‘‘Does this ear stop at 
the President Hotel?’’ 

Conductor: ‘No, ma’am—we leave it in 
the sheds at night.’’—-Colgate Banter. 

A man walked into a men’s clothing 
store and said to the clerk: 

**T’ve just lost an election bet, and I 
want to buy a hat.’’ 

‘What sort of a hat, sir?’’ the clerk 
asked. 

soft hat.”? 

The clerk showed him several, and finally 
the eustomer said: 

**Haven’t you 
these?’? 

**No, we haven’t,’’ the clerk replied, 
‘*but surely you wouldn’t want to wear 
anything softer.’? 

**T’m not going to wear it,’’ sighed the 
customer, sadly, ‘I’ve got to eat it!’’ 
—Exchange. 


anything softer than 


‘*What I am today I owe to my wife,’’ 
he said proudly. 

**Well, what are you?’’ the other 
sneered. 

**T’m the hushand of the best bridge 
player in our neighborhood.’’ 

—Boston Transcript. 

Mr. Binks was busily engaged with a 
spade in the mud beside his ear when a 
stranger hailed him. 

**Stuck in the mud?’’ he asked. 

**Oh, no!’’ replied Mr. Blinks cheerfully. 
‘“My engine died here and I’m digging a 
grave for it.’’—-Am. Motorist. 
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HI-LITES CYPRESS HILLS, 
NEW YORK 


With the hope of having our picture in 
the ’Neck, we will take some more of the 
free space for news. First Sergeant Cot 
rufo received his Haitian Expeditionary 
Medal for his vaeation there during 1923 
to 1925. He can smile again now that he 
has a medal and a bar more than Bill 
Collins, the chap who has a chest full and 
a half. Ah! We wonder if Bill saw the 
item in Tue LEATHERNECK a month or so 
ago that stated a man cannot wear the 
V.F.W. bar while in the service. The Top 
has had his on for quite some time and 
should be reminded of the fact that he 
should not wear it. He will then be back 
it a tie with Bill. 

Gunnery Sergeant Persky, a member of 
the mounted division of the New York Po 
lice Department, sent letters to a few of 
the men enclosing tickets for admittance 
to see the ‘‘boot’’ cops put on their show. 
We wonder if Guns had an idea in his head 
when he became so good natured. Does he 
think we drill so badly as to go and see 
how the cops strut? 

Sergeant Wege and Wilkens sound like a 
pair of nuts. Wege yells out to his side 
kiek,. ‘‘Ten trousers.’’ Wilkens yells baek, 
**Check.’’ ‘*Two shirts, cotton, khaki,’’ 
barked by Wege and in return he hears, 
‘*Huh?’’ A confusion of noise: Wilkens 
is being pulled out of a packing ease. All 
this is due to a survey ordered by Regi 
mental Headquarters. Wilkens was looking 
for a fork and after wasting over a half 
hour and using a whole company in his 
search, it was found in Wilkens’ hand. He 
forgot. 

Here is a story of our cook. During the 
1918 fracas, Senf (the cook) was fighting 
the allies. It seems that Marines went over 
the top and brought Senf back with them. 
Cookie took this all as a matter of course, 
and he claims the devil dogs treated him 
great. This didn’t last long, he was turned 
over to an English Prison Camp. Well, 
don’t suggest he liked it there or he will 
have your ears for stew. Time passed slow 
ly for cookie in the limey camp and then 
the war ended. That is, it ended for the 
Allies and the war between cookie and his 
English guards went on in earnest. He 
was later released and sent back to his 
homeland. He left there and came to this 
free country and started life here anew. 
Last year we were in need of a cook (a 
good one) and someone asked Senf to join 
the Marines Marines? They’re 
good guys, I’ll join,’’ said Senf and then 
he told the above story. 

Private Vosswinkel hints that he is going 
to request a discharge due to the injury 
he received while on duty in the service, 
Sergeant Cordell, the rushing Marine who 
is attached to Regimental Headquarters, is 
working with this company. As he re 


marked, ‘‘1’m unofficially attached to this 
company.’’ 

Private First Class Esposito has been an 
acting Corporal for some time and is show 
ing his stuff. He is proving that good 
things do come in small packages. 

In closing we would like to know if the 
top would come forth and explain: A 
sentry is walking his post and hears a 
noise, challenges it three times, receives no 
reply, fires in the direction of the sound, 
and the next day it is found that he shot 
a Government mule. Who pays for the 
Mule? Okay, Top, don’t get sore, it’s 
history repeating. 

Here’s a Merry Christmas to all. 


ST. JULIEN’S DISCIPLES 
By Two Go-Getters 
This program will begin by giving you 
the low down on the events that take place 
in and around our little home. Our First 
Sergeant had a little misfortune, he is now 


St. Julien’s Creek, Portsmouth, Va. 


reposing sweetly (we hope) in the hospital, 
taking his well earned rest. 

Cigars gratuitously issued. The ocea 
sion: Corporal Miller’s promotion to Ser 
geant, 

Oh, yes, Leathernecks, we have a new 
laundry here, now. The laundry queens 
are Privates J. C. Kilgore and C. J. 
Crigger. 

Congratulations to Mr. and Mrs. Mosher. 
Mosher recently joined the ranks of the 
long line of benedicts. How we do envy 
him. 

Another benedict, Drmr. H. J. Ross. 
Can’t figure it out. A wife, a car and a 
nice home, all on a music’s pay. Whatta 
man!! 

Set. J. E. Noel is our smiling, joking 
Mail Orderly. He is well liked by all his 
comrades as he delivers the mail promptly, 
and with this service comes his jovial 
smile. 

Sergeant Kidd, the mess sergeant, with 
the assistance of Privates Dobbs, Stoppani 
and Ford, put out a great chow on the 
Marine Corps Birthday. 

Private Reed, while in the throes of 
shipoveritis, reenlisted for another four 
He is anticipating an enjoy 


Pfe. J. 


year period. 
able ninety-day furlough at home. 


N. Tolston, without batting an eyelash, 
swore allegiance to his country for two 
more years. He is suffering from nostal 
gia, but this will be relieved as he is go 
ing home on furlough at Christmas time. 

Private Patrizi is the handball champion 
of these barracks. He recently took an 
examination for Private First Class, but it 
seems that the others furnished too much 
competition. Better luck next time, Patrizi. 

We had a big fight here without the 
benefit of referee, towels, sponges or water. 
Not a battle royal, but there were eight 
contestants. Eight men, good and _ true, 
were battling to attain the two vacancies 
of Corporaley. After the smoke of the 
battle cleared, Goforth and Nyhus were the 
only two standing, smiling, wiser and rich 
er, and two stripes, smelling of freshness, 
adorned their arms. 

Our beloved Corporal Dixon is now at 
Hampton Roads awaiting transportation 
for China, 


PISCATAQUA PIRATES 
By G. G. Shelton 

The Marine Barracks, Navy Yard, Ports 
mouth, N. H., has not been a frequent con 
tributor to the columns of the ‘Broad 
cast,’’ but we hope to do better. 

Sinee our last article there have been 
quite a few changes in our personnel. Our 
Commanding Officer is Colonel Chandler 
Campbell, who relieved Colonel Buttrick. 
The exeeutive officer is Captain Bailey M. 
Coffenberg, late of the Lexington, as our 
gleaming bright-work testifies. Capt. 
George H. Morse, Jr., is Post Quartermas 
ter and Ist Lts. Monitor Watehman and 
Ernest E. Shaughnessy, have a host of 
duties to perform, including Mess Officer 
(Lt. Watehman) and Exchange Officer (Lt. 


Shaughnessy). Chief Pay Clerk Clinton A, 


Phillips is the Deputy Assistant Paymaster. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Kemp is the big 
eloak and suit man, assisted by Corporal 
Donelson, who, in turn, is assisted by Pri 
vate Bassett. At least that is what Donel 
son says. The Company Office foree eon 
sists of First Sergeant Saxton and Cor 
poral Shelton. Sergeant Casey is the Post 
Exchange Steward. He doubles in brass 
as the soda dispenser. Casey sells more 
pipes than any Post Exchange salesman in 
captivity. 

Recent losses by transfer were First Ser 
geant Mosier, who went to Guantanamo 
tay; First Sergeant Cote, to New London; 
Corporal Case, to Mare Island; Privates 
Solton, Thompson, Ray and Turner went 
to Norfolk, New York, South Charleston, 
West Virginia, and Boston, respectively. 
Tpr. Long joined from the U.S.S. Antares. 

Won’t be long now until areties and 
storm coats will be in style again. The 
home guards have all dug in for the win 
ter, pinochle and rummy games are the 
order of the day. Bassett, our stable ser 
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geant, is the undisputed champion rummy 

player. He has lost more games than any 

one else. 

‘¢Army’’ Collette is a graduate of the 
School of Fingerprinting, MCI, and he is 
in hopes of a big position with the Kit 
tery, Maine, Police Department, when he 
**goes out on twenty.’’ 

Recent promotions were Corporal Kyle 
to Sergeant; Private Clark to Corporal, 
and Private Bennett to Private First Class. 

Gunnery Sergeant Bailey joined us from 
Quantico; he has to have an extra steel 
locker to hold all his shootin’ medals. 

Thanksgiving was enjoyed by all hands, 
and our genial Mess Sergeant Albert (the 
Big Abe) Levy did himself proud. Shim 
boski, our number one trencherman, was 
forced to stop—still hungry—at 3:00 P. 
M,. to give the messmen a chance. He is 
sharpening his fangs for Christmas. Howya 
makin’ out, Ski? 

Hank Detwiler threw his shoulder out of 
joint reaching for the check at Patsy’s 
Lunch Wagon, and has been forced to 
forego the pleasure of guard duty. 

We have everything from a 1914 Chev 
rolet (MeNeal’s) to a 1925 Dodge, of 
which the proud owners are Muzzy Pee 
eini and Bassett. 

Corporal Kohlhase has a Buick of un 
certain vintage, of which he is as proud 
as a newly-made Private First Class. It 
has been known to get as far as Kittery 
and back without losing any internal or 
gans, and ‘‘Hassy’’ has hopes of getting 
to Portsmouth when the winter is over. 
We’ll be seein’ ya! 


MANHATTAN MELODIES 
By “Skeets” 

Jack again to sling more dirt ... there 
were a lot of comments on last month’s 
dirt . . . one of the fellows doesn’t talk to 
me anymore... 1 hear that... 

Raymond B, Stanley, of the Post Ex 
change Fountain Service, is making long 
trips to the Bronx; he found the stamping 
grounds ... new women ... to conquer 
... he may be seen Saturday evenings... 
outside a five and ten his bald spot 
shining waiting patiently for his... 
Irish sweetheart (?) ... 1 thought Garbo 
went back to Sweden, Stanley. 

Gunnery Sergeant E, L. Anderson... 
Asst. coach of the basketball team .. . is 
a second Houdini . and one 
pint of Gaspipes ... rye disappears... 
quick, Watson ... my needle... 

Cpl. J. D. Egan is very vain I hear 
... it is understood he sent a photo of 
himself signed and what not... to 
all his friends for Xmas. . . If you re 
ceive a photo ... and you can’t figure out 
what it is ... don’t be alarmed ... you 
know it’s not a Valentine ecard . . . it’s 
Egan. . . 

Cpl. T. Harris is not shooting . much 

these days .. . he has taken to 


presto 


Gandhi dancing and sleeping . . . but he 
does pick the funniest places to sleep... 
in the Colonel’s arm chair... pretty soft, 
**Tommie.’’ 

Bob Engesser pulled a fast one. . . He 
brought 
ketball mame... and then had the nerve 
to introduce him to her . . . Bob dresses 
for staying in the Barracks 
so much . . I wonder where he does go 


someone else’s girl to a bas 


very well 


when he goes out in all his finery 
maybe next month will tell .. 

Cpl. Claude J. MeAlpin . .. has a new 
racket he is seeing how many of the 
New York City Police Foree he can knock 
over... nice going, Barney... 

2nd Lt. Harry C. Lang reported in for 
duty . .. he seems to be... a darn nice 


man... but the amusement fund and 
time ... will tell . . . we hope you like 
our happy home, Lieutenant . . 
‘*Farmer’’ Rowan is still very fast... 
on the basketball court making un 
eanny shots ... it’s too bad... he 
can’t stay home more often .. . and last 
a full game... too much Sand Street... 
Cpl. Monroe C. Bridwell . . . the Ten 
nessee gentleman (?) . . . one of those 
Southern gentlemen you read about .. . is 
one of your good drivers ... you can al- 
ways find him sitting ... waiting patiently 
for the eall of the wild ... and the voice 
of Captain Hamilton . .. Cpl. Foley was 


Six Marines receive decorations at League 
Island. Captain Fred G. Patchen in the 
left foreground. Consul Verneuil pins a 
Purple Heart on Q.M. Sgt. Ranier, while 
to his right stand Captain Steele and 
Colonel Evans. Other decorated Marines 
were Captain Gerald C. Thomas, Ist Lieuts. 
W. A. Wachtler and W. B. Onley, and 
Staff Sgt. John Sechkus. 


discharged some time ago and decided to 
celebrate. It has not been definitely de- 
sided just what he celebrated, the four 
years he just completed or the four years 
he just held his hand up for, but, anyway, 
a celebration took place . .. Four eandi- 
dates from the Barracks lent their presence 
to the gathering, namely ‘‘Gandhi’’ Parker 
of Sand Street fame; ‘‘Teddy’’ Carpenter, 
notorious on Broadway; ‘‘ Hillbilly’’ Grant, 
the West Virginian, and ‘* Muggsy’’ Geis 
er, known around the Barracks as ‘‘ Resolu- 
tion,’’ because he is usually earried out. 

About four o’clock in the morning, these 
‘*Don Juans’? were seen coming into the 
Barracks cheering for their football teams, 
They were trying to find out which was the 
best team, Michigan or Minnesota... Well, 
you ean imagine how things ended. The 
Officer of the Day, Lieutenant Brower, was 
rudely awakened from a sound sleep by 
loud voices, ‘*It was a forward pass.’? 
**You’re crazy, it was a field goal.’’ First 
Sergeant MeClay of the Receiving Ship 
claims he heard it all the way down there. 
The Officer of the Day decided that, who 
ever scored the touchdown, the supporters 
should stop cheering and go to sleep. He 
also decided that two such loyal football 
fans deserved two of the best rooms avail 
able. Yep, they sleep in the Brig. 


DECORATE MARINES AT 
PHILADELPHIA 
While a battalion of Marines paraded in 
their honor, six offieers and enlisted men of 


Thirteen 


the Marine Corps were awarded medals for 
their services in many foreign lands in an 
official ceremony held at the League Island 
Navy Yard on November 23rd. 

The medals awarded, either as an after- 
math of the World War or for more recent 
service in Santo Domingo, Nicaragua, or 
China, were pinned on the uniforms of the 
Marines by Marcel de Verneuil, the French 
Consul, and by Colonel Frank E,. Evans, 
the commanding officer of the Marine 
Barracks. 

Captain Fred G. Patehen received the 
Order of the Purple Heart for meritorious 
and conspicuous service as Supply Officer 
of the 6th Regiment of Marines, and a 
silver star for exceptional gallantry at Le 
tanne, France, November 5, 1918. Captain 
Gerald C. Thomas was given the Purple 
Heart for wounds received in aetion in 
France in October of the same year. 

First Lieutenant W. A. Wachtler was 
awarded expeditionary medals for service 
in Santo Domingo in 1920 and 1922, and 
for expeditions to China and Niearagua in 
1927. First Lt. William B. Onley received 
the Nicaragua medal for service in that 
country in 1928. 

QM Sgt. Hayes Ranier was the recipient 
of the Purple Heart for wounds received 
at Belleau Wood in June, 1918, and an 
Oak Leaf Cluster for additional wounds 
suffered at Soissons six weeks later. Staff 
Sgt. John Sechkus was awarded the Purple 
Heart for wounds received at Belleau 
Wood, June, 1918. 

Capt. Franklin T. Steele read a synopsis 
of the citations and the medals were con 
ferred by the French Consul when the 
award was for service in France, and by 
Colonel Evans when the decoration was for 
service in some other country. Following 
the review the Navy Yard Band led the 
battalion as it passed in review before the 
decorated men. 


MD. USNH, BROOKLYN 

The microphone will be turned over to 
the members of Marine Detachment, Naval 
Hospital, Brooklyn. Hop to it, you boys 
of Brooklyn, it has been a long time since 
you had an opportunity to announce to the 
Marine world the news of your little de- 
tachment. 

With the kind permission of the Editor 
of the Broadeasting Section, we eonfront 
the ‘‘mike’’ somewhat shakingly to an- 
nounce the news, and have some of the 
personalities appear before you kind read- 
ers, 

Our detachment consists of twenty-three 
men. Sergeant Higgenson is in charge of 
this little band. Our guards are doing four 
on and sixteen off on four posts. Our quar- 
ters are three small squad rooms, furnished 
with hospital cots and linen. Chow is the 
best to be had in the Corps. 

Liberty in Manhattan, Brooklyn and 
other parts of New York City. The Sand 
Street driveway to the Navy Yard is only 
fifteen blocks away. If the fleet doesn’t 
get back to New York soon, the Sand 
Street Belles are going to starve. 

Introducing a few of our detachment 
notables in their usual settings: Corporal 
Davis with his everlasting sad sad story of 
how the last pack was stolen, looking for 
fags. 

‘“Willie’’ (we wonder) Morrison, with a 
new bottle of fu-fu and a hashmark, goes 
out after a Sand Street Stepper. 

Lasniewski, with his Sherlock Holmes 
pipe and a clew, doping it all out while 
doing the Detachments’ khaki washing. 

‘*Crooked Ball’’ Daily and ‘‘ Rebel’? 
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Moss discussing these and those after a 
friendly tussle in which all three squad 
rooms were left in a state of violent dis 
order. 

Giangiobbe and Kepple discussing the 
economic and political situation while Jones 
tries to squeeze a word in edgewise about 
the old Marine Corps. 

Gladisosky (Big Ski) was awarded Pri 
vate First Class chevrons in November. 
More power to you, Ski. He made the first 
rating here in years. 

Most of the detachment are short-timers. 
Counting the days is one of the popular 
diversions. The last two months of the 
enlistment is the ‘‘ period of doubt.’’ The 
four-year-old idea of getting out of the 
Corps rapidly fades and often disappears 
when you see some old pal paid off but 
out of work and not too far from the 
bread lines. 

Surely a word about our former NCO-in 
Charge is appropriate. Sergeant Harman 
did seventeen months of duty here. Har 
man has two more years before he will 
finish his sixteen. 

Thus ends the first chapter of our de 
tachment. We hope to sound off frequently 
here (the editor permitting) and take this 
opportunity to wish you and yours a Merry 
Christmas and a Happy New Year. 


DOVER DOPE 

By Jack Goldstein 
All is quiet and serene on the Dover 
front. And due to unforeseen circum 
stances, Pfe. Ervin L. Hunsucker’s transfer 
to Parris Island was cancelled. Which, by 
the way, reminds me that Pvt. John R. 
Sauders will not be heard from for at least 
a month. Gad, I have been betrayed. One 
of our galloping messmen who last month 
promised to pur hase a copy of the Decem 


ber LEATHERNECK if his name was men 
tioned, failed to do so, after LI lived up to 
my end. Pvt. Nauert states that he would 


much rather dig than stack 
arms. Every man to his own racket. QM 
Sgt. Connolly is spending part of his fur 
lough up in Maine, hunting deer; the four 
legged kind. 

Congratulations to QM Sgt. Robert C. 
Hoffman on his marriage last month, May 
all your worries be... . You finish it. 
As this copy of the LEATHERNECK is being 
read, a couple or more of the Dover Gy- 


renes will be heading for the good old 
Outside. Corporal Dietrick and Private 
Scholz leave us (mayb on January ?, 
1933. Private Grim goes out January 6, 


and Private Fergerson on January 20th. 
Boldt would have been a short timer if he 
didn’t think two years more in the Marine 
Corps would be much better. The other 
two-thirds of the Lorman family has re 
turned, and George is no more found in 
his bunks after taps. 

Corporal Mann, the smallest man up 
here, has the biggest ear. Well, why not? 
I’ve still got to chisel him out of a rick 
before I leave. Sammy Shames’ Whippet 
roadster will be found in the Junk, with a 
eapital J, pile, down in Bowlbyville. It 
couldn’t take it. We’ll have another high 
powered private in a couple of days, 


THE LEATHERNECK 


Charles E. Gurkin has joined by staff re- 
turns from the U.S.S. Wyoming. And it 
looks as if our top-kick, Ist Sgt. John La 
Gasse, will soon be leaving us. Ist Sgt. 
Sheffield M. Banta has been ordered to re 
port here after a furlough of 60 days, 
from the U.S.S. Northampton, now on the 
West Coast. 

Anyone who likes handball will find a 
first elass indoor court in one of the new 
buildings. This was made possible by the 
Inspector of Ordnance in Charge, Com 
mander A T. Bidwell, U. S. Navy, who cer- 
tainly takes a great interest in the Ma 
rines. Pfe. Dan Ludtke will get that ex 
tra $100 on the pay-roll this month. His 
two year extension takes effect on Decem 
ber 29, 1932. He also gets a tidy sum of 
about 253 for travel allowanee. Who said 
there wasn’t a Santa Claus? 

A smoker was held at the Recreation 
Hall, Hereules Powder Co., Kenvil, N. J., 
on November 17, 1982. The following 
fights were arranged: Private Cermak vs. 
Dmr. Simmons; Private Essig vs. Private 
Iles; Private MeKenzie vs. Private Meek; 
Corporal Lorman vs. Private Scholz. All 
the fights were called draws by the referee, 
Private William J. Young, with the excep 
tion of McKenzie, who won from Meek on 
a technical K. O. Immediately following 
the fights, hot dogs and sauerkraut was 
served along with soft drinks. Smokes 
were given out during the bouts. And a 
good time was had by all. 

The hunting season is in full swing. 
Rabbits are scurrying to their holes, be- 
eause here comes the greatest nimrod of 
them all, Pfe. Daniel E. Ludtke. Dan 
claims he put 18 rabbits on the spot on one 
hunting expedition. I ought to send that 
statement in to Lowell Thomas’ tall story 
department. Some of these eagle eye Ma 
rines go out hunting with sling-shots, ham- 
mers, and what nots. And the funny thing 
is they return with a rabbit or two. I 
went out hunting deer the other day and 
returned with my hunting dog over the 
right shoulder, and three Marines in a 
wheel barrow, not counting the number of 
persons still reported missing. 


NEWPORT NEWS 
By Stag 

List thine eye abeam, gentle reader, and 
help thyself to the following bits of what 
they call it when a man bites a dog. The 
absolute whole-hearted, overwhelming nut 
tiness of Quantico’s ‘*Check, Double-Check 
and Survey’’ didst inspire in this un 
worthy individual the ambition to sit down 
and seribble. Result: one half-cocked ar 
ticle that may or may not make the grade 
to the printer’s press. But who cares? 
Certainly not the reader. 

The situation at the old Battle Univer- 
sity is still being ably controlled by seven 
teen of our Uncle’s boys in blue, although 
they’re not the same seventeen who were 
holding the spotlight at our last writing. 
Discharges and transfers have taken their 
toll and today there are only three or four 
of the old gang left. HQ has been kind 


to us, however, in the matter of replace 
ments and we’re earrying on. 
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The right honorable Sergeant Earl R, 
Beckley is still our ‘‘big shot’’ and he 
bids fair to surpass all existing reeords 
for War College longevity . .. the janitor 
has been here only twenty years! Earl is 
in Chelsea at present, seeing what he can 
do with a twenty-day leave. And we’re 
not worrying about him doing anything 
rash while he’s off on his own... you see, 
he is accompanied by his CO, Mrs. Earl R. 
Beckley! 

‘*Big-hearted Elmer Ewing, who is a 
corporal in his spare time and an author 
ity on big game hunting (field mice and 
chipmunks) in Pennsylvania, has just re- 
turned from a hectic thirty days in the 
wilds of the Keystone state and opines 
with a grimace that, ‘‘There’s nothing like 
fresh deer meat for breakfast . .. if you 
know what I mean!’’ 

Corporal Twohey, who may be described 
as having spent two years in the Philip 
pines with the Army and another two in 
Shanghai with Smedley, is still dolefully 
chanting that lonesome old dirge, ‘‘We’ll 
not go back to Subig anymore.’’ We call 
him Napoleon, but it’s inappropriate, be- 
eause he hasn’t any Josephine . . . her 
name’s Helen. Anyway, when in his cups, 
Nap makes it very IssiNg for visit 
ing Admiral’s and Captain « 
they’re all ‘*number one boys’’ to him... 
and that’s his idea of Heaven. That and 
a good healthy repeal of a certain Amend- 
ment. 

It do beat all what they make corporals 
out of these days, doesn’t it? Yea, verily, 
‘tis Jimmy Lowery I’m speaking of. He 
passed an excellent examination, although 
1 wouldn’t admit it to him. You can’t 
allow these crimson-stripers to become too 
swell hended . . . they take enough for 
granted as it is! Jimmy gave his Ford 
away when he got promoted ... to keep 
it from falling out from under him, ’Tis 
rumored that his next conveyance will be 
a 1932 Baby Carriage ... just like Stacy’s 
who resides over Tiverton, R. IL, way. 
Stacy’s our most hen-pecked, spouse-ridden 
Admiral’s Orderly .. . and ean he take it! 
Methinks I’ll pay heavily for that erack 
... if he catches me! 

Pfe. Slim Gaush, erstwhile senior private 
and handy man of the Detachment, has 
gone into the belt-making business in a big 
way. He manufactures nothing but the 
best cellophane girdles . . . and actually 
sells ’em. Just another College racket. 

Puss Martin still hops up to Beantown 
almost every week-end and comes back with 
wrinkles under his eyes. Bill Lorey is half 
heartedly planning a trip out to his native 
Kansas on a motoreyele. Our two Maes, 
MeClymonds and MeCulley, seem to be go- 
ing great with the Newport femmes, judg 
ing from numerous telephone conversations. 
Wes Bennett just returned from the hos- 
pital and appears to be well on the road to 
recovery. He was all run down . ... and 
they wound him up. ‘‘ Windy Sing’? Mos 
ley, our silver-toned crooner, is practicing 
dodging grapefruit and he has plenty 
of help at his rehearsals. 

Ruddy Rudy Rudolph from Rutabaga, 
Ohio (or words to that effect), has prac- 
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tieally arrived at a standstill in his effort 
to peruse all the literature, good and bad, 
in the world ... he has to wait now until 
they get some new ones in town. Little 
Ocko-she-vocko-she-runt, better known as 
Fuller, claims he’s out of debt now and 
thinks perhaps he’ll start all over again. 
Frank Shaden likes Newport dancing, he 
says ... if they’d only turn him loose 
and let him dance. Tammaro’s getting 
transferred to the Southery in Boston... 
if his relief ever gets here. 

And me? Oh, don’t worry about me. 
I wrote this a month ago... and I’d be 
foolish if I wasn’t prepared. Perhaps I 
am anyway ... but the erack still goes. 
Islebesinnia fellers. Adios. 


HAWTHORNE ODDITIES 
By Charles L. Ellrott 

We speak again, humbly, concisely and 
figuratively to warrant outsiders of our 
contentment and well being. We really 
aren’t outsiders in that we have our own 
civilization comprising the city of Haw 
thorne, which is two miles from the Base, 
and the Ammunition Depot, but we will 
eall ourselves outsiders because our environ- 
ment is limited to the immediate vicinity. 
We, however, pride ourselves with the fact 
that within this scope all have plenty to do 
in the way of amusements, athletics and 
sports. We will accredit to Captain Burn 
ham, our new skipper of two months, the 
new routine developed for our betterment. 
Not only has he devised ways and means to 
occupy our vacant time by educational in 
terests, but he has promoted athletics, and 
sanctioned the idea of holding a danee onee 
a month in the Marines’ reereation build 
ing, sponsored by the detachment, The suc- 
eess of the dance held on November 18th in 
the detachment’s recreation hall inspired 
us all with the possibility of holding a 
dance there at least onee a month—one is 
scheduled for December 17th and more will 
follow soon after. Since dance is the mania 
around here Pfe. Nobles thought an _ or- 
chestra of our own would come in handy 
for such oceasions. Captain Burnham has 
sanctioned the idea and we are now get 
ting underway for bigger and better times. 
No material was found wanting—a _ score 
or so volunteered. Under direction of Pfe. 
Nobles, who has had past experience as 
orchestra leader, success will certainly be 
met with. 

Iliking is fast becoming a regular form 
of recreation and we find a number of men 
either intent on hiking or hunting, taking 
to the hills. A eabin situnted in Cat Creek 
Canyon, from the 
usually occupied by three of our 
(Brute) Nelson, 


eight miles 
found 


rugged mountaineers, Pfe. 


base, is 
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ex-star of the Lexington football team; 
Pfe. Nobles, and Private Randall, on the 
week-ends. Odors of various foods cook- 
ing rend the air in the eabin’s vicinity; 
they are all cooks of past experience and 
therefore have quite a menu, almost every- 
thing but venison, but they claim that will 
be on the bill o’ fare some of these days. 
Talking about venison, we have quite a few 
deer chasers. Among the recent expeditions 
into deer country were: Sergeant Boyle, 
Pfe. Goy and Pfe. Hall. ‘‘I believe they 
are Rocky Mountain goats,’’ says Goy. 
‘*But,’’ remarks Hall, ‘‘they can’t be, be 
cause I know deer spoor when I see them.’’ 
Sergeant Boyle admits, ‘‘If it were less 
foggy we’d have seen plenty.’’ Luck will 
be in thcir way one of these days——when 
the snowfall is heavier in the mountain 
regions. 

In the dusk of daylight may be seen 
snuntering over desert wastes, two of our 
athletically inclined health seekers. First 
Sergeant Skwiralski remarks to our ami- 
cable police sergeant that ‘‘A good walk 
after supper aids digestion and stimulates 
activity in body tissues.’’ Sergeant O’Con- 
nell quite agrees and therefore we all enjoy 
recuperative tissue stimulating in the morn 
ing police work. 

In regards to athleties we have a ecolor- 
ful basketball team. Not only do their 
uniforms speak loud of maroon and gold, 
but the boys play with colorful genius. 
Corporal Leslie is in charge and is known 
as coach and player. In the main line-up 
we find Corporal Leslie (Guard), Corporal 
Powell (Forward); 2el.Ph.M. Diekerson 
(Forward), Pvt. MeCammon (Forward), 
Private Sauvain (Guard), Private Smith 
and Private First Class Morgan (Centers) 
alternately. In the supernumerary class 
we find Private Rafferty (Guard), Private 
Dragge (Forward), Private’ First 
Thrash (Guard), and 3ecl.Ph.M. Powers 
(Guard). Our referee is Pfe. L. S. Nel 
son, who is an expert at it. The team has 
been doing a great deal of practicing and 
preliminary work. Soon they expect to 
meet some of the best teams in and out 
of this vicinity. 

Again we will broadeast sometime, soon 
er or later, and express our sentiments 
until then we bid fare-ye well. 


Class 


MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
By Earland John Lakin 
The post has been about as busy as a 
We did 
manage to spur a bit of excitement with 
an outside bowling match. With this in 
mind we’re going to see what can be done 
toward developing a basketball team.  Per- 
haps we can hold Quantico to sixty points. 


clothes checker in a nudist colony. 
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The first snow of the year has arrived 
and some of the boys are busy plucking 
The parade ground is hidden 
under the crusty element and all lazy Ma- 
rines are feeling better: ‘‘No formation 
this morning.’’ 

Corporal John V. Foreman, whom Doe 
Clifford recognizes by his stentorian guf- 
faw, went down the street and joined the 
Navy Yard Guard. His only solace is that 
married men are paid twice a month. 

Technical-warrant Corporal sawrence 
Jay-Jay (Sea-Wolf) Rahberger voted for 
the Constitution and will, we hear, spend 
Christmas in Panama. Go easy on the 
nectar, Ray. Spend that two-year exten- 
sion by studying with the M. C. I. (What? 
Say that again, you big so and so!) Bon 
voyage. 

The boys were itching to transfer their 
headaches to the skulls of the ‘‘ Hunger 
Marchers.’’ Being restricted from Saturday 
noon until Tuesday evening would give any 
Marine an ache in the void. The marchers 
were only 95 per cent communist. Not 
that we don’t like to have the dear people 
for a visit, but we would like to mix with 
them; we could show them some nice gas 
bombs and shot guns; and how we would 
like to play tag with our cute clubs and 
tin hats! Come, come, little communist, 
the Marines are looking for a situation to 
have in hand. 

An aftermath of the hungry marchers 
was the ton or so of food which they left 
and whieh was distributed to Washington 
poor. Indeed, it is a poor wind that blows 
good to no one, 

If any of you fellows get a chance, don’t 
miss seeing ‘‘If I Had A Million.’’ It’s a 
new picture just out. It has to do with an 
eccentric millionaire, one John Glidden who 
distributes his» money by picking names 
from a directory. A Marine (Gary Cooper. 
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Jack Oakie, too) gets one of the seven 
figured checks. See if you can figure out 
what he does with it. 

Our necropolis details (a—hem) have not 
been so frequent. Perhaps the economy 
program has affected blank eartridge con 
sumption, 

A glance in Bennie Konopa’s locker will 
prove that he is the original ‘* Voice in the 
Old Village Choir.’’ He has severa medals 
for sereechin Perhaps an operation on 
his tonsils would reveal a defect; still, it 
may be between his ears. 

When the Navy Yare dance, it 
puts on a DANCE, The eredit, however, 


+) 


puts on 


s justly due to Captain Gulliver and th 
erew he ¢ stitution. It was a fare 
wi ges t The old ship has been neck 
ing he Navy Yard do i long time and 
nally bid adieu. Secretary of the Navy 


Adams was a guest and seemed very muel 


" sed with the frolic. rhe refreshments 
eft nothing wanted and every one had a 
gre 

The Marin Barracks wishes to thank 
the committee nd reciproeates by invit 
ing tl Navy Yard personnel to its dance 
on January fourteenth, 

The Armistice Ball it the Washington 
Auditorium went on far nto the early 
hours barracks was well represented 
by letail under Staff Sergeant Anderson. 
W “ e on duty only i short time ind 


then were given the freedom of the Ball. 
rhe committee of the V. F. W. sent our 
Colone 1 letter of commendation on our 
behalf. (Who was that guy who won that 
een pound ham on wheel-of 
e? Cheer up, boys, 19 was my lucky 


ber: and was that ham good! 

The Second National Open Golf Tour 
Kenwood Club gave our 
inother chance to read an epistle 


! m nt nut the 
testifving to our versatility The boys pro 
ceeded to wear out shoe leather chasing the 


elusive golf ball and keeping spectators 


at a distance. Two more tournaments and 
we'll each have a hash mark! 

W hat——another commendation ? Dear, 
dear! Yes, the boys had a chanee to see 


the President-eleet at a banqu t tendered 


him b the National Press Club. Gunn ry 


Sergeant Deckard and ‘Stiff?’ Sergeant 
Anderson were the sheep-herders this time. 
The Musies sounded colors very well. Let’s 


t were their names? Oh well, such 


Had a ehanee to look in on an informal 
‘ten it the Seeretarvy of the Navy’s 
home recently Corporals Currin and Ram 


sev join me in appreciation of the eak 


Names ‘‘is’’ news, so let’s have some, 


Corporals Desmarais, Emberger, Freeman, 
Merman, Morrow, Ramsey, Moeger and 
Reeves: Privates First Class Moore and 
Tesh, nd Privates Homrighous, Jackson, 
Konopa and Shisler were taken along by 


litth Earland John to the Walter Reed 
Memorial Chapel where we took part in 
the dedication of a remembrance in honor 
of the late General Dunlap \ string or 
chestra from the Marine Band furnished the 
Hymns and Largo. Commandant Ben H. 
Fuller gave a splendid tribute to General 
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Dunlap, reminiscing his dutics as a Marine 
and his great heartedness as a friend. 

The rendition of ‘* Semper Fidelis’’ giv 
1 by the Marine Band cellists and violin- 
ists was something out of the ordinary. 
Sergeant Jouanillou a great 
big hand for his Thanksgiving menu and 
for the Christmas and New Year ‘*chow’’ 
that is coming. Any one who exsts a vote 
for the best mess sergeant in the Corps 
Il please mail to our mess hall. 
Musty Moeger loudly be 
wailed his enlistment when he hopped in 
bed the other eve. His shoes had tied 
themselves in Gordian knot and his shirt 
had done the same. He is nearly always 
Inte for chow, and imagine his embarrass 


wi 
Corporal 


ment when he put on ‘‘his’’ pants—they 
he } rit ft 

wert som one else's where ms ough to 

have been! As the Turkish Marine said, 


‘“Is my Fez red?’’ Moeger is questioning 
‘Where were you on the night 
Voiee: What year? 
Another voice: Take your choice! And so 
light. 


Corporal Yelps——Of course, you know I 
Phelps, is threatening to 


ship over, but no one knows what he is 
yoing to do; not even Yelps. Oh denr I 
mean Phelps. The current opinion of the 


Academie School is that he will be retired 


in nineteen fifty-nine, 
‘GOING ACADEMIC”? 


There is a Marine from Michigan 
And he is wondrous wise; 

He knows the names of all the stars 
You see up in the skies. 

He has read the whole of Ruskin’s works 
And is versed in Sanskrit lore; 

And can quote the names of ancient guys 
You’ve never heard before. 

He talks about the ‘‘Cosmie Urge’’ 

And ‘*The Destiny of Man’’ 

He ean tell the age of the Pyramids 
Or when the world began. 

Ile knew the languages by heart 
From Esquimau to Greek— 

Then he left and took a job 
At seven bucks per week! 


Of course, IT don’t mean Corporal Yelps— 
darn, this typewriter just won’t behave! 

Private Montwill says ‘I’m leaving here 
the fust.’’ ‘*The fust of what?’’ 

Well, isn’t Monty a 
spect le? ‘*The fust chance I get’’ siys 
the uneonscious one, fetter stick around, 
Monty; the chow at Brooklyn may not be 


asks an 


interested spectator 


so good, and do you get hungry! 

Shed a tear for poor old Sergeant Duke; 
he was reduced to Private First Class. <As 
vou were on the tears. He was ‘‘reduced’’ 
from Sergeant (TW) to Sergeant (RW), 
so there! The Pfe. 


Corporal Emberger is a pugilist, or so 


was just an interval. 
he suvs. Perhaps some Quantico meat eater 
would like to meet this one hundred and 
forty-five fighting catfish. In 
his last fight Emberger’s opponent started 
his left mitt in a homicidal parabola that 
started on the floor and met Emmy’s 


pounds of 


physiognomy where the toothbrush meets 


the bridgework and Emmy went down like 
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a crippled mountain climber in a Russian 
blizzard. Emmy has a physique that looks 
like a boa constrictor who has swallowed 
ostrich eggs—he’s all lumps. But he’s too 
expensive—he soaks up too much _ resin, 
Emmy takes on all comers—you have to be 
a comer to catch him! 

The Industrial School takes pride in a 
new member; or what would have been a 
new member had Corporal Evans stayed. 
It is, as Mrs. Winehell’s husband would 
say, ‘*A Blessed Event.’’ A cute little girl 
baby to Mr. and Mrs. Evans. 
tions! (I bet she steps off on her left 
foot.) 

‘*Many a rose is born to blush unseen’’ 
brought to our attention. A 
‘*Registerite’’ among the Registrarites. 
Private John F. Willeford is a graduate of 
The University of the South. The number 
of degrees he has is not known, but we 
have many among us who have fewer de 
grees than a thermometer. We’ll let you 
in on some ‘‘big shots’’ next issue. Per 
haps we ean dig up some Ph.D. or LL.D. 
Have hopes. 

Quartermaster 
ass’t Ellwanger been 
placed in Class IL D, FMCR. 
tirement, Wangy. 

When this chatter reaches your feasting 
orbs our First Sergeant, William E. Barron, 
and our competent pinch-hitting pay clerk, 
Corporal Vietor L. 
swering roll-eall on the USS Henderson, 
Happy trips. 

Lieutenant John H. Cook, Jr., will win- 
ter at Guantanamo. First Lieutenant Ralph 
D. Leach has relieved him as Industrial 
School Super. 


Congratula 


has been 


Sergeant padlock, 
retired and 


Happy re 


Logsdon, will be an- 


So long, boys. 


First Lieutenant John C,. Donehoo came 
in with Private First Class Arnold Bullin 
ger from Camp Rapidan. 

Sergeant Clifton L. See dropped in from 
Quantico. Archie D. Shawen 
came in from Indian Head, 

Other new arrivals are Corporal Edward 
J. Murray from Navy Building guard, re 
transferred to Norfolk Navy Yard; Pfe. 
Otto Timm from the USEF Constitution; 
Private Russell E. Eden from the USS 
New Mexico; Trumpeter Thomas J. Bloyd 
from Portsmouth, Va. 


Sergeant 


Some of our boys have been discharged 
and transferred lately. Corporal Roy F. 
Long, Principal of the Civil Serviee School 
is on a ninety-day furlough to Georgia. 
Corporal Erie A, Carleson was paid off and 
took home a good conduet medal, Our 
P. X. steward, Corporal Harry T. 
reenlisted. Corporal August W. Engelking 
is far away in the wilds of Washington 
State by now. Private Charles F. Jerebek 
also took a G. C. M. home. Private Melvin 
L. Rankin was shipped to the Censtitution. 
Private Jose Llera went to Norfolk, and 
points west. 

Musician second-class Milton B. Weary 
went to an orange farm in California. 
Keep tooting the old horn, Milton; oranges 
are getting cheaper. 

Pfe. Allan H. Dean reeeived a_ fine 
Christmas present in the form of a third- 
class specialist rating. Keep the furnace 
hot, Al. 

What have we here? An author, of all 
creatures. Masquerading under the nom 
de plume of **Kendricks Warren,’’ some 
tremontane has the audacity to write a 
story! His brain child has not as yet 
appeared, but we are waiting with sus 
pended animation the great creation, (We'll 
find his real monicker; stick around.) 

Like the entrance of ‘‘The Hermit of 
Shark Tooth Shoal,’’ there thundered into 
our midst a gentleman from the coal fields 
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of Pennsylvania, the lumber camps of 
Maine, and the shipyards of the South. 
iis name is True; therein lies more truth 
than poetry. Ah—a pun! 

Nosing around our gates recently, civilian 
True, true as we breathe, was seeking sus 
tenance for his bereaved stomach. Lieu 
tenant Lanigan suggested that he needed 
a bath. However, it has been three long, 
lean years since Mr. True had worn the 
‘*Blues’’; now he had them—in = spirit. 
Ilowever (yes, managed to 
squeeze in and was ‘‘Sentenced’’ to the 
Navy Yard from whence he came to the 
M. C. L. (Industrial School). Walking in 
the First Sergeant’s office he dramatically 
eried **l’m True!’’ Barron wanted to 
know ** True to whom?’’ ** Well, Iwassent 
h reandtheytoldmetoclearoutoftheyardsohere 
Iam! 

Make what you ean out of that, but 
that’s the way he said it. More about 
him later. 

Company B-92, Class of 733-——-ATTEN 
TION! When this goes to press you will 
have only ten days to do! And I’ll be one 
of the Alumni. Good old boys! 
our red-headed platoon sergeant from 
Brookline, Mass.? Where’ ever you are, 
whatever you’re doing, here’s luck! The 
best of wishes to all and a prayer for those 
who have passed on. Let’s hear from some 
of vou who read this: Kinas at Iona 
Island, and Ludtke same place. 


HAPPY NEW YEAR ALL! 


again), he 


Remember 


SHOTS AT RANDOM FROM THE 
NAVAL PRISON 

The cold wintry months are upon us and 
most of the Marines at Portsmouth, N. H., 
will be seen at Pieree Hall doing their 
terpsichorean maneuvers when off duty. I 
wonder who’ll win the personality contest 
this year? In our collection of trophies 
that set in a huge glass ease in the Prison 
lobby, we have a memory of Bill Coyne, 
formerly of these parts, but now of Boston. 
In 1930 he was dubbed ‘‘Mr. Portsmouth’? 
for being the best dancer and how he’d 
burn up when so addressed. 

Sergeant Bjork, our new mail executive, 
promised to secure the return of the two 
cent stamp for us when he got into office, 
so how about it, Sarge? Sending holiday 
ecards at three cents each amounts to dol 
lars which in turn massacres our monthly 
pay. 

Mess Sergeant Brown has started opera 
tions on the coming holidays and with fond 
remembrance of Navy Day and Thanksgiv 
ing, we sre at ease. Dusy said we should 
hoist a meat-ball pennant to the mast in 
token of such good chow. Jarney, in a 
very corrective manner, answered that meat 
ball pennants signify the weather foreeast 
of fair and warmer. Well, at any rate, 
it’s a good suggestion. 

Ray Rothfuss and Pat O’Brien just back 
from leave during which they toured the 
South ineluding Mississippi. They stopped 
at a hash house while passing through 
Tennessee and ordered ham and eggs. The 
counter man took a good look at them and 
relayed the order thus: ‘A coupla Marines 
on leave.’? Were they embarrassed, but 
isn’t it the truth? Rothfuss isn’t such a 
bad egg, though. Leckey asked him the 
other day how far he went to school and 
Ray answered, ‘‘Just around the corner 
and up the street three blo ks”? 

Albert Smith, another guy that tells the 
girls he’s a private first class beeause it 
sounds so superior, carried the first aid kit 
to the football game in Abington and dur 
ing the second half a player was injured. 
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Smith and the medico rushed to the field 
and after the doctor examined the injury, 
asked Smith for the iodine. Smith, being 
Smith, has his own original ideas about 
first aid treatment so passed a bottle of 
Dobell’s Solution to the doe. We’re won 
dering what size hat he wears and why. 

Montgomery Ward & Co. are about to 
celebrate a bi-centenary or something like 
that, and will hold an entertainment in 
town in which most of the movie stars will 
be mimicked. It seems that Jimmy Priat 
tie buys most of his civilian attire at this 
store and last week when he = sauntered 
through their doors in quest of a cane the 
manager saw him and eried, ‘‘Great Seott, 
here’s our Durante in the flesh.’’ Fortner 
will feel happy to know that of all the 
pool sharks in the world, not one of them 
can lay claim to an extra large snozzle, 

The best scene of the month unfolded at 
a birthday party several weeks ago, when 
LeRoy Reed, our tomato-cocktail-with-a 
smile soda jerker, was invited to the kiteh- 
en to meet the fly family. After being 
presented to Firefly, Butterfly, Horsefly, 
Tstetse fly and a few others, they intro 
dueed him to Letiti Fly and did it? Keep 
drying your tears and smile, Roy. 

On a consensus of New Year’s resolu 
tions we discover the following: Bill Mur 
ray is going to cease addressing friends as 
‘*T1i,’’ he elaims it’s too native. Renaud 
is to continue arising at five A. M. and 
sprint around the Navy Yard; that’s a 
great upset. 

There was a guy learning to drive a ear 
who said **I always toot my horn at rail 
Woodle, ‘*Who said there 
wasn’t any good looking dames in Haiti.’’ 
Cadonau, ‘*Whoinell put that Mutt on my 
pillow.’? 

Butchko: ‘*T can’t help it, it’s those 


round crossings, 


yeast cakes. 
Drasil: ‘‘Seram, Butch, you make me 
think of Chinese eggs.’’ 
Freeman: ‘‘Who took my soap box?’’ 
Voice from the rear, ‘‘Zimmerman.’’ 


LeRoy Reed: ‘‘No more chits for 
yours.’’ 
Priattie: ‘‘Let’s play house (ean you 


imagine, he’s a second eruise man, too?), 


Sullivan: ‘*She’s got 
don’t wear them on week days. 

Jim Hughes: ‘*She’s got feet like saw 
mill slabs.’? 


teeth only she 


Laubengever: beer eomes back I 
won’t drink it anyhow.’’ 

Fortner: ‘*Boy when I get paid off I’m 
going back to Calinkie.’’ 

Ochrem: ‘*Who’s got that watch?’’ 

**T ain’t sorry I shipped over; 
no kidding.’? 
Thacker: 
why wasn’t ya here on time. 
Starkey: ‘‘Ya should have seen Cadonau 
when they told him about that dog. He 
looked so doggone mad I felt sorry for 

him,’’ 

Murray: ‘‘We wasn’t going over thirty 
when it happened.’? 

Chance: ‘*1 just pressed this pair of 
trousers today.’?’ 

Caraway: ** These pills don’t do me any 
good,’’ 


Groves: 


‘*There ain’t no more, and 
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Leckey: ‘‘But look, they’re real parch- 
ment.’? 

Renaud: ‘‘What no more fighters, I’ll 
et Overfield.’’ 

Overfield: ‘‘All I want to do is get out 
of this place by next year.’’ 

Veque: ‘* That bag ain’t big enough, this 
is Thanksgiving.’? 

Brown: ‘*Get that bag out of here; why 
n blazes didn’t ya bring a spud sack.’’ 

Brigman: ‘*Where did all those guys go, 
[ need that dough.’’ 

Frank Martin: ‘‘That Ford of mine is 
the best Ford in the Detachment.’?’ 

Rothfuss: ‘‘No one better put no dog 
on my pillow and I don’t mean msybe.’’ 

Smith: ‘‘ Everything is all set now, if I 
ean only get a ear.’? 

La Fort: ‘‘You relieve the guy in the 
clothing factory this afternoon.’’ 

West: ‘‘You should hear my girl sing, 
‘Take All Of Me.’ She weighs two hun 
dred pounds and tell me what I could do 
with two hundred pounds.’?’ 

Shook: ‘Ya ean’t get any gas till ya 
pay that chit; no use to hang around this 
pump.’? 

Bias: ‘* You should see that cat take off 
for the dirt road.’’ 

Cook: ‘*Yeh, these clam diggers kept me 
waiting on the Post Office steps for two 
hours and was it cold? Just ask me.’’ 

Gravely: ‘*Who’s got a _ clean. shirt, 
someone took mine.’? 

Fontenot: ‘‘ Boy, ean ya imagine it. Two 
passes to Pierce Hall and will I slay ’em 
in that Collegiate contest.’’ 

Haugen: ‘*This armorer’s job is killing 
me; fixed three rifles today.’’ 

The Top: ‘*Don’t bother me now, I’m 
too busy; come around next week.’’ 

Mazzio: ‘£21, beat that and I quit; can 
he hit ’em, ten hands straight.’’ 

Mareos: ‘‘Two bits the dog ean’t do it 
again.’? 


RECEIVING SHIP, NEW YORK 
By the O’le Maestro 


Another month . another headache 
The life of a Sands Street playboy 

is fast ’n furious . .. Pass the aspirins, 
Ducky! . . . Our basketball team is meet 
ing with unexpected success . . . not hav 
ing lost a game as yet . .. But maybe 
that’s because we haven’t played any! ... 
But time will tell... And all we want to 
do is beat the Barracks to make up for 
the trimmings they gave us at baseball... 
And with Red Levi hooping them as of 
old... we think we ean do it... In facet 
we ’ve alre ady ordered the ice eream 
for the victory feast! And if we beat 
them we don’t care if the Y. W. CG. A, 
takes us into camp! ... The Captain de- 
eided there’d be some changes made... 
So .. . Privates Main and LaBelle are 
fighting for seconds at the Barracks ... 
Is it very cold on No. 10 Post? ... Miteh 


Cohen didn’t like the erack about his Un- 
ele... Just a mutual friend, sez he... 
(Sez you!) ... 

Hank Geisler is now a Corporal ... 
And Brant sez he ordered over size ehev- 
rons from the Q.M. . 


Lonnie Adams’ 
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newest flame is the Dummy . Tsk, tsk 
. .. Many a Marine would give a month’s 
pay to have Abie’s neck where High had 
it... They would stop him! ... The Top 
is hermitizing . . . ‘*No more public ap 


pearances,’’ sez he ‘*Baloney,’’ sez 


. Huntoon is studying French . . . when 
he should be reading ‘‘What Every Young 
Man Should Know!’’. . . And if the guy 
that jumped on Louis Schardt’s guitar 
doesn’t buy a LEATHERNECK this month 
I’ll expose him! Added mysteries ... 
Who’s using Scotty Austin’s sheet for a 
rifle-rag? . Strait likes to read so much 
that the Captain gave him permission to 
stay in a month and eateh up on his read 
ing... And did Kid Carraher put a fast 
one over! ... All of his bunkies were in 
tears . .. I even took my hair down and 
had a good weep, myself! Tiger Rose 
has a laugh all of his own... And Brant 
wouldn’t take a ninety-day leave, 
didn’t want to lose his bunk! ‘ 

What elerk is errrazy over that lil’ o’le 
suthin gal with the blonde tresses??? 


cause he 


Does 
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she give him grey hairs trying to keep up 
with her? ... Dunt esk!! Red Levi said 
**T do’’ for two more years. There seems 
to be something about New York that he 
likes . . . and she has blonde hair! Webb 
was caught red handed buying sandwiches 
for Capt. Clauson’s maid... and if his 
squaw ever finds out there’ll be an 
other chief in the happy-hunting grounds! 
Ducky is pining away for Aggie. 

Funny what a mere wisp of a woman can 
do to a man! Abie Grossman was offered 
employment as a ealendar salesman .. . 
but he said he was doing all right on his 
own HOOK!! . Sotto voice to Jakey: 
**Did you meet the red head in Norfolk?’’ 
Willie Green looks gawjus in a derby ... 
And he wears spats, too! Brant sez it’s a 
depression mark . . . and when Hartman 
starts singing hymns... Oh, oh!! To say 
that Barney is singing the Blues... would 
be putting it Chesterfield (mildly) . . 
And Dickson has a woman that’s so hotcha 
that every time she kisses him she melts 
the gold in his teeth! But still... that’s 
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putting the gold into circulation. Has she 
got a friend? The telephone company 
grew tired of collecting slugs. Now, we 
are telephoneless. 

What will the telephone-shciks do now? 
Taylor will have to spend his liberties 
ashore from now on. And he was always 
good for an hour or two! 

Benneh Friedman stays in so much that 
he is beginning to look like our dog, Pal. 
And the Owl should be a detective ... 
wherever I hide my cigarettes he finds 
them ... Cpl. Steger is in between the 
Devil and the Deep Blue. You’d better do 
it, Frank! And let’s all give three big 
BOOS for the mugs that kept putting the 
slugs in the phone. Pvt. Vesper is the lo- 
eal Shylock . . . And was Lt. Cresswel’s 
face red when his ear was towed past the 
troops . .. (It’s silent contempt, men!) 
Private Wilson of the Barracks spent a 
seventy-two here recently. Tough luck, 
keed . . . And if your girl raves about 
some bloke named Andre Fernandez .. . 
she means Andy Hunsucker. 


OVERTON OVERTURES 
By Paul Turner 


Onee again the re-commissioning depart 


ment of the U. S. Marine Corps greets you 
from another relic of the back channels of 
Philadelphia. Since our last 
there have been many events. The main 
one being the promotion of our Command 
ing Officer, who now sports a brand new set 
Lieutenant 


broadeast 


of shiny silver bars. First 
Griebel, congratulations. 

This outfit has been doing duty with the 
U. S. Electoral Mission in Niearagua since 
last July, and we thoroughly enjoyed be 
ing diplomats for a change. You can be 
lieve me it is certainly some comedown to 
be reduced from Presidente of a Mesa to 


a seuman; boy, it hurts, 
At present, the ship is docked at Coco 
Solo, C. Z.. but Consperon has decided to 


reward it for good work and ordered us 


to anchor out in Limon Bay for a month’s 
layoff. This means daily liberty in Colon, 
no growls t that. Our First Sergeant 


Goode is still with us and wants a furlough 
to see the boss, good luck, Top, but we 
hate to see you go. 

Sergeant L. Frucci has been ordered back 
to the drill field of P. L, and when he 


goes, the deepest a Imiration and re spect 
will always be held for him by the men 
of this detachment. Set. Frueci has been 
with this organization sinee its inception 
and the outfit certainly hates to see him 
go. Adios, Sergeant, Bon Voyage. 

A few of the boys were promoted in the 


past few months. those worthy of mention 
are: Corporal Campb ll, Corporal Krause, 


Corporal Molie and Private First Class 
Brandon. There may be more in the fu 
ture, boys Keep up the good work, re 


member old man spider and his web. 

The following is our HONOR ROLL and 
you can believe me, Givrene, they rate be 
ing on it: First Sergeant Goode; Sergeants 
Eiland, Frueci, Corporals 
Campbell, Kludt, Krause, Molick; Privates 


Terwillegar ; 


First Class Bach, Berg, Brandon, Hess, 
Hill, Kerns, Lewis, Mahoney, Marsh, Mar- 
tin, Merrick, Riee, Sanders, Scehlitter; 
Drummer Barnes; Trumpeter Anthony; .’r: 
vates Blakely, Callahan, Dumas, 
Fisk, Hanna, Haynes, Hooker, Johnson, 
J. Johnson, Menefee, Paskiewiez, Pearce, 
Peyret, Plinsky, Ross, Williams. With the 
exception of a few new hands this gang 
has taken it on the chin for a long time 
and have upheld the tradition of the 
Corps—Semper Fidelis. 


Boris, 


STURTEVANT STORIES 
By Robert Upton 

The Marine Detachment, U.S.S. Sturte- 
rant has been temporarily attached to the 
Electoral Mission for the last three months. 
Every member of this command attended 
school in Spanish and Nicaraguan Law. 
The learning of Spanish was difficult, but 
in the end all members were able to con 
verse in Spanish to a certain extent. Prae 
tically every Marine of this detachment 
served as presidente or presidente suplente 
of a eonton, And if we do say so ourselves 
we did a damn good job. In fact, it went 
over so well (the election) that we wanted 
to hold another the next day. llowever, 
the majority of us will be glad to get 
back to Panama, if not on the ship. We 


will leave here the 28th of November for 
Corinto (or so it is rumored) on arrival 
there we go aboard a transport for Pan 


ama. By the time you read this, we will 
be nb | | our little « mn. No doubt, it will 
be seraped and painted again. 

On September the first, Pfe. H. M. Moul 
son was promoted to Corporal, Pvts. R. J. 
Pershing and L. J. Mahaffey to Privates 
First Class. Congratulations, men. 

The joke of the month is on Sergeant 
Noonan. Noonan, while reposing on his 
bunk, spied a dark damsel of Niearaguan 
birth leisurely strolling the street, he 
thought that he would practice a bit of 
his newly acquired Spanish. He ups and 


says, in his best store Spanish, ‘‘Don va 
usted?’’ which means to you and you, 
**Where are you going?’’ She of the dark 
skin retorted in English, without splitting an 
infinitive: ‘‘What the hell do you care?’’ 
Since then Noonan has not been interested 
in where anyone is going. 

Set. Ellis T. Walter (better known as 
Skinny) has been transferred to Managua 
for further transfer to the States. He 
will be transferred to the Marine Corps 
Reserve on January 1, 1933, which signi- 
fies a completion of sixteen 
years’ of active service. 

Max M. Stamps will be awarded the 
honor of being the biggest (or should we 
say the fattest) man aboard since the de 
parture of Skinny. Stamps has a hell of 
a time getting trousers to fit him, and he 
threatens to go native if something isn’t 
done about it, soon. 

Cpl. L. O. Williams, who spent most of 
his time in Jinotega, returned to camp with 
souvenirs of eve ry deseription. We expe eted 
to see him drag a corpse of a bandit from 
under his bunk and swear by the bearded 
monk that he slaughtered him. 


successful 


Corporal Covington, who was also in 
Jinotega, returned with a miniature set of 
native Nicaraguan crockery, which are a 
fine piece of art. Several have threatened 
to stexnl them. But Private Perkins (note 
that his name closely resembles Hawkins) 
says, dastardly crime, arr humm 
(business of clearing throat, lighting pipe, 
and adjusting magnifying glass), will be 
committed as long as Detective Perkins is 
around,’’ 

Private Meeks made a startling diseov- 
ery the other day. He found a letter ad- 
dressed to South Carolina, and with joy, 
he exclaimed to Jesse New, ‘‘ There, I told 
you that South Carolina is not in China.’’ 

The bean pole of the detachment, Private 
Roberts, is getting beanier than ever. Rob- 
erts can’t get a bunk long enough to fit 
his manly frame. 

Private Rawls says, ‘‘Woe is me, why do 
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the men who draw the least money have to 
do the most work?’’ Maybe it’s an old 
gook custom, Rawls. 

Private Needball has erected a sign that 
reads, ‘‘llonest Abe, Pawnbroker. We 
think it should read, ‘*‘Needball, Prize 
Hocker. If in need of clothes, shoes or 
skivvies, see me, but bring ten cents.’’ 

New members of this command are Pri- 
vates Raymond E. Kennedy, Warren T. 
Caraway and William E. Bryan. Kennedy 
and Caraway came direet from Sea College, 
Bryan came from the U.S.S. Memphis. 
Welcome, all. 

Pfe. Zola E. Smith is bucking for cor- 
poral. Yon wonder how I know? Zola 
told me so, himself. 

The following named men are due for 
transfer in the near future: Cpl. John W. 
Premo; Pfes. Walter T. Cottrell; Jack R. 
Rick, Ralph M. Smith and Luther P. Kal 
lam; Pvts. Edwin R. Lehman, Charles M. 
Needball and Edgar F. Outland. If you 
men are transferred before the next Broad- 
east, here’s wishing you a bon voyage and 
God keep you. 


LEXINGTON BIRDMEN 
By P. J.C. 


Mt. Sgt. John W. Primm was trans- 
ferred to AS, WCEF, and, in exchange, we 
received Mt. Sgt. Ralph C. Elmblade. 

Cpl. E. R. Gayler went East, via the 
Vega, and Corporal Sigvaldsen is now quot- 
ing time and 20-hour checks in his place. 

Pvt. Donald H. Ashby, one of our left- 
handed radiomen, returned tired but happy 
from a thirty day furlough. He and Pri 
vate Crawford use the left paw pushing 
the ‘radio key. One of our NAP’s also 
uses the south paw on the key. 

The NAP ’s, after much political maneu- 
vering, have finally landed themselves jobs. 
Staff Sergeant Billings handles the paint 
brushes; Staff Sergeant Hobbs assists the 
Engineering Officer; Staff Sergeant Rob 
erts is now «assistant to the Material 
Officer—my but those requisitions are 
marked down. Staff Sergeant Watson, 
the one and only cannonball, says he 
has no difficulty finding work, thank ye. 

Billings is now on a 30-day furlough, 
W. S. Smith is still sojourning in the 
hospital. 

The office space question is getting to 
be serious. What with map eases, filing 
eases, confidential radio tables, 
desks, ete., one has to be a eapable 


safes, 
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broken field runner to get around in this 
small office. 

Let’s hope you all had a very enjoyable 
Christmas. A Happy New Year to all. 


THE UTAH TATTLER 


It is proper to start an article like this 
with the C. O.’s name. ‘‘Here ’tis’’: 

Cpl. C. O. Sawyer is our C. O., Chaplain, 
and what have you, and, incidentally, he is 
a ladies’ man. Eh, what? 

I believe that this is the smallest detach- 
ment afloat. Right? It consists of one 
squad (eight men), or vice versa. 

Gracie (Private Hayes to you) has been 
looking forward to a Pfe. stripe, but so far 
it has not been fortheoming. Wish you 
luck, Gracie. 

Private First Class Christensen has ae- 
tually turned over a new leaf. The dear 
boy is starting to step out and how! 

Private First Class Brown is still in the 
sick bay recuperating from an appendicitis 
operation; my sympathies and best wishes 
for a speedy recovery. But tell me, old 
boy, just what are your intentions with 
that certain good looking girl from Dow- 
ney, California? And how about yours, 
Private Sprouse? Really, a double wed- 
ding would be nice. 

Private Hayes has finally decided to take 
up dancing, professionally or to be just 
a plain old gigolo, no one seems to know. 

Private Lazenby, you actually surprise 
us. What would the girl in Alabama 
think? Especially if she knew —. Qh, 
well, why go into that? 

Now tell us, Waidmann, how does it feel 
to be in love? Humph! I didn’t think so. 

Private Wells, don’t you think that you 
had better shake out your red flannels be- 
fore you go back to that place on Signal 
Hill, or is the good woman still in Arizona? 

And now my dear Editor, in ease this 


J 
ay 


i 


Nineteen 


little article is published in THe LEATHER- 
NECK, send my clothes to China, and bury 
me at sea. 


SOUTHERY SONGS 
By The Gleaner 

Cheer up, ‘‘Tin Hat.’’ Possibly the 
Fourth Regiment has a replica of that 
bunks of yours. The facts are, readers, 
Corporal Allen is shipping over for Shang- 
hai. Although we’re sorry to see you go, 
‘*Tin Hat,’’ there’s one on the ship who 
will rejoice with song and dance—the Com- 
missary Steward. Looks like all the 
**chow-hounds’’ are on the move. 

Pfe. Bones Emmons contracted for four 
more years and the MB, NTS, Great Lakes, 
Ill. Had an idea that you would ship for 
Monte Carlo, Noble. 

Cpl. ‘‘ Mawvin’’ L. Forney plans to set- 
tle down in ‘‘Chi’’ upon discharge. He 
hopes to become a member of the guard 
at the Federal Reserve. Depositors’ money 
is safe now, eh, what? Adios and good 
luck, Mate. 

I’}l earry the ball... and who are you? 
. . .« Corporal Robertson Da-da-dee-da- 
da. Welcome back to the fold, Robby, and 
congratulations on your work with the 
team. The Commissary Steward might have 
made a few rations by the transfer of Al- 
len and Emmons, but he’ll be thrown for 
a loss when you ‘‘pipe below.’’ 

Pfe. ‘*‘Buddy’’ Roche, the Lynn broker, 
is on a ninety-day furlough, stomped in the 
other day to see if all the boys were well 
and happy. Ineidentally, he hit the Pay- 
master for a special before he left. Such 
thoughtfulness is worthy of special com- 
ment, ‘* Buddy.’’ 

Pvt. Gid Brown requested mess duty. It 
is understood from Gid that this request 
wus solely for the efficiency of the mess 
hall. I know your appetite, Gid, and I’m 
drawing my own conclusions. 

Congratulations are now in order, W. 
W. Smith has been promoted to corporal 
and ‘*Ukelele’? Winsler to Private First 
Class. Any good smokes I’m sure will 
be satisfactory, but Corporal Army may 
prefer a few old rags for his pipe. 

Famous last words by Private Skeen: 
‘*Providing the messmen were not so 
generous in rationing the victuals, I 
would hardly have to procure trousers of 
a larger size and most certainly could re- 
cline more comfortably.’’ Take it easy 
on the seconds, Tubby, and you’ll save 
some clothing allowance—and mess 
benches, 
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S. Houston, Capt. Donald Curtis, Commanding 
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FORGOTTEN BATTALION, 
ABOARD THE ARKANSAS 
By C. A. Dunmore 


A eall from out of the blue. Here we 
ire, buddies, still afloat on the good ship 


Arkansas, and still asking the same old 


question, ‘*‘When are wi going back 
Bast?’’ We still live in hopes, from day 
to day, that the powers that be will rm 


member that we are on the blue Pacifie, 
and eall us back home. With the dawn 
of each day ‘‘Hope springs anew.’’ 

Many have returned to the much be 
loved and dimly remembered East Coast, 
while many others have left us for othe 
posts throughout the Corps. We know that 
after training with the Battalion, they will 
be more than a credit to their new outfits. 
In their places we have reeeived replace 
ments and in the short time that they have 
been with us they have become one of us 
and a credit to the Battalion and the 
Corps. 

We considered it a loss to the ship and 
to the Battalion when First Sergeant Fitz 
gerald-Brown was transferred to the East 
Coast. First Sergeant Fitzgerald-Brown 
was our leading journalist and the origina 
tor of ‘*Pinky.’’ While with us, he re 
ceived a special prize and commendation 
from Captain Foote, Commanding Officer 
if the ship, for his contributions to the 


Irhlite 
Sergeant Major Karchner relieved First 


Sergeant Martin. Sergeant Major Atkinson 
in turn relieved Karehner. First Sergeant 
Jordan was relieved by First Sergeant 
Black of Mare Island We are about to 
lose our good looking QM-Sgt. Ivan Griffin. 
He is being relieved by Quartermaster Ser 
geant Baker. Fine Marines all. 

We still have a few old-timers among the 
staff non-coms, who have been with us 
throughout the They are Ist Sgts. 
G. O. Seider and feck; Gy-Sgts. George 
Connolly and Cuson. They have stuck with 
us from the beginning, and, no doubt, they 
feel proud of their ‘‘ability to take it.’’ 

We are reeeiving a true naval training. 
Marines have been 
both above and below decks and are per 
forming their new duties in eommendable 


cruise, 


issigned to divisions 


Oriet, Smith, and Oshorne, a Trio of 
Arkansas Leathernecks, in Hawaii 
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manner, When walking about the ship it 
is hard to distinguish the sailor from the 
Marine in a working party. There is a 
great deal of good natured ribbing and 
joshing between the iy rene and the gob. 

We feel that we ean claim the distine 
tion of being the best trained outfit in the 
Marine Corps. Every day has been taken 
up by an intensive drill schedule which has 
included everything from the firing of the 
big guns down to the nomenclature of the 
45 automatic. We have been instructed in 
the use of life boats, rescue parties, land 
ing foree and seouting tactics, open and 
close order drill, as well as other possible 
duties that a sailor or a Marine could be 
ealled on to perform. We have been apt 
pupils and feel more than proud of the 
progress that we have made. 

We spent two weeks in September and 
October at the Marine Base in San Diego. 
Some of us fired the range at La Jolla. 
A great many yearned for the range at 
Quantico. Everyone received training in 
tutomatie weapons, grenades, and other in- 
fantry weapons. Many hours were spent 


Pfc. Neace of the Arkansas, Sees a Bit of 
Old Cathay 


on the asphalt parade ground where we 
brushed up on our close order drill. At the 
end of this training ashore, we returned to 
our floating home and sailed for the San 
Pedro-Long Beach area to engage in man 
euvers with the battle foree and to tow 
turgets for the eruiser divisions, 
November 9th, we lifted the hook and 
steamed out of Long Beach for the Golden 
Gate. Upon our arrival there, we went 
nto the dry dock at Hunters Point and 
proceeded to give the Arkie a seraping and 
ting. The old ery, ‘‘All hands serape 
nd pain’ehip,’’ was heard, 
Everyone disliked to leave the Barbary 


Coust Liberty was of the best and all of 


pon 


us enjoyed every minute of our stay. We 
have been the guests of a great many cities 
since we left Quantico last January, and 
without exeeption, all of them extended an 
nvitation to the Sh p and Battalion to re 
turn at some future date. 

We sailed from San Franciseo on the 
twenty-sixth of November for the San 
edro area where we were to join the 


Philippines 


eruiser division and resume target towing. 
We expect to be in San Diego for Christ 
mas and New Year. 

We will now sign off with the theme 
song of all the short timers: 


** Goodbye, comrades, I must leave you, 
froodbye, comrades, I must go. 

I am tired of ‘sailoring’ on the water. 
I am going back to Quantico.”’ 


ASHEVILLE ASHES 
By Gordon F. Ogilvie 

The Asheville heaved up the mud-hook, 
the crew gave three cheers, and left the 
scenic beauty of Nanking so fast the citi 
zens couldn’t see her for spray. You see, 
the climate around the capital of China is 
not cool. The recreation one gets up there 
miukes one long for the flesh pots of Shang 
hai. Anyhow, we sped swiftly down the 
river to the Meecea of the cabaret-hounds, 
commonly known as Shanghai. 

We went into dry-dock there and a 
couple hundred coolies painted the bottom. 
In the meantime, the sheiks went to town 
and made life appear rosier to the gals. I 
went into the Tip-Top one night and the 
place was filled with Asheville Marines. 
Upon sitting down I noticed a_ peculiar 
noise, ** Pop, pop, pop.’’ I ealled the 
bouncer and asked him about the noise. He 
told me it was the ladies’ hearts breaking. 
I said, ‘‘Oh, yeah?’’ A few nights later 
when everybody was broke but ashore, I 
visited the same joint again. I heard the 
same noise, so I ealled one of the boys 
and asked him about the noise. He replied, 
‘*Marine no pay, pop, out of the door!’’ 
So that’s that. 

Tearful scenes were witnessed when Pri 
vates Dovle, Blair and Franzese were trans 
ferred to the Fourth Regiment. The hoys 
broke down and cried as they bade their 
old home adieu. In return we got Privates 
Dill, Hawks and Gillingham. The transfer 
was smoothly finished and everything was 
going great when suddenly Gillingham dis 
covered he had forgotten to bring his bay 
onet-sling aboard. Te rushed about panie 
stricken until someone told him that bay- 
onet slings aren’t necessary aboard ship. 
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So he quieted down and is now resting 


easily. 
For the 


remainder of the time the 


‘*Mighty A’’ stayed in Shanghai we did 
our best to make things more enjoyable 
for the good people residing there. Then 
eame the day of reckonin’ and the great 
accumulation of chits began to roll in. The 
play boys were paying for their fun, Vi 
cious institution, chits. Ask me, I know! 


On the morning of October 10, the ship 
moved down the Whangpoo and started off 
in the general direction of Amoy. The sea 
wus feeling frolicsome on that trip, and so 
when the anchor went up, two-thirds of the 
gang went down, fore-and-aft. When the 
naked cliffs and surf of the 
near Amoy came up over the horizon they 
their feet again and exclaimed, 
**Sea-sick?’’ ‘‘Nurtz! I was 


snowy coust 


all got on 
‘*Sick?’’ 


just resting up after that last night in 
Shanghai!’’ We steamed into the harbor 
of Amoy with everybody craning their 
necks to see a new port. The ship came 


around the bend and there les the 
ship Tulsa, whom we 
tion ship. An hour 
hook, the Tulsa 
steam and hastily put out to sea, So we 
were left at the merey of the 
merchants of Kulansu. 


This is a 


good 
were relieving as stu 
after we dropped the 
unceremoniously got up 


uvaricious 
stay for a 


pleasant place to 


few months. The ‘‘Mighty A’’ lies in 
mid stream between the mainland on which 
is Amoy and the foreign settlement on the 
Island of Kulangus, surrounded by scenery 
that isn’t hard to look at. On the shore 
are green trees and white houses, and the 


around the 


sampuns cruising ship sport 
real paint, instead of being just weather 
beaten as the sampans up north are. In 
general, an air of prosperity prevails 


throughout. 
Everybody is 


bent on ‘* Hooverizing’ 


and hoarding their money, in consequence 
hardly anyone goes on liberty and a lot 
of bloomin’ athletes have made their ap 


Olympie swimmers, soccer play 
men, and a flock of 
Last but not least is that bunch 
and sinew called the Marine 
crew, sy the time we get to 
January we’re going to be a 
Asiatic whaleboat champion 


pearance. 
ers, baseball 
ballteers, 

of muscles 
whale bout 
Cavite, next 
threat to the 


basket 


ship. Soecer is something new on the ship, 
and is being enthusiastically received by 


the Marines. 


NEVADA NEWSGRAMS 
By “Rebel” 

You have read of tales of foreign posts, 
and tales of other ships; so if you will 
read, you will learn of the Salty Nevada 
Marines (so salty, ladies and gentlemen, 
that they don’t have to use salt in the food 
aboard this vessel). 

This Detachment has such distinguished 
Marines in it as Talbert, Hopp, Byrd, and 
Hacker. Talbert along with his ability as 


First Sergeant is quite adept at cutting 
hair, having shown his skill on Gunnery 
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Sergeant Hopp. The fellows here in the 
Guard who saw the Gunny after the First 
Sergeant finished his hair-eut by placing a 
beautiful part down the middle, didn’t 
know whether the Gunny was a wild man 
from Borneo, or just another escape from 
some Zoo (it took the Detachment barber a 
month to get the Gunny looking almost hu- 
man again). Why? 

Graves, who is the barber, believes in ad 
vertising, for he has in big letters tatooed 
on his arm the word LEATHERNECK. Be 
lieve it or not, 

It is no news any more why Byrd likes 
his liberties in San Franciseo, but the fel- 
lows are wondering now why Palmgren, our 


efficient property sergeant is to be found 
on First Street, in San Pedro, so often. 
Better careful, old boy, or the wedding 
bells will be ringing, and you will be chant- 


ime 

From the way ‘‘Pee Wee’’ collected on 
pay day it looks like Fels, Hacker, and 
Dietz aren’t so hot at picking football 
teams. Hoo Ray for Notre Dame, so says 
‘“Pee Wee.’’ 

Charlie Meyers, 
bandit-chaser, reported aboard few 
months ago, but don’t know whether 
he is attached to this Detachment, or De- 
tached. Isn’t grand? Best of luck, 
Charlie, and if you need any help at the 
wedding any of the fellows will lend a 
hand, 

Mussett, who reported aboard with Char- 
lie is a Commanders’ galloping orderly 
(does most of his galloping on the beach 
when opportunity permits). 

Wedding bells rang about a month ago, 
and Kieny said, ‘*I do.’’ then he 
asked to be detailed as a cook in the gal 
ley, and now he is cooking, making all of 
his liberties in Ventura, so everything 
should be rosy. 

We all wonder what Williams, Dietz, 
Haney, Bell, Spring, and Smith will do 
while the ship is in Bremerton, as _ they 
won’t be able to get a shore boat, and get 
to Long Beach. 

Some of the fellows don’t understand 
why Palencar is called ‘‘Nosey,’’ Price is 
ealled ‘*Ding Ding, Suttercup,’’ and 
Jones, better known as ‘Pork Chops,’’ 
‘*Liver Lip,’’ ete. It is nothing for Jones 
to set down and eat two pounds of liver, 
und as many pork chops at one helping. 

‘*Horse’’ Tallman has been a cook so 
long that most of the Detachment believe 
that he has a half interest in the gailey. 

Since the firing of Night Battle Practice, 
**Rebel’’? Nunn, another Rebel has acquired 
the nick-name of ‘‘Hang fire’’ Nunn. We 
believe, though, that ‘‘Hang fire’’ liked 
the color of pink so well that he wanted 
to save three pink-nose shells. 

At the present Captain Hall is Command 
ing Officer of this Detachment, and Seeond 
Lieutenant Allen, is Detachment Officer. 
Two of the finest officers in the Marine 


ex-mess sergeant and 
you 


love 


Since 


Corps, ask any of the fellows in this De- 
tachment. 


- 


Twenty-one 


OLD IRONSIDES 
By O. Timm, Jr. 


When you folks read this broadeast, 
Old TIrinsodes and her crew will per- 
spiring ’neath the Panamanian sunshine, 


and at night probably of ‘‘moonshine’’ at 
Cocoanut Grove and vicinity. 

Many important events, during our long 
and eventful visit at the Washington Navy 
Yard, took place on the decks where once 
flowed blood. Early in the morn- 
ing of December 8th, she finally east off 
her mooring lines and headed downstream 
bound for Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, her first 
stop on the cruise. 

A bronze plaque was presented to the 
ship by the school children of Alexandria. 
They presented this plaque on the behalf 


heroes’ 


of the school children of America, who 
were largely instrumental in restoring the 
Old Frigate to its original beauty. This 


occasioned the appearance of the Marine 
Band under the direction of Capt. Taylor 
Branson, 

Of course, the program was not complete 
until the band played the Marine Hymn, 
The way we Marines stuck out our chests 
in pride almost caused the buttons of our 
blues to pop off. 

On the same day the writer had his re- 
quest for shore duty approved. He sure 
s happy to be back in the good old Marine 
Corps again. 

Sgt. Joseph Cvetkovich and Corporal La- 
mont are happy, they got shore duty at the 
Navy Yard, Washington. 

The new NCO-in-Charge is Sgt. Francis 
J. O’Sullivan, ex-NCO-in-Charge of MD, 
Naval Hospital, Norfolk, Va. 

‘*Hank’? Billert made a hurried trip to 
Philadelphia to see someone. We wonder 
whom it was. For some reason or other, 
some of us think that he attended a wed- 
ding. Of course, we may be wrong. 

J. P. Waller, the famous Post Exchange 
Corporal, still has his ‘‘ Hollywood Hash- 
mark.’’ Recently, he was forced to spend 
some money at ‘*‘Murphy’’ Feddman’s to 
have some red stripes sewed to his trouser 
legs. Congratulations, Waller, you big 
bum. 

Our singing team, consisting of George 
Lindsay, the ‘‘*Pittsburgh Yoddler,’’ and 
‘“Goldberg’’ Goldsborough, sang their last 
song over station WMAL on the Fore- 
castle Gang program. 

Many of you have heard about ‘‘ Rosie,’’ 
the monkey mascot of the U.S.S. Grebe, 
our tender. Well the poor girl went 
‘“West’’ in the fireroom of her ship sev- 
eral days before the ship’s departure. The 
cause of her death is not known. She will 
he missed by many, especially by ‘‘ Ridge- 
runner’’ Gould, who had a special spot in 
his heart for her. 

Bennet was promoted to the next rank. 
In his excitement over the good news, he 
swallowed his chewing tobacco, causing him 
convulsions, He has since sworn off the 
filthy weed in favor of Never-so Good chew- 
ing gum, 
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‘*Kid’’ Brozack has been stepping out 
of late, he is becoming quite a sheik with 
the weaker sex. He has found out that 
girls are pretty nice creatures after all. 
Watch your step, old kid. 


The Plow. jockey by the name of Wagner 
f North Carolina, has had a change of 
luck. He now has $9.00 more per month 


to put in the bank. 

Campsen, the owner of that immense 
wardrobe trunk, managed to get another 
leave. The purpose of this furlough was 
to see his girl in Toledo. 

*‘*Dieckie’’ Schobel, the Brooklyn boy 
with the pretty teeth, has been badly smit 
ten by Dan Cupid. But too late, the mean 
old ship took him away from her. That 
sure was tough, ‘‘ Dickie,’’ old boy. 

The following new men, Mecker, Walters, 
Rankin, and Rohberger will soon, if not 
alre idy, sport eallouses on their lily white 

inds, due to extensive workout on those 
big heavy lines and the bilge pumps. 

The last two especially will find their 
new work quite different from that of cor 
recting lesson papers at the Marine Corps 
Institute. 

With this artiele I regretfully sever all 
my connections with Old Ironsides. I hope 
that I will someday be forgiven for the 
way I ‘‘panned’’ all of you at one time 
or another in these broadcasts. So long, 
gang. 


TENNESSEE TARS 


Our ship is on top of the heap in the 
race for the iron man and our outfit has 
been doing its share in putting the Ten- 
nessee in the lead. Pfe. E. C. Oswald and 
Pvt. R. M. Bischop helped pull the Jen 
nessee race boat to a hard fought and de 
cisive victory in the Olympic Race recently 
held in San Francisco. At present, an All- 
Marine whaleboat crew, captained by Sgt. 
E. E. Baker, is burning up the water in 
practice for the Fleet Races in February. 

In gunnery, we have just completed night 
battle practice. This was the first firing 
for several of our new men in the gun 
crews, but the performance of all guns was 
excellent. We are out to put an ‘‘E’’ on 
all four guns next spring in short range 
battle practice. 

The division flag was transferred from 
the Tennessee to the Arizona. The number 
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of full guards has consequently decreased ; 
which hasn’t made anyone sore, except per- 
haps Cpl. C. W. Fell, and our liberty has 
increased. No one has kicked about this. 

Gunnery Sergeant Anderson left us after 
a few weeks’ stay, and Gunnery Sergeant 
Thomason came up from San Diego to take 
his place. 

Now that we are heading north toward 
Bremerton, our nimrod, First Sergeant 
Patterson, is getting his brace of guns 
ready for the ducks and deer around Pu- 
get Sound. 

A parade in Oakland on Armistice Day 
gave all hands the opportunity not only of 
strutting their stuff but also of seeing 
the Army-Navy football game. 

We are looking forward to a big Christ 
mas in Bremerton. Plans are already un 
der way for our party and Corporal Weiss 
has volunteered his services as Santa Claus, 
provided the rest of the guard furnishes 
the chin whiskers and chimney. 

We have the snappiest, happiest outfit in 
the fleet. Ask any of us. 


LEXINGTON MINUTEMEN 
By G. A. Rennacker 

Just thought we’d drop in for a minute 
to take a look around and say ‘‘ Hello.’’ 
It’s been about a year since we last clut 
tered up the pages of Tur LEATHERNECK 
with any of our memoirs, and during that 
time there have been many changes in 
personnel, 

Capt. J. L. Perkins remains our com 
manding officer, but 2nd Lt. W. R. Wil 
liams left us sometime ago for the Marine 
Corps Base at San Diego. He was sue 
ceeded by 2nd Lt. O. K. Pressley. Mr. 
Pressley brought with him considerable 
reputation as a football player and had 
hardly placed a foot on the quarterdeck be- 
fore a football helmet and a pair of 
cleated shoes were thrust upon him, along 
with the destiny of the Lezington football 
team. 
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M. C. Richardson still holds down the 
First Sergeant’s office and O. C. Harter 
will be with us for one more month as 
Gunnery Sergeant. At the end of that 
time he takes a ninety-day furlough to 
Parris Island. 

Recent additions to our happy family in 
clude Sergeant Hade from the Texas, and 
Sergeant Gaines from that floating Ma- 
rines’ paradise, the USS Arkansas. It’d 
be a tragedy if we were to overlook the 
arrival of Cpl. O. G. Swenson, the Psychie 
Swede. Few of us believed much in this 
seance business until Ole showed how eas 
ily he could go into a tranee—and stay 
there. A few days ago, we were again on 
the receiving end of a shower of new men 
out of the Base at San Diego. Those ar 
riving during the last deluge were Tptr. 
J. P. MeDonald, Pvts. J. P. Austin, A. G. 
Coudare, C. H, Foreman, A. H. Peterson 
and E. J. Taunton. We hope they like our 
ship, and they really should because it’s 
positively the best Lexington afloat. 

This detachment has taken athleties very 
much to heart the past year, and has had 
representatives in practically every sport 
aboard ship. There are three Marines on 
the football team. Cpl. R. E. Gary, quar- 
terback; Pvt. F. Thurmond at half, and 
Pvt. L. H. Williams has a strangle hold on 
one of the end positions. We lost a game 
to the USS Maryland two weeks ago, 6 to 
0, but redeemed ourselves a bit by trim- 
ming the Colorado by a like seore. Hold- 
ing the West Coast Marines to a 12 to 0 
score called for some hard and fast play 
ing on the part of the Minutemen. 

The Marine Whaleboat crew took a bus 
ride up from San Diego a few days ago 
and returned two days later with the Seout 
ing Foree championship in their pockets. 
They had little competition from the five 
entrants, winning by ten boat lengths. 

There are two Marines on the ship’s 
swimming team which is being organized. 
Brooks and Seott. Scott practically has a 
berth on the team cinched. He lived m 
Hawaii the first sixteen years of his life 
and half of that time was spent in the 
water. 

The ship’s ‘‘Hold ’em and squeeze ’em’’ 
team left for the rifle range at La Jolla 
recently, and under the guidance of Cap- 
tain Perkins and Sgt. T. R. Cathey will 
probably mutilate many targets during the 
next two weeks. In addition to Cathey we 
have Julius, Reed, Johnson and Sprowls 
in that organization. 

So much for brawn in the detachment; 
now we come to sports calling for the deep 
and heavy thinking. Cpls. L. O. Kyler and 
Adam (no Eve) Boerke have worn the fin- 
gers of their right hands down to the see- 
ond joint from picking up Acey-Duecey 
markers. 

We are leaving in a few days for the 
Navy Yard at Bremerton, where the 
‘*Lerie’’ is going to have her face lifted. 

Sheriff L. O. Cooke, of the local brig, 
recently added another notch to his per- 
suader. Pvt. W. C. L. White, deputy at 
brig, decided to use one of the vacant cells 
to ‘‘cork-off’’ a few days ago and woke 
up to find himself locked in. He got out. 

We recently added another Marine to 
the ship’s service store. That makes three 
goldbricks there now. They are Privates 
First Class Naef, Bowls and Private Klein. 
To listen to ’em you’d think they were 
operating a chain of stores. 

Time out! There goes liberty call. We’ll 
be seeing you again—when the ‘‘Lez’’ 
goes to the East Coast. In the meantime, 
the ‘‘Ler’’ Marines wish you all a very 
happy and prosperous new year. 
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IDAHO SPUDS 
By W. C. Edmonson 


Hello, everybody! Well, here we are 
back in the old column again. You know 
Tue LEATHERNECK has been wanting each 
outfit to try to keep the rest of the Marine 
Corps posted as to what they are doing, 
ete., 30 we are not going to let them down, 
we are going to try to fill a column in 
each issue in the future. 

As I make my poor effort to keep you 
posted, the First Sergeant is sitting nearby 
marking the monthly training record cards, 
If a man is poor in any subject he gets 
one X, if he is excellent, he gets five X’s. 
He sings as he works, ‘‘Pink X’s on the 
ceiling, pink X’s on the wall.’’ 

During the past few months, we have 
had very few changes in the personnel of 
this detachment. First we transferred 
Private First Class E. O. Cook to the bar 
racks for further transfer to the USS 
Houston, next Private I. Barker was trans- 


THE IEATHERNECK 


ferred to Quantico. Privates Warner and 
Breakfield joined us during the past month, 
Private Simon of Parris Island fame is 
beginning his second cruise and may be 
seen with pencil and paper adding up his 
days at short range battle practice. Simon 
has been calling on a dentist regularly in 
the past few weeks. When do you get the 
new set of store teeth, Si? We know you 
don’t need them, but that’s just another 
step in getting off the gold standard. 
Private First Class Wilcox is getting 
disgusted of late; last Wednesday morn 
ing, he was heard, to remark, ‘‘ What, no 
beans for breakfast?’’ If you are inter- 
ested in hearing someone who really knows 
how to give a military growl, just look up 
Wileox and I’ll guarantee you won’t be 
disappointed. Cheer up, Percy, the first 
twenty-nine years are the hardest. 
Private First Class Salley has beeen 
away on furlough for nearly a month. He 
said, ‘*‘I am not homesick but thought I 
might as well take the time off as I rate 
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it.’’ The only reason he hadn’t taken one 
before was the fact that he hated to see 
the Navy save mongy on his ration allow- 
ance. 

Private First Class Arndt and Private 
B. C. Tilley took a short furlough last 
week, and took a flying trip to North Caro- 
lina. Upon their return, they were heard 
to remark, ‘‘That they had never seen 
sech purty gals in all their born days.’’ 
Take it easy, boys, Norfolk has plenty of 
pretty girls (try to find them). 

Due to modernization and the working 
status of the crew, athletics have been lag- 
ging of late but there are a few who want 
to go out for basketball and a number of 
box-fighters may be seen chasing the ath- 
letie officer around the deck, and they will 
fight at the drop of your hat for beans or 
eash, 

Latest rumors have it that the Idaho will 
be completed in September of 1933. 

There doesn’t seem to be any late news 
flashes, so we will sign off for the time 
being. See you soon. 


NICARAGUAN FLYERS 


Due to the press of Guardia and Elee- 
toral Mission work, the flying time for the 
week ending October first exceeded that of 
any like period since March, 1929—238 
hours on 200 flights. 

On October 3, Captain Major, Dr. 
Mueller and Lieutenant Putnam flew to 
San Lorenzo, Honduras, in a Sikorsky and 
a ‘‘duck’’ to assist the crew of a wrecked 
PAA plane near there, and get the ten pas- 
sengers, two of whom were infants, to the 
city. The planes returned here a half hour 
after dark with three of the passengers. 
No one was hurt. The President of the 
Pan-American Airways, Inc., sent a letter 
of appreciation to the Commanding General 
relative to the above services rendered his 
organization by Aircraft Squadrons, 

Will Rogers dropped in on the 12th, all 
hands stopped work to hear the worst 
about the administration. It seems that 
Will hailed Puttcammer as the latter 
dashed by in the Chevy on his way to a 
sandwich or some————,, ‘‘ Putt’’ answered 
the comedian that he was ‘‘too busy’’ to 
listen to him. Rogers’ rejoinder was, 
‘*When did you get out of the Marine 
Corps?’’ Putteammer met Will during the 
earthquake, and as he’s been basking in 
the Nicaraguan sun too long to show a 
blush, he just drove on. 

San Francisco, the rain saint of Nicara- 
gua, had the situation in hand from Sun- 
day, the 9th, to Thursday, the 13th; dur- 
ing that period no planes reached their 
destinations due to the unprecedented rain- 
fall. In that time, 9.5 inches of rain fell 
and in the first two weeks of the month 
15.62 inches fell—only 4 inches less than 
the greatest monthly rainfall since Jan- 
uary, 1928. A record-breaking month. 

Cpl. C. J. MeCoy, Privates J. S. Seott 
and O. S. Jones returned to the States 
during the month. The first two for dis- 
charge, Jones for hospital treatment. Pri- 
vate A. D. Godwin, of the ‘‘flights’’ made 
corporal, and Privates Barbee and G. J. 
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Miller were promoted to Privates First 
Class. Lucky guys! Our mailman, Private 
First Class Russell, signed up for four 
more on the 16th. How sad! 

**Little Dynamite,’’ Lieutenant Coffman, 
was detached to the First Battalion, Fifth 
Marines, on the 13th, 

It took twelve days of intermittent sun 
and showers for Capt. F. O. Rogers and 
his crew of Gy. Sgt. J. S. Carter, Sgt. C. 
Goehring and Cpl. E. W. Allen to get the 
Ford 8599 from the N.A.F., Philadelphia 
to Managua, arriving here on the 18th. 
The enlisted men will remain until the 
Aerial Caravan evacuates our planes from 
Nicaragua in January. 

Captain Rogers went to Panama on a 
health trip plane commanded and piloted 
by Lieutenants Kreiser, Dailey and Par- 
melee, and crewed by Gy. Sgt. A. J. An- 
derson and Cpl. J. L. Stone. The Captain 
will return to the States commercially. 
The trip must have been a success from 
the number of multi-colored pajamas and 
gadgets floating around camp. 

Corporal Carter, Privates Sweat, Innes 
and Day combined to relieve the Brigade 
Athletic Officer of most of his prize money 
cordobas in a swimming meet held on Oc- 
tober 16th. They expect to corner the 
next one. Campo, beware! 

Our baseball team is one game ahead of 
the second place Communications outfit, 
and we intend to draw further away. 

The officers didn’t make out so well in 
their game with the Campo crowd, going 
down to an 8 to 9 defeat, due to the ter- 
rible support rendered the star pitcher, 
Lieutenant Wirsig. Even ‘‘Tex’’ Rogers, 
who was surreptitiously rung in, couldn’t 
play effectively enough to pull them out. 
The nineteenth hole, or whatever they eall 
it in baseball, eased the aches and pains of 
all concerned and ended a perfect (?) ball 
game. 

From now on, it’s going to be hard la- 
bor for the personnel to tear down and 
erate up, and evacuate the men from the 
hills. However, we have the bunch to 
handle it with the least possible friction. 


MATAGALPA SECURITY 
DETACHMENT 
By H. A. Whitehead 

This Detachment was formed in August, 
1932, under the command of Ist Lieut. 
William N. MeKelvy, Jr. Its purpose is 
to see that the Elections were not unfair 
either to the Liberals or the Conservatives. 

We left Managua on August 29, 1932, 
in two trucks of the Matagalpa Transpor- 
tation Company with all our equipment and 
the necessary chow to last for a month. 

Upon arrival in San Bonita, we unloaded 
the trucks and after waiting for the neces- 
sary mules, we packed up our stuff. We 
started on our way once more with fifty 
riding mules and one hundred and twenty 
pack mules. 

We camped that night in the village of 
Las Maderas, arriving there about 7:30 P. 
M., after covering 18 miles; the slow time 
was due to the fact that every thirty min- 
utes or so it was necessary to stop while 
the Muleros made adjustments to the packs, 

After breakfast in Las Maderas, we 
loaded our packs, but the mules, not liking 
the loads, bucked some of them off as fast 
as we could put them on. However, after 
much hard and useless work (and a few 
murmurs to the mules) we got them loaded 
and are on our way. 

Sergeant McKenna, the wild horse rider 
of the Detachment, met his match this day. 
After minutes of suspense for the onlook- 
ers, the mule won the day by pitching Wild 
Horse MeKenna to the dust. Private Ear- 
ley, seeing the defeat of MeKenna, decided 
to give the boys a thrill by showing us 
just how a cowboy went about riding them, 
but after sticking it out a few minutes, he, 
too, bit the dust in a true cowboy fashion. 

Such was the trip to Matagalpa, long 
hours, and lots of excitement, stopping at 
Calabasa, Dario, Chahuitillo, and then three 
leagues from the City of Matalgalpa, we 
were told that the bandits were waiting 
for us. It was the opinion of most of us 
that only for the fact that the airplanes 
kept in close touch with us prevented the 
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bandits from ambushing us. So we pro 
ceeded into Matagalpa. 

We were glad to see a town once more 
where it was possible to get out and enjoy 
life. 

Our musie, Walter (Black Heart) Vin 
son was the sheik of the detachment. 
Joseph (Squaw Man) Hope ran a close 
second; there were several more runners 
n the race to see who could gather in the 
most hearts of the fair (??) sex, but it seems 
that Earley had the best method. 

Private Manley, with the aid of a mon 
key, broke into the upper stratum of s 
ciety, and not to be defeated, our Police 
Sergeant, Corporal Tillas, broke in with 
the itech. 

Upon the completion of our tour of duty 
n Matagalpa, we received our orders for 
transfer back to Managua. We loaded our 
equipment into two trucks, bade farewell 
to our Novias, we offed on our journey. 

The trip back was made in two days. 
Two leagues south of Dario, the last truck 


t stuck in a river, in spite of all our 
forts to get it out, we had to leave it 
here for the night. Early in the morning 

we went back and after working all morn 

ing, we finally got it out and on its way. 


TWENTY-THIRD COMPANY, 
MANAGUA 


You readers who have time after time 
glanced over the Twenty-third Company 
column of news found that something of 
interest has always heen happening to us. 
We, who form the best company in Campo 
de Marte, are, as this column will show, 
modest. Yes, more than that. Everything 
written Is conservative. 

A short year and a half ago, when the 
general reorganization was necessary be 
cause of the earthquake and departure of 
most of the old-timers, the Twenty-third 
Company held a position that was not en 


viable. We were considered as the melting 
pot of all the ex-brig eadets, gold-bricks, 
gamblers and bolsheviks. And as a matter 


of course the name ‘‘ Foreign Legion’’ 
tuched itself to our company. 

Machine gun, nomenclature, drills, and 
range instructions followed each other so 
closely that we had no time to notice the 
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passing weeks. In a few weeks, the 
ty-third Company was the show company 
of the Fifth Regiment. An exhibition was 
held for General Berkeley, and this was 
executed so well that more were scheduled. 
After the range work and drills and what 
have you reached a certain mark of effi 


ciency, the more complicated drills of a 
machine gun unit were taken up. In the 
midst of this work the Electoral Mission 
work began. Then Campo Bolivar became 
the center of affairs. Among those who 
volunteered to help the Niearaguans were 
Sergeant Akins, Corporals Mayo and Rapp, 
Privates First Class Olsen, Burgess and a 
few more. The few months of work with 
he Mission will not, of course, be forgot- 
ten, 

Now we come to the present day. Much 
is we like to live over events that have 
passed, we must face the cold realities of 
today. Here are all the men returned to 
the company. Barracks are all full, not 
mly with men but seething with rumors 
of the coming evacuation. Where are we 
going? When do we go? Simple questions 
but hard to answer. First Sergeant Carl 
tion can be seen in his office pulling his 
hair and fervently wishing that it was all 
over. 

Some people have the habit of leaving 
the best things until the last. So now we 
will see the officers who are responsible for 


the position we hold in the Campo de 
Marte Society of Soldier. Captain Ward, 
our company commander, has had so many 
good things said of him that it would be 
useless to say more. Second Lieutenants 
Coffman, Johnson, MePherson, Mahoney 
ind Reilly are, aecording to the majority, 
the five best Second Lieutenants we ever 
had. Chief Marine Gunner Wiggs will be 
remembered for his able work as rifle range 
officer. 


Haiti 
BOWEN FIELD 
By I. Schneider 

The latest news from the front, folks, is 
that our Exeeutive Officer, Capt. Field Har- 
ris, will be leaving us on the Deeember 
Kittery and that he will take command of 
VS Squadron 15-M aboard the U.S.S. Lez- 
ington, The dope came out of a clear sky 
and caught us unaware. However, the Cap- 
tain and his family will be able to enjoy a 
white Christmas, and that, we’re sure he 
had no idea he’d be doing this year. 

The boys are now wondering who will 
come down to take over the good Captain’s 
desk. 

Gy Sgt. Willie White joined us via the 
Panama boat. Second Lieutenant Hopkins, 
Gunnery Sergeants Leeper and Darner also 
joined us during the past month. We are 
going to lose some of our older faces on 
the next Kittery, but we have advance in 
formation that ‘*Slippery Kate’’ is going 
to bring still more new faces. 

We’re a bit late in reporting this, but we 
feel you should know about it. The officers 
of VOOM pitched in their dinero and 
gave the baseball team a blow-out at the 
Service Club. fine chicken dinner with 
all the trimmings was served. All the 
players were present with the exception of 
Bobin and Brashier. The two were at 


Kenseoff (enjoying ? each other’s eom 
pany). Thome forgot himself during the 


proceedings and broke a fork (peas glide 
much more easily on a knife) but we’ll 
overlook that as he is going to sign up for 
the fork. 

Preliminary gunnery and bombing prac 
tice is under way in earnest, and the bas 
ketball season is in the offing. Lieutenant 
Seollin is assistant athletie and morale of- 
ficer so that Lieutenant Kimes could give 
more of his attention to gunnery. We have 
the nucleus for a fine team. During the 
practice games the VO 9M team has shown 
t smooth working quintet and it should be 
right at the top when the season ends. 
Aviation’s first game was with the serappy 
Motor Transport Five on the night of 
Deeember 3rd. 

Now we continue from where we left off 
last month and tell you more about the per 
sonnel who make this the cream of the erop 
of Marine Corps Aviation. 

We left you last month at the exit of 
the carpenter shop; we go to our left and 
the sign over the first door reads, ‘‘ Paint 
Shop.’’ Harry Hyman is the entire foree, 
and between you and me, there is enough 
of Harry to make a foree. 

The machine shop is next in line. Here 
one of our newest sergeants, Chet Stark, 
has things well in hand. ‘*Whitey’’ 
Foerch, after completing a tour in Pop 
Pelz’s restaurant, is back as Stark’s as 
sistant. 

Sgt. Ernest ‘‘Jakie’’ Bealer has charge 
of the motor overhaul shop. With him is 
**Dutch’’ Koenig, really a short-timer, and 
‘*Swede’’ Holmberg. We were under the 
impression that Holmberg was a Finn, but 
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since he admits he bane come from Sweden, 
we’ll take him at his word. 

NCO-in-Charge of the instrument shop, 
gnition and earburetion. That is the job 
MT-Sgt. ‘‘Teddy’’ Gooding holds down. 
All sorts of the latest apparatus to test 
magnetos, carburetors, instruments, ete., 
ean be found in his domain. Holmberg, 
from his other work in the motor 
helps Teddy with the instruments. 
‘*Canada’’ Colley is such a_ short-timer 
that it was necessary to get his relief 
broken-in ahead of time. 

In the electric shop, where Teddy is also 
Number One Man, he has ‘* Lanky’’ Lan 
cour as assistant. In faet, ‘‘Lanky’’ is all 
by himself now that ‘‘ Big Boy’’ Sargent 
has been transferred to the field section. 


aside 


shop, 


Now we are in the erection shop. Here 
Gy-‘Sgt. Dugald Steele has charge. Cor 
poral ‘‘Stinky’’ (the original) Davis is 


Number Two Man, that is provided he ean 
find the size bolt you want. 

In the rear of the erection shop, we hear 
a sewing machine buzzing. MT-Sgt. ‘‘ Bill’’ 
Weigand is toying with some thread on a 
He was making seats for 
‘«Frenchy’’ Delisle’s sea-sled. ‘* Frankie’’ 
Beauchamp was while Willie 
White looked rather busy covering a wing. 
**Red’’ Mayhew is the embryo fabrie man. 

Now that Jimmie Toole has departed for 
the chilly atmosphere of Quantico via fur 
lough, ‘‘Butch’’ Hendricks checks up on 
the motors as they turn up on the test 


piece of canvas. 


looking on 


stand. 

Slim Witt is taking eare of the para 
ehute department since Herbie Cooper de- 
parted for the states via a medical survey. 


Witt is also secting as timekeeper. Our 
dope is that Sgt. John Sleght will soon 
be with us as NCO-in-Charge of Para- 


chutes, and with this job, he wins that of 
timekeeper. 
This is all for this time, folks, next issue 


we'll try to have the rest of ‘*Our Gang.’’ 
BANANA OIL 
By The “Spieler” 

Time flies so terribly fast (?) in Haiti 


difficult to obtain 
However, L try 


that I sometimes find it 
fresh news for my column. 
to please my worthy much as 
possible with ye columnist. Of course, I 
fully realize that my news items are small 
compared with the size of our worthy 
magazine—-THE LEATHERNECK. 

Now that the New here 
one has had their chance to make new reso 
lutions and break them. The Second Lieu 
tenants’ wives have probably resolved to 
keep their budget well in hand, at the same 
time celebrating the new year by buying a 
new fur coat. The Corporals have quit 
smoking for the benefit of their wives and 
I have given up chewing tobacco for gum. 
Ho, hum, there’s nothing like a new year 
to help us start all over again. 

Did you ever try throwing a hand gren 
ade? Yes, sir, it’s certainly a lot of fun. 
We’ve been tossing these ‘‘carnsarn’’ 
things for nearly two weeks, and (can you 
imagine this?) special duty men have been 
Sharing the fun. They didn’t do this back 
But times are 


renders as 


every 


in the OLD Marine Corps! 
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changing, even Ist Sgt. Hess will admit 
this. 
Our old friend from movie land, Will 


Rogers, dropped in on us the other day. 
He was on his way to Miami, Plorida. He 
said that he was going back to the states 


to get a little dope on this presidential 
campaign. It takes Will to run the coun 
try; he knows more about Ameriea than 
President Hoover. And besides, he says 
that he never goes fishing in a silk hat. 
Good for you, Will! Who do you think 
wis on the reception party when Will 
landed? None other than ‘*Miteh’’ Mit- 


chell and Bob Cosby! Yes, sir, these boys 
even had their pictures taken with Will. 
(Another feather for the Marine Corps.) 

Can anyone tell me just WHY so many 
men sare resigning from the Privates’ Club? 
Perhaps we had better elect a Board of 
Inquiry and delve deeply into this question, 

It seems to me that ditches were dug in 
Haiti for two reasons—drainage and St. 
Martin! 

Private Bates, our loeal spendthrift, re- 
fuses to wear rubber heels they 
give. 

*‘*Nature in the raw is 
reads a popular advertisement. 
but you should see how mild 
‘*Leathernecks’’ appear under a 
shower. 

In ease any of you boys are not receiv- 
ing your full quota of eggs in the mess 
hall, don’t be bashful—assert yourself, just 
as Traywick did the other morning. P. 8. 
He got the eggs! 

Recently someone remarked that the days 
are getting shorter, but it seems to me 
that Thursday is just as long as ever; es 
pecially in the morning. 

Cosby, our renown photographer, 
that he sits in a dark room with his girl 
because he’s trying to develop the film on 
her teeth! 

Here’s a good one. One of the commis- 
sary clerks was consuming a pear the other 
day when Tommy Dougan happened by. 
Tommy stopped, looked at the clerk and 
said, ‘‘Why don’t you eat an apple, 
they’re cheaper!’?’ 

Not mentioning names, but two 
coms conducted a heated argument 
day which finally ended as follows: 

** Yes, sir,’’ said the first non-com, ‘‘If 
a person trys hard enough he can aceom- 
plish anything.’’ 

**Ts that so!’’ replied the other, ‘* Did *ja 
ever try striking a match on a bar of 
soap?’’ 

Last week Mitchell developed a_ cold 
which settled in his head (the only empty 
place present), and he was soaking his feet 
in hot water to effect a cure. After an 
hour of blistering torture Mitchell groaned, 
**Gosh, I’ve been soaking my feet for an 
hour and I still have that cold in my 
head.’’ 

Then a voice piped up from the far end 
of the barracks: ‘*‘Why don’tcha try soak 
in’ your head for awhile?’’ 

The only thing vée find missing with the 
hash served in the mess hail is a lily! 


because 


seldom mild,’’ 
Maybe not, 
some of our 


cold 


says 


non- 
yester 


Our model mail clerk, Merritt, has a 
habit of talking to himself. When I asked 
him why he practiced this habit he in- 
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formed me that he merely liked to talk to 
a sensible man and liked to hear a sensible 
man talk! 


There ARE some honest men in this 
world! If you don’t believe me ask Dod 
son, who recently lost a sum of money 


amounting to the staggering sum of $1350, 
He searched frantically for nearly an hour 
when a Marine ealmly handed over the en- 
tire amount, casually stating that he dis 
eovered it lying on the floor just «about 
where Dodson lost it. Said Marine non- 
chalantly lit a Murad! 

There are times in life 
yearns to meet someone different. 
instance I would like to meet: 

A guy who wasn’t in the ‘‘Old Marine 
Corps.’’ 

A bunkie who doesn’t 
ete, 


when a person 
Now for 


borrow socks and 


The guy who’s as big as he thinks he is. 

A Marine with a full quota of buttons 
on his skivvies. 

The guy whom women simply don’t go 
crazy over. 

Someone 
the outside. 

A Marine who is never broke. 

The service man who doesn’t think that 
he can ‘lick’? anybody on the outside. 

And a Marine who can pass on a story 
just as he heard it. 

The Marine who hasn’t 
one good ‘‘sock’’ at a gooney 
leaves Haiti. 

And the Second Lieutenant who doesn’t 
want to be Major General Commandant. 

Not mentioning names—but—a _ certain 
Corporal who directs traffic somewhere in 
the vicinity of Brigade Headquarters, must 
find his job quite COLORFUL and AT- 
TRACTIVE! 

We of Brigade Headquarters are sorry 
to hear that Private First Class Custer no 
longer works at the Club. We also heard 
that the Board of Governors is responsible 
for this unfair arrangement. When a sub- 
ject such as this is brought forward, why 
not have the members decide by voting? 

Our recreation hall is badly in need of 
a pool table or its equal. We have a table 
at present which is obsolete and beyond 
repair. So I think it would be a good 
idea to dig into our athletic fund and pro 


who doesn’t wish he were on 


resolved to take 
before he 


vide a new table. The days are getting 
shorter and the evenings are growing 
longer, and quite a number of our boys 


are confined to the limits of the compound. 
Of course, I will admit that our reading 
material is kept up-to-date, but a person 
can’t read all the time. 

Pvt. Ignatius Muszynski finished his 
course in dancing the other night and now 
he is entitled to a hand engraved diploma. 
In the future if anyone doubts that he ean 
dance, this diploma will serve as proof that 
he is an accomplished dancer. This boy 
certainly can swing a wicked hoof, If Ar- 
thur Murray saw him, Art would probably 
turn green with envy. But don’t worry, 
Art, your partners are undoubtedly safe 
with new shoes on! 

A good example of an American Tragedy 
is Pvt. Steppani. Edison probably had 
this boy in mind when invention of the 
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talking machine was underway. My heart 
goes out to you, Steppani, and I hope that 
you won't miss many more boats. 

There are people and people in this 
world, but the strangest I’ve ever seen 1s 
Private Lambert Regiment). When he 
opened his pocket book the other night a 
moth flew out and the poor creature was 
blind. 

Private Bracey is God’s gift to the 
women of Haiti, but I think that the Ma 
rine Corps has helped a little! 

The Marine Corps is going to start train 
ing special duty men with ‘*Tanks’’ so we 
will be able to take our work with us to 
the drill field. It seems that our work is 
beginning to interfere with our drilling 
Oh, yes, this modern Marine Corps is the 
berries! 

Congratulations are in line for Private 
Larry Davis and Pfe. ‘‘ Pop Lengyle. 
Davis has graduated to Private First Class 
and ‘*Pop’’ has followed suit by becoming 
a Corporal. This procedure is very rare 
and only happens once in a lifetime, there 
fore, I am almost tempted to devote a full 
page containing a biography and history 
of their lives. Meanwhile, watch this col 
umn, perhaps next year I’ll be able to offer 
congratulations to someone else. 

‘*It rained for forty days and forty 
nights and the waters rose upon the 
earth.’’ Thus states the Good Book. But 
here in Haiti, its been raining ever since 
the Marines landed. The only thing that 
keeps us from being flooded is that the 
water runs into the bay. Wouldn’t it be 
too bad if th bay wasn’t there? If you 
ask me, I think that this is where Noah 
built his Ark. 

Someone told me that there were no mon 
keys in Haiti, but the first day IL walked 
down the city streets I nearly laughed my 
self to death. 


What is that strange power English and 
Rehm have over women? 

Yes, suh! We’re certainly getting mod 
ern ‘*way down here in Haiti.’’ Why 
just the other night we had ‘*wonder 


ful’’ talking pieture at the Regimental 
theatre; it was a ‘‘bang, bang picture 
with that alluring hero, Bob Steele. This 
picture has brought us a step closer to 
civilization for it was only a few days ago 
that we had ‘‘Injun’’ pictures exclusively. 
3ut still I insist that Bob Steele probably 
missed his bow and arrow in that particu 
lar picture. 

Speaking of pictures, an advance notice 
appeared in the Press News recently as 
follows: ‘‘Strangers May Kiss,’’ with Rob 
ert Montgomery. Now isn’t that some- 
thing? (P. S.. Tureotte, notice.) 

The Commissary held a pienie at Petit 
Grove last Sunday which was sponsored 
by Sergeant Derrick. We had a wonderful 
trip and a beautiful day. Of course, Weg 
ley and Merritt had to rent a horse, and 
WHAT a horse! The poor creature had a 
back on it like a razor and the two dare 
devil Marines were nearly split asunder. 
But the boys were brave; with legs flap- 
ping like leaves on a banana tree in a 
wind storm and arms pumping like pistons, 
they set off on a gallop down the dusty 
street. I don’t mean that the horse set 
out on a regular gallop, the gallop I am 
refering to is a Haitien gallop—if you 
know what I mean. 


HAITIANIZATION 
By “Le Matin” 

In the November issue of THe LEATHER- 
NECK an article was published mentioning 
the ‘*Haitianization of Parris Island.’’ 
Having held council and given the matter 
due consideration, we have decided that it 
is not possible However, many former 
‘orris Islanders are being and have been, 
Haitianized. The process often-times causes 
much grief to the 
commanding officer, the Provost Marshal, 
his First Sergeant, and all the elerks in 


Parris Islanders, his 


volved 

At first the Parris Islander learns that 
the Clubs give jawbone. So he enrolls and 
proceeds to purt ke of the various bever 
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ages. A few hours later he finds himself 
talking (if he is able to talk) to the M. 
P’s. That is the beginning of trouble. 
It continues with his appearance at the 
Provost Marshal’s office the following 
morning. Here he tries to explain why he 
hit a Haitian, why he argued with the M. 
P’s, why he was sleeping on Champ du 
Mars, or perhaps, why he was A.O.L. All 
this causes many of us a bit of trouble 
and extra work, but it’s all in the process 
of Haitianization so we really don’t mind. 

Then comes $day, the only day to which 
we look forward. But see what’s hap 
pened to our Parris Islander, here he sits 
over in a corner, his chin resting in his 
eupped hands, looking rather distressed 
and worried. He has reason for this, how 
ever, for his bill at the Club is enormous, 
his laundry bill has to be paid for outside 
the gate stands his laundry woman, he 
must buy supplies, he needs cigarettes and 
tobacco, but how ean twenty-eighty be 
stretched to pay all this? It ean’t. So 
next morning he is called to the office and 
hears the Captain say ‘‘Ten days’ restric- 
tion.’ 

$y the end of one month the Parris 
Islander has been through the ropes, has 
been restricted, bawled out, locked up, owes 
money, and in all, has been thoroughly 
Haitianized. 

OUR ‘‘EYE’’ SECTION 


The morning following Corporal Adam 
T. Sasiadek’s return to the States, the be 
low article was found in a Haitian news 
paper. 

‘*Corporal Sasiadek was on duty at Port 
au Prince for a period of about five (5) 
years.’’ 

Our ‘‘Eye’’ saw that the Marine Patrol 
man, ‘‘Charley,’’ who is in general esteem 
in Port au Prinee on account of his kind 
ness, politeness, and tenderness to children, 
embarked yesterday, his destination the 
United States. He was seen before his 
departure, in the threat of profound emo 
tion, taking leave of his many friends 
with hearty hand shakes. It was indeed 
very touching. One can be a mere soldier, 
a mere Marine, and still by showing a 
little heart, be an admirable specimen of 
humanity. Bon voyage, Charley. 


BAND.-ITS 
By Trom B. Onist 


The old bunk-house doesn’t seem to be 
the same since our old pal, Mike Di Pas 
quale, shoved off for the good old U. 8S. A. 
Sure will take a good man to fill his boots. 
We all miss him. 

Thanks to our Bandmaster, Gunnery Ser 
geant Wood, our weekly concerts have 
proven to be successful. Each week brings 
an increased list of appreciative listeners. 

The new American Minister reviewed the 
troops on Wednesday, the second day of 
November. The regular monthly inspection 
by the Brigade Commander followed. 

Two full dance orchestras working stead 
ily furnish the music for the weekly dances 
and various occasions. We have aecom 
plished something that is commendable 
something to be proud of, considering the 
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small personnel of thirty men, 
player, 
wearing a stripe on his arm since the tirst 
of the month. A lot of responsibility will 
be thrown on his shoulder as he is the only 
Private First Class in the gang. 

On what seemed the hottest day of the 
year, we had to fall out with leggings and 
blouses on to have a picture taken. Colonel 
Buttrick and Lieutenant Roberts made the 
pieture complete. 
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MARINE CORPS BASE, SAN DIEGO 


Lt. Col. Willis assumed command of Base 
Troops on November 28th, 1932. Lt. Col. 
Willis was in command of the Ist Bat- 
talion, 5th Marines, in Nicaragua until the 
evacuation order became effective. Lt. Col. 
Willis’ Exeeutive Officer is Major T. Tal- 
madge Taylor. 

The 6th Battery left the Base on the 
first of December, to hold the annual tar- 
get practice. The battery’s camp is at 
Camp Bradman, near El Centro, Calif., 
about 100 miles from the Base. The march 
took three days. 

The annual practice attracts considerable 
interest in San Diego, and many people 
manage to be there for the final practice. 
It is not very often that a civilian has a 
ehanee to see the firings of 3-inch moun 
tain guns, and the 75mm’s. 

The ranks of Base Troops were aug 
mented to the tune of 87 men, the 4th of 
December, by the arrival of the first bunch 
of men from Nicaragua, Just how they 
feel about duty in the Base, we don’t 
know, but Pfe. O. B. Graham, who runs 
the guard roster, lost his harassed look. 
‘*Ohie’’ just made Pfe., so—how about the 
cigars, ‘‘Obie?’’ 

The Base is due to lose 30 men by 
transfer to Bremerton. Well, that leaves 
us about 57 men ahead, so duty around the 
3ase should be easier for awhile. Prob 
ably for the rest of the winter. 

Cpl. Frankie P. Forrester, fighter par ex- 
cellence, Sen School instructor, and hus 
band, is pacing the deck trying to decide 
whether to ship-over or not. However, 
Frankie is on leave now, and he says that 
things look pretty good on the outside, so 
he will probably stay out. Frankie has 
fought all up and down the West Coast, 
and is one of the eleverest boxers in the 
service. After his marriage in San Diego, 
Frankie gave up fighting so he ean con- 
serve his energies for his marital duties. 

Sergeant Karanowski is a drill instructor 
now, bringing through the 26th Platoon. 
He just finished a tour of sea duty aboard 
the USS Maryland, he appreciates shore 
duty, and he is showing it by his excellent 
work with the 26th Platoon. In the 
Platoon are several boxers, a basketball 
player, and other athletes. The Platoon 
has several men who went out for football, 
and who have not yet fired the range. 
Karanowski has tharge of this group of 
men, and it takes a good man to put them 
through. 

Pfe. Clyde (Porky) Shahan says he is 
not going to ship-over. He is to he dis- 
charged right after Christmas. He is a 
product of Texas, but he is trying to get 
a job in South California so he can live 
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here after his discharge—‘‘Cherchez la 
Femme.’’ 

Cpl. ‘‘Tex’’ Harris extended for three 
years. ‘‘Tex’’ is a star basketball player, 
and is at present in charge of Applicants’ 
Barracks, With basketball season here, 
and no applicants being recruited, do you 
wonder why he extended? 

Pvt. Ashland, recently an instructor in 
theoretical chemistry in the MCI, was hon- 
orably discharged. He is going back to 
Stockton, and in Stockton there is an In 
sane Asylum. You should get lots of prac 
tical ideas there, Ashland. Ashland is the 
studious young man who was so preoccu- 
pied with his chemistry all the time, that 
they nick-named him ‘‘ Free-Wheeling.’’ 

It is strange, the strong bond of sym 
pathy that exists between Marines and 
nurses. To wit: the activities of Pfe. 
**Jew’’ Morgan, Pfe. ‘*Buddy’’ Price, 
**Chick’’ Meadows, ‘‘Hunky’’ Holzman, 
Cpl. La Rue, Cpl. MeInnish, and —————. 

**Et tu, Brute?’’ Or something like that 
was the ejaculation of Brooks, ex-footballer, 
when he looked up one morning to see 
Palmer, another ex-footballer, take a place 
behind the soda-fountain in the Post Ex 
change and lend a hand. Football players 
seem to be at a premium in the canteen, 
but they seem to run it alright. Brooks 
hails from Watsonville, California, where 
they grow a lot of lettuce. Palmer said 
that he was lost in a lettuee patch one 
time, and the only way they found him 
was by following the trail of the lettuce 
that was missing, and which he, Palmer, 
had eaten. That was too much for Mor- 
gan, who happened to be passing by and 
said, ‘‘Aw, let us up.’’ 

However, football players, and Morgan, 
are apt to be a bit flighty at times. So, 
to compensate for this, it was considered 
expedient to place a disciplinarian in there, 
too. Gunnoe, ex-D. I. (drill instructor, 
recruit) was selected. Now the personnel 
of the canteen consists of: Pfe. ‘‘Jew’’ 
Morgan, former butcher boy from Visalia; 
Pfe. Fallin, short timer; Brooks, crippled 
football player; Palmer, crippled football 
player; and Gunnoe, disillusioned drill in- 
structor; and, of course, Sgt. ‘‘Jug’’ 
Greenwalt, the Steward. 

Pvt. John Ritter, from the Q. M., was 
discharged, and shipped over. John has 
aspirations to the Q. M. in the Department 
of Pacific, San Francisco. 

Corporal Abbot, Headquarters Company, 
shipped over in November, took a 90-day 
furlough, bought a ear, got married, and 


then wrecked the car. The marriage is 
still good. 

Corporal La Rue, in order to make his 
trips to Hynes California, more quickly, 
bought Corporal Abbot’s old Ford, with a 
roll of hay-wire to boot, for $10.00. La 
Rue and Corporal Nelson started out one 
Saturday, got about 50 miles, and the Ford 
broke down. They sold it for $2.50, and 
continued on their merry way. 

Corporal Cram wisely decided that a car 
eaused too much grief, so he sold his to 
Sergeant Goldmeyer. That will make 
**Goldie’’ independent of ‘‘Jug’’ for a 
means of transportation when he wants to 
go ‘‘hunting.’’ 

The cold storage has a new man now, 
one Corporal Neal. Corporal Neal was first 
given the position of assistant mess Ser- 
geant so he could learn the difficulties of 
producing chow for the mess. Then Pri- 
vate First Class Stanich was transferred 
to Bremerton, leaving a vacancy in the 
cold storage. Neal got the job, and an 
opportunity to delve further into the mys- 
teries of the culinary art in the service. 

And so endeth the lesson for the day, 
and, for me, for good. You see, I am a 
short-timer, too, and to those of you who 
have read this far, I wish to say, ‘‘Good- 
bye,’’ because, if you have read this far, 
you are indeed a pal, and I ean’t forget 
you, 

RECRUIT DEPOT DANCE 

The Recruit Depot, under the Command 
of Major A. De Carre, gave a dinner dance 
Thanksgiving evening that was thoroughly 
enjoyed by all present. 

The affair was expressly for men at- 
tached to the Recruit Depot, and it was 
handled entirely by them in a very ecredit- 
able manner. Invitations were extendeé 
to many girls, and most of the invitations 
were accepted. 

The dinner was served at 7:00 P. M. 
On the committee for the dinner and re- 
freshments were Mess Sergeant Standish, 
Corporal James, and Private First Class 
Ross, who was the cook. Three hundred 
people were served at the dinner, and 300 
people ate more than they expected to 
when they came, because the dinner was 
so good. 

Then came the dance, about 8:15. At 
first, everyone was wondering how they 
were going to dance after the dinner, but 
when they heard the Marine orchestra, and 
caught the spirit of the recruits, they 
had no time, nor need to wonder. 

The reception committee was largely re- 
sponsible for the success of everything. It 
was composed of Sergeant-Major Lane; 
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Gunnery Sergeant Gayer; and Sergeants 
Hallberg, Stagg, and Evans. However, the 
reception committee really shone at the 
danee, when the members of the committee 
acted as mediums between the girls and 
recruits who needed mediums. Sergeant 
Major Lane made it his province to see 
that the officers’ wives, sisters, daughters, 
ete., were not neglected, and many recruits 
have slightly expanded chests, and heads, 
beeause, *‘Gee! 1 danced with the Gen 
eral’s wife.’’ 

There is another committee that deserves 
praise for its efforts, the decoration com 
mittee. It included Sergeant Devine, Cor 
por il Cheshire, and Private First Class 
Mess halls in the Marine Corps, 
you know, are not mducive to a holiday 
spirit. But when the decoration committee 
had finished, the mess hall had a gala air 
that was appreciated by the guests, 

Some of the officers present were, Gen 
eral Bradman, Commanding General; Ma 
jor De Carre, Commanding Reeruit Depot; 
Major ¢ pp, First Lieutenant Dunkelber 
ger, First Lieutenant Wulbern and Captain 
Schwerin. 


Davidson 


SAN DIEGO BAND 

By Frederick L. Peoples 
Football season is over, and the band has 
eeased to work overtime on letter forming. 
Winter season, 


First Sergeant Jones is putting us through 


the paces at re irsals. Everything is go 
ing just fine. Whi on the subject of foot 
ball, we might mention that some new 


plays have appeared in the mess hall sinee 


the football squad has broken up and 


We have received some music from our 
friend, Talbot, in Quantico. We are en 
thusiastic about these appreciated dona 

Jimmy Barton left for Quantico. Prob 
ably rot peeved beenaus he lost five bucks 
betting on the Marine football team. 

A. T. Ballested was run over the other 
night by an auto. He has been around a 
couple times since, and seems to be okay. 

W. J. Holzman, our drum major, turned 
his ankle. Despite a poor substitute in his 
place, the band managed to present a win 
ning appearance at the football games and 
the Armistice Day parade. Holzman is 
now back. 

Stafford is in the hospital as the result 
of a somewhat mysterious auto accident, 
His hand is hurt rather badly. D. C. Jack 
son is to Ibe surveyed, we hear, on the 
eighth of this month, 

Stehlik, Stafford and yours truly are tak 


ing extension courses, Olf and Sam Perry 


are going to night sehool. L believe that 
Olf is trying to flunk so that he will have 
the same womurt teacher next semester. 


I’ll try to get someone to do something 
so I’ll have real news next time, 


CORONADO’S DEBUT 
By W. L. H. 
Without fear of contradiction it is safe 
to write that little is known or heard about 
e post here at Nava Air Station, 


t) time when they will help to 
he ranks of the bread-lines of the 
U.S.S. Outside, o better known as ‘* The 
Neversail.’’ This doesn’t seem to dampen 
their spirits in any way, They are men 
of determination and of the hour, they look 
forward to a tussle with Old Man Depres 
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sion which will end in vietory for the for 
mer hardy members of that famous Corps. 

E. J. Kolar is a newly made corporal. 
Congratulations to you, E. J. May you 
have many more stripes added to your 
chevron list. 

Corporal Reed and Privates First Class 
Dean and 
aboard the Galveston, should petition the 


Ileaston, previously stationed 


Captain to send them back. 

Wild women hunting in China: A’ sub 
ject for conjecture, Information on this 
subject may be had from Bulkhead Walls 
Mason. 

Sen ernbs, or former Saratogians, ar 
loing the orderly work for Admiral H. E. 
Yarnell Head man of the orderlies is 
Corporal ‘*Rebel’’ Davis. He relieved Cor 
poral Colley, who was promoted to ser 


Promotions: While on this subject we 
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should offer congratulations to our new one- 
striper, Richards. Congrats, ole boy. 

Private Frazer, a confirmed devotee of 
Morpheus, complains of the mean treatment 
accorded him, only ten hours of sleep. 

Not much time for liberty. The routine 
of the guard company is one on and one 
off. The day is spent in doing police work 
and drill. But when we take off on lib 
erty, we take off in style. What! With 
Corporal Franks’ Nash sedan, the costly 
ear of Corporal Reed, and a few more 
limousines. We can’t help but travel with 
the elite. 

Personnel of this post, who at one time 
or another were aboard the Arkie, are won 
dering how the Arkie gigolos are making 
out. Not depression ridden? 

Until there’s news that’s worth printing, 
the members of this small detachment bid 
you adieu, 


News from 


Quantico 


THE TWENTY-EIGHTIES OF 
BROWN FIELD 
By Walter L. Williams 

Well, comrades, we appear again in the 
January issue of THe LearuerNeck, af 
ter a few breath-taking experiences due to 
the mis-judgment of the December article. 

‘Mustache’? MeKenna has just returned 
from a thirty-day. Leaving behind a few 
longing hearts of the opposite sex. 

‘*Loud Speaker’’ Steinmeyer is _ still 
emitting forth growls to all within his 
reach, 

Stoddard and Petitt our company gigolos, 
fell deeply in love with the town of Q 
upon meeting a couple of the town’s flap- 
pers on the great white way there. 

‘“Murphy’’ Staskiewiez, the man from 
Hamtramick, recently made a liberty in a 
popular liberty town and returned to the 
post minus forty-five cents. Quite extrava 
gant. Eh, what? 

‘‘Cackle’’ Jodoin is seen making fre 
quent trips to the G. I. ean. Now, don’t 
get me wrong, he is only securing chow 
for his ‘‘wiffle hound.’’ 

Our new company runner seems to take 
his position seriously. He is often seen 
strutting around the field with an air of 
command resembling a well-fed turkey a 
few days before Thanksgiving. 

One of our well known gold bricks was 
detailed to the range after his hospital 
treatment, Several unsuccessful attempts 
to hit that ever-elusive black center of the 
target convinced him that 315 isn’t so easy. 
Better luck next time, Walker. 

Since the reeent retirement of ** Woods 
Trumpeter Thacker has fallen heir to the 
well-known vanity ease. 

**Tiny’’ Madden made quite a hit at the 
Fort with the femmes when he offered to 
act as bouncer. 


Who is this old salt that refers to his 
dictionary quite frequently when answering 
his many love letters?) Probably he is try 
ing to snow the dear thing under, and his 
limited voeabulary doesn’t permit him. 

We recently received the news that six 
of our well-known A. O. L, boys are plan 
ning a New Year’s Eve party in the Me 
tropolis City. We wonder which it will be 
this time, a late train or a flat tire? 

Lavilla, or better known as ‘‘ Joie, Jr.,’’ 
was recently made crew chief of the field’s 
self-propelled Bungle Buggy. 

It is said Mann, our local Romeo, made 
a hit at the fort. Look out for the dough 
boys, Jack. 

Tiede Brooks is still producing his pleas 
ant smile. He also cherishes the most 
charming personality on the field. 

Presenting: Berryman, Reach, Wright, 
Grous, German, Galzunus, Daw, Kennedy, 
Overstreet, Jamerson, Stephesen, Newlin, 
King, Coleman and Sturgis. Fifteen of the 
latest arrivals from P. I. They look like 
good material; of this we know, they will 
be, after a month of the ‘‘prep’’ school 
under the iron hand of Sharol. Easy on 
the boys, Sarge. 

Phillips just returned from the hospital 
looking like a new man after two months’ 
of rest. 


SPARK CHASERS 

By Golie H. Smith 
A word from the ditty-dum-dum-ditty 
boys from Quantico who are down here at 
Norfolk at the Naval Operators’ 
trying to learn the why and wherefore of 
the floating signals of the air. We talk a 
language of dots and dashes (while old 
sults shake their heads in despair and say, 
**It wasn’t like this in the old Marine 


school 


Corps!’’) reaching here, grabbing there, 
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from the foaming ether, signals for their 
minds to transmit into let 
the twinkling of an on a sheet 
of snowy white paper by a squeaky, but 
willing Underwood to form pages of news, 

Perhaps, life and death hang on the very 


sub-conscious 


ters in eve 


tips of these boys’ fingers in some tropi 


THE IATHERNECK 


crafts to shelter. 
Oh, so different was the sad story a few 


years ago, when the sad news was, ‘‘ Lost 
in the fog.’’ Battles in the future may be 
won and lost in a few brief seconds as the 


operators flash news to Headquarters of the 


Twenty-nine 


**J’s,’’ and ‘*Y’s’’—buzzers ringing, type- 
writers pounding, the bugle sounds—ah, the 
excitement is on, exercise period. The Gobs 
have the ball, no, it’s the Marines—oh, 
time for sails—another oddity at the odd 
hours of the day or night. Thus the time 


enemy’s position—but, who knows the next flies, but not too fast for one of our stu- 
cal outpost, or perhaps, a message of con battle may be witnessed by television dious students to make the highest mark 
dolence from loved ones far away, or a something to ponder over. ever attained at the school, which, by the 
storm warning telling the burly captains of Here we come back to life again and way, gives our sailor friends something in 
ships and aireraft to bring their sturdy find the boys studying their ‘‘C’s,’’ the way of competition. 
N f Parris Island 
P. I. PERSONALITIES The Savannah Chamber of Commerce Several inspectors from the General Ae- 
‘*I go to prepare a place for you.’? motored to Parris Island on November counting Office were here during Thanks- 
One of the best friends that Parris Aéth and was met by a delegation of off giving week. If they accepted an invita- 
Island and the neighboring vicinity ever cers of the post who showed them the tion to eat Thanksgiving dinner at Pop 
had is leaving us to take command of the gues of repagpes on the Island. Probably Cain’s Prison Farm, we wager they’ll find 
Marine Barracks at Quantico. And we are oS was Je ln ruse to do a little prospect an excuse to be back here again for Christ 
sorry te ece him go. Daring the three ing, since Parris Island is well known as a eal 
years of this, his second, tour of service gold) mine to the business people of 
Parris Island. What was once a bleak and By reason of the transfer of Major Wm, ey oy oe ee — carne 
isolated post, surrounded by dismal swamps, B. Sullivan to Headquarters, Marine Corps, this ay At the Lyceum. With al Xmas 
is now a trim, cheerful, little community, Major Wm. C. James is now our Post 
with modernized conveniences, and good Executive Officer, in addition to his other 
rouds connecting it with the outside world. duties as Post A & I. Capt. F. R. Arm = 
Besides his wonderful improvement of the stead Is now Commanding Officer of Post ' were sadly disappointed. aa Xmas Eve 
Post, his interest in Post athletics, schools rroops as well as Post Adjutant. Other there’s gomg to be a special musical pro 
and amusements, the General will always recent reassiguments are Major Wilbur gram with other additions to ye sagas 
be remembered for his friendly, ‘‘ Live and Thing as Commanding Officer, Recruit De Lyce um entertainme nt. And on New Year 8 
let live’’ attitude towards not only the pot, and Post Reeruiting Officer; Ist Lt. going to 
members of his command, but the many W. R. Hughes as Post Law Officer; and Ist Lyceum. Hot diggety dog! . 
people from neighboring communities whe Lt. John D. Muncie as Commanding Officer Basketball season opened up here on No- 
are proud to claim him as a friend. «With of Headquarters and Headquarters Com vember 29th. . There will be a post league 
malice toward none and eharity for all’’ pany. throughout December, and then a post team 
seems to be his motto. And, 3f rumors be Effective on November 21st, the old rou- will be picked for inter-post league games 
true, that most of us are to be taken away tine was re-established here, with reveille throughout the month of January. The 
from Parris Island before very long, we at 6.30 A. M., instead of 5.30 A. M. And schedule calls for two games to be played 
hope, indeed, that he goes to. prepare a is everybody happy! each Tuesday and Thursday evening, and 
place for us. For he has the reputation First Sergeant Abbot, who recently ar Wednesday afternoon. We haven't been 
of having a good post, wherever he com- rived here from Guam, via Mare Island and having any ‘* Talkies on Tuesday and 


mands. 

**Tt’s an ill wind that blows no one any 
good.’’ Since they resurrected the threat 
of abandoning Parris Island, an enterpris- 
ing firm erected a conspicuous sign 
along the highway between here and Bur- 
ton, offering to do moving and hauling at 
reasonable rates. 

This big fifteen cent cigar we’re smok 
ing as we write this column was donated 
by Ist Sgt. Floyd T. Davenport, who be 
eame the very proud papa of a beautiful 
baby girl on November 17th. Needless to 
say, the baby got her good looks from her 
mother. 


has 


Quantico, was very much surprised (?) the 


other day when he received orders for 
transfer to the Marine Barracks, Wash 
ington, D. C. The Sevice Company had 


just lost First Sergeant Waldrop, who was 
transferred to Haiti, and now with Abbot 
going, the fellows are wondering who their 
next top-kick will be. 

The Rifle Range Detachment was reor- 
ganized on the first of December, with an 


authorized strength of five officers and 
thirty-four enlisted men. Captain R. T. 
Presnell is the Commanding Officer, and 
Kelley is the First Sergeant of the new 


outfit. 


Thursday evenings, so the basketball games 
will be especially weleome to those of us 
who have been wondering what to do with 
ourselves on those two evenings of leisure. 

We hear on good authority that after 
December we shall no longer have to buy 
monthly tickets for admission to the mov- 
ies. While this will no doubt bring back 
many of the patrons who have been notice- 
ably absent of late, we hope that it will 
not operate to reduce the high quality of 
the pictures whose excellence we have 
learned to take for granted. Right now 
it’s almost impossible to pick out a show 


about which you can say, ‘‘Aw, let’s not 


ate 
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Company B-24, Instructed by Sgt. Harney and Cpl. Barbee 


go tonight. The show won’t be any good,’’ 
They are all good. 

A crew of men is at work, painting the 
quarters in Main Station. These quarters 
look very attractive with their glistening, 
white exteriors and their gay, green roofs. 
Now, if next year’s appropriations are 


drastically eut (and they will be), or if 
Parris Island is temporarily vaeated (and 
it may | these quarters will be amply 
protected against the elements for some 


veurs to come. 
It is related that when Gunnery Ser 
geant Wilkes was here on the Island, he 


was calling the roll one morning at troop 
inspection and In’t get any inswer 
when he called ut ‘*Gunnery Sergeant 


Wilkes.’’ Sergeant Wilkes? Sergeant 
Wilkes?’’ He repeated. No answer Then 


he pu la ttle note book out of his 
pocl Ww ‘ mething in it and said, 
‘*Sergeant Wilkes will be up for office 
hours at nine k tomorrow morning.’’ 


LASTING MEMORIES OF A-20 
On the fifteenth day of September, Ser 
t Carey sounded two long and two 
This resounded 


short b 
from eust to west, and from south to north. 
The alert ears of A-20 heard and answered 
the call. Their interpretations of the call 
varied Some heard the eall to adventure, 
some the chanee for an education, some an 
easy life with pension in the years to come, 
and to others it was just a call to chow. 
On the twenty-sixth day of September, the 
whistle sounded again, and A-20 fell out 
for their first day of schedule. 

Many were looking forward to seven 
weeks that would seem like seven years. 
Who wouldn’t? After hearing the hard 
ship tales of ‘‘Boot Camp,’’ as told by 
some of the ‘‘Old Saltier than Salt Salts.’’ 
That was six weeks ago and we all won 
der where the time has flown. 

On our arrival we were taken to the 
supply room, and there, ordered to remove 
our clothing. After that, we were handed 
floppy fitting pajamas and dungarees. Two 
days later, we were taken to the post bar- 
her shop, and there we lost our beautiful 
locks. 

After a few days in camp, various mem 
bers of the platoon acquired new names. 
Most prominent of these were ‘‘Soupy’’ 
Hurwits, ‘‘Chicken’’ Jennings, and ‘‘Spa 
ghetti’’ Aliverni. 

Three weeks of close and extended order 
drill, varied by a little taste of wall seal 
ing and bayonet instruction, passed in a 
hurry. 

The drilling might have been tough on 
us poor recruits. But it was much tougher 


ists on his whistle. 


for the D. I’s. Sergeant Carey, Corporal 
Mikel and Corporal Akers had the destiny 
of the A-20 in their hands. 

The end of the fifth week brought us 
our first real sorrow. We lost our drill 
instructors. We were fortunate, however, 
in obtaining Corporal Rollen as our new 
platoon leader, 

The three weeks on the rifle range are 
now passed with a good majority qualify 
ing. Some of us have puffed lips, shady 
eyes, seratched chins, and Roman noses to 
emember it by. 


At present, we have one more week in 
‘*Boot Camp,’’ which will be spent at 
bayonet drill. After that, Platoon A-20 
will be seattered from east to west and 
from north to south. In the years to come, 
the members of Platoon A-20 will forget 
many things but they will never forget 
their seven weeks in ‘* Boot Camp.’’ 

Platoon A-20, we wonder how you would 
like to hear Sergeant Carey blow two long 
and two short blasts on his whistle twenty 
years from now. How many of you woulc 
hear the call and answer? 


Miscellany 


SHANGHAI BOUND 
By The Rambler 

We thought we had been forsaken until 
our last number appeared a month later 
than was intended. 

The Chaumont really did arrive at Nor 
folk and some two hundred of us piled 
aboard. First stop Canal Zone ind we 
found time to go ashore and sample the 
local produet dedicated to Old Bacchus. 
It wasn’t so good. 

Then northward to Corinto, where we 
dropped the hook in the bay and where 
all this eager, old reprobate could do was 
to gaze at the roaring port where in dead 
and gone days we were wont to reel from 
eantina to eantina through knee-deep sand, 
ind quaff many a possett; the old Guardia 
euartel, where we were once inearcerated in 
durance vile, is no more. 

Then we rolled up to San Diego, earried 
our ecivvies ashore and rushed down to Tia 
Juana, there to give the various gods and 
goddesses a chance at our dough. After we 
had enjoyed ourselves for a number of 
hours we broke a lance or two with Dame 
Fortune in the easino. Our luck was no 
better than usual and it’s fortunate that 
we bought a return ticket prior to leaving 
San Diego. 

Now the good ship is tied up here at 
Mare Island, and a number of us are living 
at the Barracks while repairs are being 
made on the Chaumont. 

Quite an interest in boxing hereabouts. 
Two of our detail have engaged in local 
bouts—and both have split even. Pvt. 
Douglas Fairbanks, late of Parris Island, 
one hundred and thirty pounds, fought a 
good scrap in a smoker on the ship—and 
in our opinion—was entitled to the nod. 


But the judges called it a draw, and in 
the interests of service sport, the decision 
met with no disfavor. In Vallejo, Fair 
banks fought twice, one four-round bout, 
which he won, and an eight-round semi 
windup, which he lost by a narrow margin. 

Ukey Yuvdall, former A. A. U. champ, 
featherweight, state of Pennsylvania, later 
champ Special Service Squadron, won by a 
technical knockout in the second round of 
his initial go in these parts, and was 
tugged in the second canto in Santa Rosa 
where he was taking on a promising lad 
for an eight-round windup. These boys 
are good scrappers, and offer no alibis for 
their defeats. Both young, and will do 
well in China. 

Pay day comes Tuesday, the fifteenth. 
We’ll be tied up in Frisco then—wotta 
liberty!! Shades of the Old Barbary 
Coast—look out, Pacifie Street. This last 
liberty in the States for about three years 
is likely to be a hair-raiser. We sail on 
the seventeenth for Honolulu. It’s Shang- 
hai Bound and may the exchange improve 
n our favor. Au *voir—be seein’ ya! 

NATIONAL SAILORS’ HOME 

By Steward W. Noble 

This Home is ideally located on Duxbury 
Bay in the residential section of the town. 
It has its own private beach where the 
members are privileged to bathe when and 
as they desire. The building is limited in 
its capacity to about thirty-five members, 
each member has his own private room, 
and shares with others a common radio 
room, library and recreation room. On the 
second floor is a theatre in which activi- 
ties are held from time to time. 

Although there is no hospital in the 
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Home, a sick bay is provided where men 
may go for care if circumstances require. 
Medical officers visit the Home from time 
to time so that the members may be as 
sured of their continued good health. 

People who desire admission to the Home 
should apply to the Superintendent, who 
will send them application blanks to be 
filled out for the consideration of the 
Board of Trustees. 

The Home includes in its Trustees, 
Charles Francis Adams, Secretary of the 
Navy; Louis M. Nulton, Commandant of 
the First Naval District; Captain John M. 
Brister, Commanding Officer of the Naval 
Hospital. 

This Home was originally 
1866 and has eared for many 


established in 
hundreds of 


former sailors and Marines during the 
period. 

For those who may be interested, the 
address is: National Sailors’ Home, Pow 
der Point, Duxbury, Mass. 

HINGHAM SALVOS 

Hingham Marines opened their first 


season of basketball against 
the Carlton Memorial Association team of 
East Weymouth, Mass., and won, 22-17. 
Brazke sure put his height to advantage, 
points of the 22. Next gume 
is scheduled against the Marines at New 
port, R. L.. December 14th. 

The First Sergeant has requisitioned the 
paint shop for a new sign outside his of 
fice with the following inscription ‘‘U. 8. 
Marine Corps Reeruiting Station.’’ He 
has been shipping over so many men that 
he feels more like a recruiting sergeant 
than the reeruiters do themselves. Nine 
reenlistments within the past six months. 

Cigars have been going around the bar 
racks regularly with the number of men be- 
ing paid off and shipping over. Too bad 
Mike is on furlough during this cigar pass 
out. 

Richard ‘‘Hampton’’ Thornton, 3rd, has 
been receiving some pleasing fan mail from 
somewhere in Greenville County, N. C. 
‘*Dick,’’ tell me some more. 

I wonder how many Marines have heard 
of the game called Badminton? 
Hingham Marines will soon be well-versed 
in every sport of note. With our new Bad 
minton Court about completed, keen en- 
thusiasm is expected for this new game. 

‘*Happy’’ Whynaught, our dashing base- 
ball pitcher, claims to be the only Marine 
to have ever played a complete game of 
hockey without a substitution during the 
entire season. 

What’s the dope on one dress charged 


game of the 


scoring 12 


Say, 


These 


Company C-22, Inst 
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to Whynaught? 
out the cigars 
Happy. 

Van Meter, our Gigolo hospital corpsman, 
has been found in the senseless pastime of 
eutting out paper dolls. What next? First 
it was a moustache. 

Jigg Saw puzzles have beeome the fad 
of the hour in the past two weeks and 
many an afternoon siesta has gone blotto. 

Sgt. Andrew Humza is expected to join 
this station within the next few days, and 
after an extended visit in Pennsylvania, 
he will, no doubt, enjoy the peaceful quiet- 
Hingham. Wonder if he remem 


You might at least pass 
when you get married, 


ness of 
bers Christensen? 

Through the efforts of our Commanding 
Officer the Marines have been granted per 
mission to hunt ducks along the water 
front. It’s a draw between Bendermeyer 
and Robbins as to whom has bagged the 
most ducks. 

Pre display of Christmas gifts almost re 
sulted in the destroying of the First Ser 
geant’s office when Lieutenant Drake dis 
played the tractor he had purehased for 
his child. Last reports state the tractor 
still remains intact and serviceable. 

Drew, our instructor, says he 
will soon be going up to Canadaigua, N. 
Y., to see his dentist. Why so far to see 
a dentist, Drew? 

Hingham signing off with a Merry 
Christmas and a Bright and a Happy New 
Year to Everyone. 


CONTENTS NOTED 
AROUND THE CORNER 
Editor of THe LEATHERNECK, 
Marine Barracks, 
Washington, D. C. 
DEAR SIR: 

Formerly of the Fifth Company Engi 
neers, MB Quantico, and Tientsin, China, 
I am naturally a died-in-the-wool enthusi 
ast, constantly desirous of any news per 
taining to the rank and file. 

I left the outfit from New London, 
Conn., April 13th, 1929, and since that time 
I have repeatedly agreed with myself that 
I would that very night mail you my sub- 
scription for THe LEATHERNECK. 

However, while my old razor-blade bud 
were being entertained by Sandino 
down in ‘*Nic’’ and by the Japs out in 
Shanghai, we Civvies, including 8. D. But- 
ler, have been in constant maneuvers 
against the guet-a-pens of this incessant 
rebel, General Depression. So a great many 
natural inclinations have been restrained 
during this period. 

At last, with the help of God and the 


dancing 


dies 


Thirty-one 


steel nerve of America, I believe we have 
whipped this insurgent back into the hills 
and our rightful leader, General Prosperity, 
is preparing an advance toward the re-es 
tablishment of our nation’s bounty. Any- 
way, good beer has been offered a return 
bout, 

If you feel the same as I, you will un- 
derstand that I cannot continue to be rem 
iniscent of the hell-risin’ good times we 
used to have without an occasional shot of 
authenticity, which I know ean be found in 
THE LEATHERNECK,. 

Kindly mail my copy immediately upon 
receipt of this letter and forward your bill 
for one year’s subscription. 

Yours for the continued spirit of the 
Corps, 

/s/ CHARLES E., 
C. E. Rittenhouse, 
7092 North 20th Street. 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


RITTENHOUSE. 


SHAVINGS 
By The Whittler 
AND GETTIN’ NO BETTER FAST 


**For I am certain, O men of Athens, 
that if I had engaged in polities, I should 
have perished long ago and done no good 
either to you or to myself. And don’t be 
offended at my telling you the truth: for 
the truth is that no man who goes to war 
with you or any other multitude, honestly 
struggling against the commission of un- 
righteousness and wrong in the state, will 
save his life; he who will really fight for 
the right, if he would live even for a little 
while, must have a private station and not 
a publie one.’’ (The Apology of Socrates) 

PLATO. 

A BIRD IN THE HAND 
for the glories of this world, and 
some 
Sigh for the Prophets’ Paradise to come; 

Ah, take the cash, and let the credit go, 
Nor heed the rumble of a distant drum! 

OMAR KHAYYAM.,. 
WONDER WHY 

‘*From the impressions of the late F. T. 
Jane: I once inquired of a Japanese naval 
officer over here (England) what the Jap- 
anese military attaché was ealled. ‘I cannot 
tell you,’ was the answer, ‘because I work 
at my profession’.’’—Sea Power in the Pa- 
cific, by HECTOR C. BYWATER,. 


Some 


O FOR THE LIFE OF A HORSE 
‘‘In Italy, with unusually heavy wine 
crops, red wine hus been given to horses, 


ructed by Sgt. Tarr and Cpi. Smathers 
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mixed with their oats, ‘to give the strength the intervening years —Thomas A. Mott re- 
by putting iron in their blood’,’’--AR 
THUR BRISBANE. RING LOST tired as Major; Frank Halford retired is 
: : : : Colonel; Riehard S. Hooker is a Colonel in 
; : Sgt. Stephen J. Vitka, Jr., offers wand of 4th Marines at Shanghai: Li 
How falls it, Oriole, thou has come to fly leading to recovery of a ring lost at coln Karmany retires er Colonel; George t 
In tropie splendor through our Northern the Marin Barracks, Philadelphia I. Mather resigned and is now dead; Har 
sky? Navy Yard, during August, 1931, ry Lay died as a Colonel, ‘ 
At som glad moment was it nature’s The ring is made of yellow gold with Harold C. Reisinger is a Colonel and P. 
choice, white gold designs. Marine Corps M. at Washington: Arthur T. Marix re 
To dower a serap of sunset with a voice? emblem of white gold Initials of tired as Colonel; Arthur J. Matthews is 
white gold, U.S.M.C., also initials en dead; Chandler Campbell is a Colonel at 
Or did ser range tulip, flaked with black, closed in ecirele, S. J. V. Stone is MB, NYd., Portsmouth, N. H.: Benjamin 
In some forgotten garden, ages back, inderite (purple), F. Rittenhonse retired as a Major and is 
Yearning toward Heaven until its wish was If you have any information re now dead: Hl. L. Roosevelt resigned as a 
heard garding this ring, communicate with Lieutenant Colonel. 
Desire uns} y to be a bird. one Set. Stephen J. Vitka, Jr.. USMCR., Presley M. Rixey is a Colonel at Head 
BENNETT. 20 Ashland St., New Haven, Conn. quarters: Riehard P. Williams is a Colonel 
and Commandant of Garde d’Haiti; Doug- 
WE'RE RIGHT GOOD AT THAT las C. MeDougal is a Colonel at Headquar- 
‘The other day I furnished a sentiment ters; Rush R. Wallace is a Colonel at Army 
n response to a man’s request, to wit: THIRTY YEARS AGO War College; Frederick L. Benton retired 
‘The noblest work of god?’ Man. : as Commander (MC), USN.; W. A. Pick- 
‘¢é¢Who found it out?’ Man. The photo of Marine Corps officers, taken ering resigned as Major, U.S.A., Hawaii; 
**T thought it was very good and smart, it Olongapo, is from an original in the Frank E. Evans is a Colonel in charge of 
but the other person didn’t.’’ possession of Col, Frank E. Evans. The Marine Barracks, League Island, Philadel- 
MARK TWAIN. photo was made thirty years ago, and in phia, 
1 


MARINE CORPS OFFICERS AT OLONGAPO, P. L., IN 1903 


Left to right, Ist row: Lt. Thomas A. Mott, Lt. Frank Halford, Lt. Richard S. Hooker, Major Lincoln Karmany, Lt. George H. Mather, 
and Lt. Harry Lay. 2nd row: Lt. Harold C. Reisinger, Captain Arthur T. Marix, Captain Arthur J. Matthews, Lt. Chandler Campbell, 
Lt. Benjamin F, Rittenhouse, and Lt. H. L. Roosevelt. 3rd row: Lt. Presley M. Rixey, Lt. Richard P. Williams, Lt. Douglas C. McDougal, 
Lt. Rush R. Wallace, Dr. Frederick L. Benton, Lt. W. A. Pickering and Lt. Frank E. Evans. 


= ‘ ~ ~ . 
XUM 


in 


Lin 


eorge 


Har 


nd 


Ws 


el 


is 


at 


jamin 


nd 


as 


is 


a 


Tend 


rlone 


Joug- 


quar- 
Army 
‘tired 
Pick- 
Wali; 
re of 


adel- 


her, 
vell, 
gal, 


January, 1933 


ROUND GALLEY FIRES 
By “Doc” Clifford 

Men everywhere are still in the state of 
wonderment over the daily happenings in 
this world of ours, and daily hoping that 
something will 
happen to remove 
the clouds that ap 
pear on the hori 
zon and bring a 
little more sun 
shine. It requires 
a lot of patience 
and faith to re 
main hopeful and 
‘ourageous when 
so of our 


fellowmen on 
the verge of de 
spair, And yet 


every day we are 
reminded that the 
‘*faith of our fa- 
thers’’ was found 
ed on the very 
fact that their 
trust was in God, and small as may be 
the amount of money we handle, our very 
acceptance of this amount proclaims that 
‘“In God We Trust.’’? An occasional nickel 
may fail to bring this reminder, yet at the 
commencement of 1933 let us ‘‘hold fast 
the profession of our faith’? and rally to 
the assurance that the ‘*God of our Fath 
ers’? still lives and will not leave us while 
we really trust and obey Him. 

God hath not promised 

Skies ever blue, 

Flower strewn pathways 

Always to you. 


Dawson Photo 


“Doc” Clifford 


God hath not promised 
Sun without rain, 

Joy without sorrow, 
Peace without pain. 


But He hath promised 
Strength from above, 
Unfailing sympathy, 
Undying love. 

My travels with the Marines and in the 
Corps during the last fifteen years have 
convinced me of the truth of these lines 
and thus without hesitation I ean still ten 
der the same message with which I com 
meneed my period of service, ‘‘If God be 
with us we shall prosper,’’ and enable us 
to stand by our glorious motto ‘Semper 
Fidelis.’’ 

The value of an association with the men 
of the Murine Corps ean never be overesti 
mated, and the slogan ‘‘Onee a Marine, al 
ways a Marine’’ means the obtaining of a 
real friendship wherever the men of America 
group together. A friend who has recently 
come back after a prolonged trip in almost 
every part of the world told me that wher- 
ever he went he kept himself posted on the 
affairs of the Corps and constantly ran 
across men who still gloried in their period 
of service in the U. S. Marine Corps. 1 
have never yet visited any portion of the 
United States where I did not have the 
pleasure of meeting some who had served 
even if only for one hitch. My mail of 
recent dates touched all the continents, 
while letters from European countries are 
frequent. It would indeed be of interest 
to know in what country on the face of the 
Globe there was not some lone Marine 
holding his own and having the honor and 
respect of those amongst whom he has 
made his home. To use the words of my 
friend, ‘‘The Marines are everywhere and 
their spirit pervades every place.’’ 

A lovely set of Colors has just been pur 
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chased by the Marine Corps League’s First 
Detachment. I do not know the how or 
why that it has been neglected for so long 
but I do know that Frank X. Lambert, the 
First Viee-Commandant of the Detachment, 
has often spoken of the need of same, and 
at last the full set is ready for use, the 
sume having been prepared by Robert Rob 
ertson, of the Theodore Roosevelt Detach 
ment, of Boston, Mass. 

A very happy uniting of the two Service 
Clubs in New York City has just been ef 
fected so that now instead of having the 
Navy Club in Park Avenue, and the Sol 
diers and Sailors Club in Lexington Avenue 
separated by only a block, the efforts of 
the two splendid Clubs often paralyzed by 
the financial strain resting upon each, they 
are now dwelling together under one roof, 
and rendering «a much more efficient and 
effective service at 283 Lexington Avenue, 
in close proximity to the Grand Central 
R. R. Station. Our old friend, H. E,. 
Nicolai, is the Director of this lovely 
Home-from-Home, where once having made 
a contact, the visitor, be he Soldier, Sailor 
or Marine, will find that he has made a 
friend whose whole life, day by day, is 
spent in forming friendships which last 
even beyond the term of their enlistments. 
Don’t fail when visiting the City to get 
into touch with this acme of service men’s 
needs when away from Post or Ship. The 
docrs are never closed, and the welcome is 
never forced or insincere. 

William Milligan Park was just one of 
the boys of the Forty seventh Company, 
5th Marines, who fought under the leader 
ship of Captain Philip T. Case in France. 
Both were badly shot up around the Bel 
leau Wood adventure, the Captain, now a 
retired Major, losing his leg, and the Ma 
rine Private a portion of shoulder. 
They both are living in New York today, 
and the erstwhile Private has just issued 
his annual report of one of the most 
worthy efforts to relieve the distress of 
aged and handicapped people that it is pos 
sible to conceive. This work is known as 
the Goodwill Industries of Brooklyn, Ine., 
and this Institution has provided a haven for 
the distressed during the last year to the 
number of at least two thousand men and 
women, for whom some measure of relief 
has been provided and of whom nearly 
three hundred have been more or less regu- 
larly employed. Young Park’s father was 
for about fourteen years the superintendent 
of this fine work, and on his death, Bill, 
the Marine, was selected by the Board of 
Direetors as his father’s sueceessor. During 
the four vears of his administration over 
four hundred thousand dollars has been 
paid out in wages to these discards from 
the ordinary commercial fields of labor, and 
when I mention the fact that of the 
umount to meet this expenditure on the 
salvaging of what would otherwise have 
been a tax on the community, more than 
eighty per cent has been made available 
through the work done by the men and 
women assisted, you ean readily understand 
how much the work is appreciated. The 
Goodwill Industries is an enterprise which 
provides opportunity for training, reha- 
bilitation and employment for handicapped, 
disadvantaged and aged people; supplies 
elothing, furniture and other articles to 
people of limited means at reasonable 
prices through Goodwill Stores; and con 
duets religious and social service activities 
for those touched through the Goodwill 
Stores and workrooms. This work, like the 
Corps to which we owe allegiance, also pos 
sesses a slogan which says: ‘‘Not a Char- 
ity but a Chance,’’ likewise a motto, ‘‘ Not 
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a coin in his hat, but a Tool in his hand.’’ 
It is when you meet Marines of this de- 
scription in every town and city who are 
of upstanding character, a boon to its eiti- 
zenship, a credit to the community, holding 
positions of trust, and hearts beating in 
sympathy with their fellowmen that you 
feel honored in having been permitted to 
become a part of such a body as our Ma 
rine Corps. 


LETTERS FROM AN OLD TIMER 
TO HIS SON 


NUMBER 1 
DEAR SON: 

I was surprised, although not altogether 
displeased, upon learning of your enlist- 
ment in the Marines. My only regret is 
that you did not make me the confidant of 
your purpose. I should have made no at- 
tempt to influence you, for I have every 
confidence in your judgment. Please re 
member this, if ever again you come to a 
decision as momentous as the one you have 
just reached, you will find your old dad a 
sympathetic listener, with a high regard 
for your own opinions. 

I shall waste neither your time nor my 
own in outlining a code of morals for your 
guidanee. I refrain, primarily, beeause 
there is basieally no difference in moral 
conduct in the service or out of it. The 
same rule applies and the same temptations 
will beset you. I know I have started your 
feet in the right direction and I am grate 
ful for the filial obedience you have always 
given me. You have made the task of be- 
ing a father easier. 3ut now, more than 
ever, you must be careful of your conduct. 
As a civilian you were but an individual 
and you alone would shoulder any blame 
resulting from indiseretion. Now it is dif- 
ferent. The reputation of the Marine 
Corps rests upon each man’s shoulders; and 
should one man default, all his comrades 
are judged by his actions. 

You are entering upon what may be your 
eareer. It is a proud ealling, and older by 
far than any other of man’s professions, 
You will diseover at times that it is also 
the hardest; but there are many compensa- 
tions, hours of pleasure that are availab‘e 
only in the serviee. 

I heartily approve of your selection of 
the Marines. With all due respect to the 
other arms, the Marine Corps offers advan- 
tages that ean be found nowhere else. The 
world will be your playground. You will 
visit far-away lands and see sights that are 
denied the earth-bound folk. You will learn 
the lives of people in other countries and 
will assimilate their knowledge. It will be 
an education in itself, and IT know you will 
tuke advantage of it. 

Further, the Marines sre an_ illustrious 
hody of men. They acknowledge no su- 
perior, and they are justly proud of what 
they have achieved and the reputation they 
have bought with their blood. That pride 
will be ineuleated upon you, and you will 
lose nothing by sharing it, for you are now 
one of them, a privilege granted to a com- 
parative few. Semper Fidelis is your 
watehword, and IT know you will not fail to 
live up to it; and, if ealled upon, you will 
not fail to live up to the traditions founded 
by such men as Waller, Quick, Daly, Myers 
and so many others that it would fill pages 
to name them. 

Son, I believe I have given enough advice 
for one letter. I will close now. Let me 
hear from you soon and keep me informed 
as to your progress, 

Love From Dap. 
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Ironsides’’ Off for Cuba 
Washington, Dee. 8. The U.S.F. Con- 

stitution ended her stay here and got un 

der way from the Navy Yard, in tow of 


the mine sweeper U.S.S. Grebe 

The frigate is scheduled to go directly 
to the naval base at Guantanamo Bay, 
Cuba. 


Vets Plan New Invasion 

Washington, Dee. 14.—With some three 
hundred veterans already in the city, and 
large groups reported enroute, the District 
authorities are watehfully waiting for the 
second bonus march on Washington, 

Representative Patman (D), of Texas, 
author of the bonus bill which passed the 
House last session but failed in the Sen 
ate, spoke in favor of immediate payment. 
‘‘] know of no plan for putting money 
into circulation like paying the adjusted 
service certificates, Represt ntative Pat- 
man stated, 


Re prese ntative V aas, USMCR, Disarms 
Gun-wielder in House of Re presentatives 
Washington, Dee. 14.—When Marlin 

Kemmerer suddenly appeared on the floor, 
brandished a revolver and threatened to 
shoot anyone who attempted to prevent his 
speaking, the House of Representatives was 
thrown into panie. Representative Melvin 
Maas (R), Major in the Marine Corps 
Reserves, quietly talked the potential as 
sassin into surrendering his weapon to him. 
When asked about his sensation at the 
time, Major Maas stated simply: ‘‘I 
didn’t think about it particularly at the 
time. I was afraid he might get excited 
and shoot somebody, so I just walked 
across the chamber and talked to him 
quietly. The man stood wavering a mo 
ment or so and then decided to throw 
down the gun.’’ The weapon was not 
only loaded, but it was cocked. 


Marine Band First Air Choice 

The American Red Cross, with the entire 
gamut of radio entertainers at its disposal, 
selected for a national broadeast, in the 
order of the widest appeal, the following: 

1, The U. S. Marine Band; 2, Philadel 
phia Symphony Orchestra; 3, Amos ’n 
Andy; 4, Revelers’ Quartet; 5, Seth 
Parker. 


Nicaraquan Press Lauds Supervision 

The Managua, Ni newspaper, 
Nueva Prensa, not unsympathetie toward 
the defeated party, praised in glowing 
terms the supervision of the elections. 

** Admiral Woodward returns to his coun 
try with a tranquil conscience, sure of hav- 
ing maintained . .. the honor and impar 
tiality of the United States.’’ 


tragwua, 


Seraecant Major Rider Retires 
Philadelphia, Pa.—Sergeant Major Wil 
liam Rider, retiring after twenty years’ 
service in the Marines, was presented with 
an electrical ‘‘Master Mixing Set,’’ pur 
chased by the non-commissioned officers of 
this post through popular subscription. 


THE IEATHERNECK 
Robbers Get Million in U. S. Mail 

Chicago, Dec. 6.—Five masked robbers 
held up a mail carrier and his guard and 
escaped with notes and securities estimated 
to be worth $1,000,000, 

With calculated precision the gang sur- 
rounded the carrier, disarmed the guard 
and tossed two mail sacks into a light car. 
Although this occurred in the heart of the 
loop, the robbers were out of sight before 
the alarm could be sounded. 

Well, well! They’ll have the Marine 
Mail Guard back in the business if they 
keep that up. Chicago was partially re 
sponsible for the institution of Marine Mail 
Guards in 1921, when the I. C. train left 
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that city for New Orleans, and was held 
up at Paxton, Illinois. The mail car was 
detached and fired. Two days later the 
Marines were on the job. 


Marine Recruiting Halted 

Anticipating «a rumored reduction of 
1,700 enlisted men during the coming fis 
eal year, the Marine Corps placed a ban on 
first enlistments. 

If the reduction is consummated, Parris 
Island will be hardest hit, officials say. The 
personnel of Quantico and the West Coast 
Base will also be reduced to meet the new 
requirements, 


(Continued on page 47) 


Original Wood Carving by 
Captain John W. Thomason, Jr 


SAVVY CHITS? 


The good old Chinese custom of settling debts on the first of the year is not a 
popular institution in some circles. 
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and we'd like 
to talk with you 
about it 


All races of people since the beginning of 
time, so far as we have been able to read, 
have had some kind of a pipe and have 
smoked something —whether they called 


it tobacco or what not. 


NDsince smoking a pipe isso different 

from smoking a cigar or cigarette, 

we made a most painstaking, scientific 

study in an effort to make, if we could, 
a tobacco which was suited to pipes. 

We found out, first, that there was a 
kind of tobacco that grew in the Blue Grass sec- 
tion of Kentucky called White Burley, and that 
there was a certain kind of this tobacco which 
was between the tobacco used for cigarettes and 
the tobacco used for chewing tobacco. It is this 
tobacco which is best for pipes. 

We found out that Mr. J. N. Wellman, many 
years ago, made a pipe tobacco which was very 
popular. But it was never advertised and after 
he passed away nothing more was heard about it. 
We acquired this Wellman Method and that is 
what we use in making Granger. 

Next was the cut. We knew that fine tobacco 
burnt hot because it burnt so fast. You could 
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hardly hold your pipe in your hand, it got so! 
hot at times. So remembering how folks used to 
“whittle” their tobacco we cut GRANGER just 
like “ whittle” tobacco—* Rough Cut.” It smokes 
cooler, lasts longer and never gums the pipe. 

So far, so good. Now we wanted to sell this 
tobacco for 10c. Good tobacco—right process— 
cut right. So we put Granger in a sensible soft 
foil pouch instead of an expensive package, know- 
ing that a man can’t smoke the package. 

GRANGER has not been on sale very long, 
but it has become a popular smoke. And we 
have yet to know of a man who started to smoke 
it, who didn’t keep on. Folks seem to like it. 
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QUANTICO FOOTBALL SEASON OF 1932 


BY MAJOR ROGER W. PEARD 


n osm football schedule on Deeember 


ele 
ore 
Legion Team by a score of 39 to 0. The 


The Quantico Marines completed a hard 
vi 


by walloping the Richmond American 


season shows seven games won, three los 
and one tied. 

The opening game in St. Louis was lost 
to the Battery ‘‘A’’ Gunners of the Mis 
soul National Guard by a seore of 18 to 
6. This Gunner team had been assembled 
from all over the Mid-West for the pur 
pose of entering the National P fessional 


League. Failing to secure adequate finan 
cial support, they con meneed the season as 


a semi-pro team with Baker, of the Univer 
sity of Southern California, as coach and 
capt iin This defeat was no disgrace when 
it is eonsidered that 1 shor 
these same Gunners defeated the Cleveland 
National Professional League team, 33 to 
0. Our game with the Gunners was played 
at night in Sportsman Il’ark, under ideal 


time later 


weather conditions, 

After the St. Louis game we proceeded 
by bus to Dayton, Ohio, and laid over three 
days there for our game, Friday night, 


with Dayton University, 7 October. We 
lost this game by a score of 21 to 14. The 


officiating in this game left a great deal to 
be desired. We had an 80-yard run for 
touchdown by Sergeant Ferrell, called back 
and disallowed and a few minutes later 
Dayton was given a thirty-five yard for 
ward pass completed on our own ten-yard 
line, for interference, when the receiver 
and our player who was supposed to have 
interfered with him were both two yards 
outside the side lines and a legal interfer 
ence could not have occurred. Even the 
Dayton newspapers came out the morning 
after the game stating that the worst the 
Marines should have had was a tie game. 

The third game was with Louisburg Col 
lege at Quantico, and proved to be merely 
a work-out for second and third string 
players. We won, 40 to 0, but suffered a 
severe setback when Lieutenant Bauer re 
eeived a broken nose. Louisburg was 
staunch and fought gamely throughout, but 
wert simply overmatched, 

The fourth game, at Montgomery, West 
Va., against the New River State College, 


was a thriller Minus the services of Lieut. 
Joe Bauer, Andy Zeher did the passing 
and kicking; tl whole team played heads 


up football and we led, 6 to 0, until within 
two minutes of the end of the ime, when 
New River completed a pyard forward 
pass ind tied the seore, The game ended 
in a 6 to 6 tie. 

The Davis and Elkins game at Griffith 
Stadium, in Washington, on 29 November, 


I 


was a decided disappointment, as we lost, 
27 to 6, to a team we should have at least 


played on even terms. This was the only 
game of the vear that the Marines played 
sluggishly and appeared over-trained. This 
Davis and Elkins College is the same outfit 
that slipped a 34 to 0 defeat over on the 
All-Marine team a few vears ago. The less 
said about this game the better. 

In the game with the Baltimore Firemen 
on 5 November, the Marines seemed to tak« 
a new lease on life and completed the Jast 
six gumes of the season out ahead in every 
contest, The Baltimors Firemen showed 
marked improvement over their teams of 
past years, even though the Marines won, 
25 to 12. This is the first year the Fire 
men ever made more than one touchdown, 


SPORT SCRIBES 
Front and Center 
Break out the news of 
PROMINENT ATHLETES 
and sports activities of 
Your Post 
The Leatherneck 
Address: Sports Editor 


All members of the Marine squad got a 
chance to show their wares in this game. 

On Armistice Day at Franklin Field of 
the University of Pennsylvania, we played 
our annual game with the team represent 
ing the Philadelphia County Couneil, the 
American Legion. An innovation was in 
troduced there this vear; we gave the cus 
tomers a solid afternoon of football with 
no waiting between halves. Princeton and 
Pennsylvania 150-pound teams put on a 
double header with our game; they played 
one half commencing at 1.00 P. M,, their 
first half immediately followed by the first 
half of the Legion-Marine game, ete., until 
about 4.30 P. M.. when both games were 
ompleted. The Marine Reservists in Phil 
adelphia put on a fine show for us in their 
new blues, and the Quantico Band put out 
in their usual high elass manner, playing 
all afternoon as the opportunity presented 
during lulls in the game. 

This was the third annual game with the 
Philadelphia Legionnaires and for the first 
time, the Marines won, 7 to 0, in the last 
five minutes of play. Corporal Jost, Ma- 
rine tackle, blocked a Legion punt on 
fourth down, giving us the ball on the Le 


gionnaires’ 30-yard line. After a couple 
of short gains, Robertson cireled left end 
on a new version of the old Statue of Lib 
erty play and crossed the goal line standing 
up for the only score of the game. The 
Marines kicked goal. The Hon. Harry A. 
Mackey, former mayor of Philadelphia, 
presented the Marines with a beautiful sil 
ver trophy to commemorate this victory. 

Our next game against the Langley Field 
Aviators on Sunday, November 20, was for 
the unofficial service championship of the 
East Coast. Last year, they held us 0 to 0 
and the gume ended when we had the ball 
on their one-yard line. We were particu- 
larly anxious to wipe out this last year tie 
and threw our full strength into this game. 
Lieutenant Bauer, with a broken nose still 
unhealed, played almost the entire game 
and was the shining star of the Marine 
team, although the entire team deserved 
unstinted credit. We made two well earned 
touchdowns and had the satisfaction of 
beating Langley, 13 to 0, on their own 
field. 

The Carlisle Army Barracks game _ in 
Quantico on Thanksgiving morning proved 
to be a fairly easy game, which we won, 
26 to 0. Carlisle, as customary, proved to 
have a hard fighting team composed of the 
cleanest players encountered during the 
season. The clean sportsmanship of Car 
lisle teams makes athletic contests with this 
Field Medical School a real pleasure, 

Two days after the Carlisle game, we 
played the Sewanee Athletie Club in Ports- 
mouth, Va. Sewanee had a elean hard 
playing team of ex-college and Navy Yard 
players, but proved to be a trifle weaker 
than anticipated. The Marines won by a 
score of 25 to 6. This game was scheduled 
particularly for the Marines stationed in 
and around Portsmouth, and all Marines in 
uniform were admitted free. 


The last game of the season on Decem 
ber 3, in Richmond, Virginia, was against 
the combined American Legion Posts of 
Richmond, and they were permitted to pro 
cure any team they wished to represent 
them. The strongest semi-pro team in 
Richmond, augmented by various college 
and semi-pro stars from the surrounding 
country, playing for the Arrow Athletic 
Club of Riehmond, were given a_ severe 
drubbing by the Marines, score 39 to 0. 

Head Coach First Lt. If. D. Palmer and 
Asst. Coach First Lt. J. C. Burger, deserve 
great credit for the 1932 reeord of the 
Quantico Marine Football Team, particu 
larly when it is considered that this was 
their first year in charge of the team and 
knowledge of players’ ability had to be 
found out in action, rather than from past 
performance. 
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Stockton A. L. Upsets San Diego, 7-0 


BY TED STEINMANN 


IVING no quarter and 
tricky, alert game, the Stockton 
American Legion football team up 
set the San Diego Marines with a 
surprising 7 to 0 victory yesterday 
afternoon in the stadium, 

The game rang down the eurtain on the 
1932 season for the Devildogs, and though 

they had a part in pro 
viding one of the fastest, most interesting 
contests of their long schedule here. And, 
unfortunately for those who like their foot 
ball fast and open, only a small crowd was 
on hand. 

The Stockton Big Shots tallied their lone 
touchdown early in the fourth quarter af 
ver 2 march down the field from their own 
34-yard line that provided a brilliant dis 
play of the Warner reverses, single, double 
and triple, and good use of the lateral 

negro halfback, for 
merly of the University of made 
the tally, taking a pass just over the goal 


playing a 


the Marines lost 


Robinson, fleet 


pass. 


Oregon, 


line on dead run from Ed Solomon, 
brother of Coach Fred Solomon of the Big 
Shots. Robinson made the extra point. 


Score on Hard Toss 

The pass was ealled on fourth down with 
the ball resting on the one-yard line after 
three line plays had advanced the oval but 
a little over two yards against a fighting 
Marine line. Solomon faded back slightly 
as Robinson, starting from the left wing 
back position, raced for the goal line far 
to the left. Solomon’s pass was fast and 
hard, but perfectly placed and Robinson 
took it just as two Marine backs cut in to 
try to bat down the ball. He was tackled 
just over the goal line almost at the side 
lines with play starting at the opposite 
eorner of the field. 

Stockton had one other good 
chance and the Marines, too, knocked at 
the goal line but the Big Shots held the 
they drove at the goal line 
and fumbled away their chance to tally. 

The Marines renehed the four-yard line 
with first down on a brilliant run by Pop 
pleman on a reverse around left end, but 
after four tries at the Stockton line were 
still two yards from pay dirt. This was 
in the first quarter. 


scoring 


Devildogs as 


Stockton’s seoring chanee eame_ after 
Vigna returned a partly blocked Marine 
punt to the 21-yard line. A lateral pass, 


Vigna to Hammett put the ball on the 9 
yard line and then Robinson took the oval 
to the two and one half yard stripe with a 
brilliant run off tackle on a reverse. He 
pivoted away from two tacklers to all but 
tally. On the seeond attempt to score by 
i line plunge, Hammett fumbled; 
ilert Marine tackle, recovering on the two 
foot line. 
The ball 
during the 


and fumbles 


Gates, 


hands several times 


eontest on 


ehanged 
intercepted passes 
and this rapid ehange of for 
with the brilliant 


tunes coupled runs kept 


the fans on edge despite the hent, most 
noticeable during the first half. 

Clelland, pint size Stockton halfback, 
contributed his bit to the long dashes in 
the opening quarter when he intereepted a 
Marine pass. Starting to the right, he saw 
1 horde of Marines bearing down upon 
him, halted short and, as the big linemen 
tried to check their rush, moved away to 


is left and eovered 30 before he 
was forced out of bounds on the 46-yard 
line. The play brought a big cheer from 
the stands. 


yards 


The Marines ruled the favorites to win 
the game but not long after the battle 
opened it was clear that the Stockton Big 
Shots would bear watching. 


Use Reverse Effectively 


Their assortment of single, double and 
triple reverses appeared to be working ef 
fectively and these, coupled with the quick 
laterals and the speed of the backfield, 
gave the Marines considerable trouble. The 
Devildogs, fighting all the time and with 
Callahan, Shapley and MeCaffrey gaining 
ground, continually threatened. 

The Stockton squad displayed by far 
the best spirit of any club team which has 
appeared in San Diego and the collection 
of former college and high school 
had far better organization than 
usually found on assembled squads. 

Coach Johnny Beckett of the Marines, 
sent all available re-enforeements onto the 
field and with three officers, Lieutenants 
Shapley, MeCaffrey and Lloyd all playing, 
tried to start a goalward drive. The sortie 
saw the Devildogs reach the Stockton 14- 
yard line but here Vigna intercepted a 
pass by MeCaffrey to end the drive. The 
game ended a short time later with the 
Marines in possession of the ball on the 
Stockton 38-yard line. 

Stockton made a total of 12 first downs 


stars 


that 


Thirty-seven 


to nine for the Marines in the game which 
saw both teams play hard ball. For the 
Marines the entire line played good with 
(Cramer, Shapley, Callahan and Mathiot 
showing well in the backfield. Stockton’s 
line played brilliantly with Lally a stand- 
out at end. Clelland, Hardeman, Robin- 
son and Vigna stood out in the backfield. 

Tony Lusardi, Escondido expected 
to start for the Marines, did not appear in 
a suit, being taken down with the flu yes- 
terday morning. The summary: 


boy, 


STOCKTON MARINES 


Dander L.E. L. Poppleman 
Ijams L.T. Popple 
Kowatch L.G. Mura 
Ott C. Beech 
Fetzer R.G. Van Berg 
Woodruff R.T. Hall 
Lally Glick 
De Cristafaro Q.B. MeCaffrey 
Clelland L.H.B. C. Poppleman 
Hammett Jarieau 
Hardemon F.B. Cramer 
Seore by quarters: 
Stockton 0 0 0 7—7 
Marines 0 0 0 0—0 


Scoring: 

Stockton: Touchdowns 
after touehdown— Robinson. 
Substitutions: Too numerous to record. 
Officials: Referee, Mike Morrow; umpire, 
Hobbs Adams; head linesman, Bill Garber; 

field judge, Bill Quigley. 
San Diego 


point 


Robinson; 


Union. 


Down the Sidelines at Parris Island 


P. I. LOSES TO STETSON, 6-0 


Armistice Day Disappointment to 
Marines 


BY “DUKE” PEASLEY 

DeLand, Fla., Nov. 11. 
passing, and outkicking the Stetson Hat- 
ters, the Marine team found out that out- 
seoring is the one asset which wins games. 
That punch was sadly lacking in this game, 
The one chance that the Marines had to 
score, resulting from a 60-yard drive down 
the field in the final period, was lost by an 
inopportune substitution from the Marine 
bench, putting twelve men on the field of 
aetion, 

The game opened with kicking 
off and the Marines at once started a drive 
up the field with Reynolds and Vautour 
tearing off substantial gains. It looked 
like a touchdown for the Marines, but the 
Stetson defense tightened under the shad 
ows of their goal line. During the first 
auarter the Marines kept the ball down in 
Stetson territory but were unable to cross 
the last chalk mark. The second quarter 
found the game evened up, both teams 
playing aggressive football. 

The third period found Stetson carrying 
the ball down Marine territory but 
they were unable to score. Tingle and Sad 
ler, Marine linemen, halted many a Stetson 
runner about to break into the open. The 
final period found Stetson 
of spinners and reverses advaneing the ball 
to the Marines’ three 
downs the Parris Island team held, but on 
fourth down Knittle knifed through for the 
one and only seore of the game. The point 
after touchdown was missed, and the Ma 
rines received the kick off. Billingsley, the 


Outrushing, out- 


Stetson 


into 


using a variety 


S-vard line For 


ever dependable quarterback, was inserted 
into the game and he opened a_ baffling 


aerial attack which took the ball down into 
Stetson territory. He chucked the ball with 
precision and accuracy and Vautour, Bell, 
and the other backs and ends seemed to be 
able to really get out there and snag them, 
But the game ended, Stetson 6, Marines 0, 
and another Armistice Day was over and 


the Marines must wait until next season 
to avenge this unlooked for loss. 

Lineup: 

MARINES STETSON 
Sadler L.E. Paul 
Walker Ingram 
Smith L.G Hainsworth 
Thomas Weaver 
Fields R.G. Diamond 
Young R.T. Lawrence 
Barrier R.E. Haddock 
Pierce Q.B Schemer 
Reynolds Lockett 
sell R.IL.B. Jones 
Vautour F.B. Owens 

Seore by periods: 

Stetson 0 0 0 6—6 
Marines 0 0 0 0—0 
Touchdowns: Knittle (Stetson). Substi- 


tutions: Marines—Weisemann, Henderson, 
sartlett, Herman, Tingle, White, Bil- 
Miller, Campbell, Herron, Golden, 
Brandley; Stetson—kKnittle, Vineent, Me- 
Calla, Novak, Towers, Allen, Cruce, Wudske, 
Hansford. Officinis: Referee sarnard; um- 
pire—-Stanley; head linesman—Gunby; field 
judge—Urich. Time of periods: 15 minutes, 


PARRIS ISLAND WINS OVER 
PRESBYTERIAN, 39-0 


Cook, 


lingsley, 


Vautour and Billingsley Shine 


Parris Island, S. C., Nov. 19.—The Ma- 
rines closed their season here today by de- 
feating Presbyterinn Junior College, 39-0, 
in a game in whieh the Leathernecks ran 


% 
: 
k 
severe 
0. 
and 
jeserve 


Thirty-e.ght 


roughshod over the visiting team. A smooth 
working Marine team outcharged, out 
speeded, and outelassed a gritty lighter 
team which became demoralized in the 
closing periods of the game. The Marine 
backfield clicked as it should elick and the 
line opened up holes when and where they 
were needed. 

After their rather dubious showing of 
the week before the Marines appeared a 
rejuvenated team, Closing the season in 
championship form, the Marines ran their 
plays with speed and precision, all of the 
backfield men tearing off yards and yards 


of ground. Perhaps, the individual star 
of the game was ‘‘Brute’’ Billingsley. He 
certainly played a great game He util 


ized the speed of his team’s running at 
tack to the greatest advantage, he passed 
fast and accurately, and when carrying the 
ball he was as elusive as an cel. He and 
**Red’’ Campbell, the other signal caller, 
both played effective ball, and were ably 
seconded by Vautour, Reynolds, Bell, Her 
ron and Golden, all of whom swept through 
the visiting team for long 

Sartlett, Henderson an Fields were 
powers in the Marine line and defensively 
the whole team did not allow the Presby 
terian offense to start functioning. : 

The first half found the Marines seor 
ing two touchdowns resulting from two 
drives down the field. Campbell, Bell, Vau 
tour, and Reynolds alternated at driving 
through the holes opened by the Marine 
forward wall. Vautour seored both touch 
downs, and his line plunging was a treat 


gains, 
l 


to the Marine rooters. Hitt, the visiting 
quarterback, brought the only ray of hop 
to the visitors when he ran back a punt 55 
yards to the Murine one yard line wher: 
he was spilled out of bounds by ‘‘ Baldy’? 
Bell, Marine halfback. But stubborn. 
Herculean goal line stand by the Leather 
necks kept the visitors from seor ny. 

The second half found the Marine team 
greatly changed by substitutions and ready 
to carry on the slashing offense of the 
first half In this half the storm of 
touchdowns broke and the Marines realized 
the power that their team really had when 
every man was functioning as an eleven 
man unit, Resorting to sweeping end runs, 
driving tackle smashes, and a masterful 
sky game, Billingsley, Marine quarterback, 


led the team to register the largest score 
of the season. Barrier, sensational end, 
converted the last three points after touch 
downs. Golden and Herron, star backs, 


both drove through the Presbyterian line 
for long gains and the work of the entire 
reserve line was commendable. All in all, 
it was a fitting conelusion to a season filled 
with thrilling football. 

Lineup: 


MARINES PRESBYTERIAN 


Propst Muse 
Henderson L..T. Brown 
Smith LG Davis 
Thomas Cc Barden 
Fields Johnson 
Young ..T Campbell 
Bartlett R.F. Crawl 
Campbell Q.B. Hitt 
Vautour L.U.B Mercer 
Revnolds R.H.B, Savage 
Fairth 
Score by periods: 
Marines 6 6 13 14--39 
Presbyterian 0 0 0 0 0 
Touchdowns: Vautour (2), Herron, Bil 
lingsley, Golden, Bell. Points after touch 
downs: Barrier 3). Officials: Referee 
Simmons Citadel); umpire Chadwick 


(Citadel field judge—Butts (California) ; 
head linesman—Elliott (Catawba). Time 
of periods: 15 minutes. 


Sgt. Payton 


SAN DIEGO STARTS BASKET- 
BALL PRACTICE 
By Glenn A. Bollinger 
With the eold winter season coming, the 
athletes in the Base have turned to bas 


ketball as a means of indoor reereation. 

The first call for players was answered 
by about twenty men. Practice started 
right after the last football giume. 

First Lieutenant Hamilton is coaching 
this year’s team. Hamilton is an able 
player, and an excellent coach. 

There is only one man left of last year’s 
tase team. He is Corporal Neil. Lieu 
tenant Thompson has been turning out for 
the early practices, but he is on furlough 
now, and is due to be transferred to Pearl 
Harbor. His practice here is in the form 
of snapping in for the season in Pearl 
Harbor. 

Corporal Harris played on the Pearl Har 
bor team last year, and he is well known 
throughout the service for his abilities. He 
is tall, fast, and shifty, and he looks good, 
so far. 

**Doe’’ Main, HAlel., gave the Marine 
team a lot of trouble iast vear when he 
played on the Naval Hospital team. He is 
doing duty in the Base this year, though, 
and he is a real asset to the Marine team. 

takalarzek, a reeruit in the service, is 
showing up as one of the fastest men on 
the team, and one of the best goal shoot 
ers. 

Woods, an old timer in service basketball 
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cireles, looks like a cinch for one of the 
forward positions, and he has a dead eye 
when he gets a shot at the basket. 

Lieutenant Gerard is out for the team, 
and is playing at guard. He is an ex- 
perienced player, and his experience will 
be a great help to the team. 

There are still a few men at the rifle 
range, who will not be in for a while yet. 
When they come, the ranks of the squad 
will be complete, and then the process of 
elimination will start to determine whom 
will comprise the teams. 

Football players have swelled the ranks 
of the squad considerably. These men are 
already in good condition, and should turn 
out to be good men. Among them are: 
Lieutenant Shapley, with lots of experience, 
who will be out for the team shortly; 
Beech, who played quite a bit before he 
came in the service; Mace, another old- 
timer at the game, and plenty cagey; and 
Neil, whe needs no introduction to any 
basketball fan. 

It is impossible, so early in the season, 
to give even a tentative team. However, 
Hamilton has some good material, with 
more to come. It is also impossible to 
mention more than a small number of play 
ers who have been showing up well in prae- 
tice. Lieutenant Hamilton expects to have 
at least two equally good teams, and pos 
sibly three. With three teams, the Ma 
rines will never be caught short on account 
of injuries. 


SAN DIEGO BOXING SQUAD 
By Glenn A. Bollinger 

The month of November was a month of 
changes for the leather-pushers in San 
Diego. Mickey Green, their able trainer, 
was the first to leave. He has aceepted a 
job that will demand his presence outside 
of San Diego, so he had to bid adieu to 
the squad. Then Lieutenant Gerard was 
relieved by Lieutenant Moss, who was in 
turn relieved by Lieutenant Wulbern. But 
the fine start of the boxing squad, due to 
the efforts of Lieutenant Gerard and Mick- 
ey Green, has been kept up by Lieutenant 
Wulbern and Sergeant Payton. 

Lieutenant Wulbern is taking a personal 
interest in the squad, watching them train 
every day, and seeing that they get all the 
necessary facilities and time for training 
that is possible. 

Sergeant Payton, well, he has high am 
bitions, not only personal, but for the 
squad, too. Payton was runner up for the 
All-Navy heavyweight belt in 1931, and he 
is sure that he can take the San Diego 
A. A. U. tournament belt. We shall see. 

Payton has two opponents right here in 
the Base, who aren’t so sure that Payton 
will take the belt. They are Baldwin and 
Ball. Baldwin is an ex-football star, who 
is after glory in the fistic realm. Payton 
is looking at him with a jealous eye that 
might soon be black. Ball is a reeruit in 
the service, but not in the squared ring. 
He has fought in Madison Square Garden 
on several oeceasions, Looks like the Ma 
rines will come into their heritage for the 
heavyweight honors, with these men fight 
ing, eh? 

These men in the heavyweight elass are 
not the only new comers in the squad, 
Fitzgerald, Boles, and Day are promising 
new men in the middleweight class. They 
are recruits in the service, too, but they are 
experienced in the ring. 

In the welterweight class, we have Jen- 
sen and Stagg, both recruits. Jensen is an 
old-timer in the fistie realm. He won the 
Golden Glove Contest in 1929. And _ last, 
but not least, we have Langford, another 


el 
th 


an 
“ag 
} ve | 
| 
a 
4 
= 
| 
| 
: 
a 
te 
to 
eee 
to 
ish 
nis 
par 
Sta 
‘ Yin 
; riff 
in 


yet. 
quad 
ss of 


ranks 
n are 
turn 
are: 
ience, 
yrtly; 
re he 
old- 
and 
any 


eason, 
vever, 
with 
le to 
play 
prac- 
» have 
1 pos 

Ma 
recount 


AD 


nth of 
1 San 
rainer, 
pted a 
yutside 
ieu to 
d was 
was in 
n. But 
due to 
Mick- 
itenant 


ersonal 
n train 
all the 
raining 


zh am 
or the 
for the 
and he 
Diego 
all see. 
here in 
Payton 
yin and 
ir, who 
Payton 
ve that 
-ruit in 
d ring. 
Garden 
he Ma 
for the 
n fight 


lass are 
squad, 
‘omising 
They 


they are 


ive Jen- 
en is an 
won the 
nd last, 
another 


January, 1933 


recruit, fighting in the lightweight division. 

These recruiting sergeants sure have 
heen picking their men. Every Platoon 
that comes through here turns out a large 
percentage of actual and potential fight 
ers, and they are all good. It is of sig 
nificance that all these men are eager to 
enter all tournaments, and smokers against 
men of whom they know nothing. 

However, the boxing squad has had its 
losses in the ranks, as well as its gains. 

Norton, one of the cleverest feather 
weights in the service, was put out of com 
mission for a few weeks by broken ribs. 

Chenard, a very promising bantam, sus- 
tained a broken hand in one of his fights, 
and he will be out for a few weeks, too. 

Buckner and Hill have been unable to 
train regularly, due to the demands of 
their duties, and O’Branovich is in a simi 
lar position. They were all promising men, 
and maybe they will be back with the 
squad as soon as arrangements ean be 
made. Their assets are greatly missed by 
the squad. 

So, stand by, men! Watch the San Diego 
Marines take their position in the ring at 
the top. 


QUANTICO BOXERS FIGHT IN 
FREDERICKSBURG 


Morris Fisher trotted his stable of box- 
Fredericksburg on Friday eve 
December 9th, to show their 
before the local fans 
at a Charity smoker, 
staged by the Ameri 
ean Legion, 

In the opening bout 
Kays of the 
Marines, making his 
first appearance in 
the ring, displayed 
plenty of gameness 
when pitted against 
Ray Legaey, a Fred- 
ericksburg veteran, 
who has the reputa 
tion of never having 
lost a bout. Kays 
, was downed for five 

Stoppani in the first, with a 

left hook which raised 

a purple egg under his eye, fought on even 

terms through the second round, and was 

kayoed in the third with a straight right 
to the button. 

In the second bout, Eddie Hoefer, that 
classy little West Coast Marine, who claims 
the Marine Corps featherweight champion 

ship, soundly trounced 
Johnny Morgan, of 
Fredericksburg, floor- 
ing him in the third 


; round and having him 


ers over to 
ning, 


paces 


Gene 


groggy at the final 
-— bell. The referee, who 
manages Morgan, 
* ; ealled the bout a 

draw. 
\ Ed Strong and 
Henry Smith, two 
Quantico light-heav 
ies, tangled in the 
a third bout on even 
terms. Both boys 


willingness 
ability to assimilate pun 


showed a 
to mix and an 
ishment. 

The best fight 
nished by Bill 


of the evening was fur 
Yingling and Eddie Stop 
pani. At the opening gong the boys 
Started swinging and never let up until 
Yingling stopped a hard one in the mid- 
riff in the third round. This blow had Bill 
in a bad way for half an hour and con 


: 


THE IBATHERNECK 


solidated Stoppani’s claim to the middle- 
weight championship of the Corps. 


BUDDY ROBERTS 


Buddy Roberts, former fighting sheik of 
the U. S. Marine 
Corps, is now in 
training and pre- 
paring to resume 
his fistic wars in 
and around Phila- 
delphia, Pa, 

Roberts suffered 
a broken hand in a 
fight about a year 
ago and was forced 
to stay on the side 
lines sinee, in order 
that his hand may 
heal up. 

Roberts is man- 
aged by Joe Cros- 
son, former mana- 
ger of Ad Stone, 
one of the best the 
Marine Corps ever 
turned out. 

Roberts was dis- 
charged from the 
Marine Corps at 
the Philadelphia 
Navy Yard about a 
year ago and is 
now an officer at 
the Eastern State 
Penitentiary, where 
he has been em- 
ployed since. 

Roberts piled up 
a nice string of vie- 
tories before he 
a well earned 
rest, defeating such 
boys as Yonder Me- 
Loughlin, Eddie 
Houghton, Earl 
Mooney and many others here in Philadelphia. 


took 


Buddy Roberts 
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PHILLY BOWLING TEAM 


The bowling team from the Marine Bar 
racks, captained by Quartermaster Sergeant 
Dykstra, is doing its best to revive interest 
in this sport here. There are four very good 
alleys operated by the Ship’s Service in 
the Recreation Center. The alleys are oe 
cupied almost constantly during the winter 
months, but most of the bowling is done 
individually and all form a 
league have proved unavailing. 


attempts to 


The Barracks team has been practising 
weekly for the past month and meeting 
civilian teams in exhibitions at the Yard. 
Out of the three matches played, the Ma- 
rines were beaten the first two—the first 
time by a total of 12 pins and the second 
by 34 pins. In the third game, however, 
the tables were reversed and the Marines 
triumphed by a slender margin of 22 pins. 
On the night of match 
was played with a selected team from the 
U.S.S. Indianapolis, total pins to decide the 
winner, and the Marines came out on top 
by virtue of stealing a long lead in the 
first game and then holding the sailors 
practically even in the succeeding games. 


MARINES 
Ist 2nd 3rd 


December 7th, a 


Game Game Game 
Dykstra 203 177 149 
Brezinski 144 166 146 
Brongel 226 159 136 
ae, 


Thirty-nine 
Zupko 154 152 145 
Tomlinson 167 148 189 
Totals S894 802 765—2461 
U.S.S. INDIANAPOLIS 
lst 2nd 3rd 
Game Game Game 
Carmichael 156 165 127 
Olson 138 182 143 
Garfield 178 181 142 
Reed 162 132 207 
Natiello 125 130 175 
Totals 759 790 794—2343 


MAPLE SPILLERS 
By E. J. Lakin 

An alley, a set of duckpins, a few ovals; 
mixed with a team of Marines, and, pal, 
there’s excitement! Especially when the 
Marines are opposed by a police team. 

The ‘‘Cops’’ are the leading team of 
the Southeast League, so we thought to 
test their mettle. The match was held in 
the Queen Pin Alleys, just above the bar- 
racks, on December second. A mixed team 
of bowlers from the Marine Barracks and 
M. C. I. took the appointment. 

The first game went to the custodians of 
the peace by six pins in spite of Benedet- 
to’s 125 game. ‘‘Sheriff’’ Als ruined that 
game for us; five consecutive marks by 
him, two strikes and three spares gave the 
margin. 

The second and third games were walk- 
aways for the Leathernecks. Benedetto 
kept plugging them, cuffing out a 122 in 
the second and winding up with a 344 set. 
Orr did noble work, too. His 345 set be- 
ing high with games of 108-126-111. Moeger 
flipped in with a 322 set: 98-104-120. 
Piercy just missed the ‘'300’’ with 299. 
McElroy slipped a bit to 293. 

The Score: 


Marines Police 
First game 526 532 
Seeond 538 491 
Third . : 539 490 

1603 1513 


Of course, the coppers paid the bill! 

What Ho! <A mixup in the Marine 
Corps League! The Quartermaster took a 
triple from the slippery (Pardon, slipping) 
Adjutants, then the leading Inspectors 
threw them for another trio and turned on 
the Q. M. for a three game win. The Ma- 
rine Barracks hopped on the Paymasters 
for a three-way win. Not daunted, the 
Paymasters took the M.C.I. over the jumps 
thriee, also. The Adjutants morally in- 
sulted the Marine Barracks by taking the 
odd game in one series. The Quartermaster 
did the same to the P. M. The M. C. I. 
took the odd one from the Inspectors. The 
closest match was the Marine Barracks vs. 
M. C. I. encounter. When these two teams 
meet there’s fireworks! No handicap is 
given, there being only the difference of 
three-fourths of a pin. Pierey’s 131 game 
and 358 set, coupled with MceElroy’s 146 
game and 336 set was too much for the 
M. C. I. and they dropped two out of 


Out of the nine games played sinee our 
last report, the Inspectors have the best 
showing; Winning seven. 

The standing to December 15: 

Won Lost 


Inspectors 21 12 
Marine Barracks 20 13 
M, C. I. 18 15 
Quartermaster 18 
Paymaster it 19 
Adjutants 11 22 


(Continued on page 45) 
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BOOKS—Passing in Review 


By Frank Hunt Rentfrow 
INSPECTION OF SERVICE LITERATURE 


BLUE GRASS COUNTRY 


OLD MANOA, By Glenn Allan Apple- 
ton 

**Old Manoa sat in his rain warped chair 
under tl sy n 0 his six 1 birth 
day and figgered he had fit yeu 
to li From now on he was a goin’ to 
take nis eus 

Thus w 1 Old Manoa qu vy consid 
ering how to dispose of his st mad re 
tir from the business of hors ! ling. 
One by one he thought of his two hundred 
head of prize horses, and one by one he 
eliminated the possibility of selling them. 


Even while he lounging 


and 


cows, at 


was comfortably 
in his e} ir, dr nking his toddy 
’t sell the 


won 


dering if he shouldn 


least, intrigue in politics was starting. 
Judge Warmsley and Old Manoa, quar 
reling bitterly as only the deepest friends 
may, just about controlled the politics of 
Towhit County for many years. The judge 
was an institution. lle never bothered to 
‘*run,’’ for he was almost automatically 
elected. Now, for the first time, he was 
being opposed. For some mysterious rea 
son Deacon Shackeltine was to run against 
the judge at the coming elections. The 
emolument derived from the office was not 


sufficient to warrant the effort to which the 


deacon went. Old Manoa and the Judge 
were aroused to a fighting pitch. They be 
gan a strenuous campaign, quarreling 
wholesomely between themselves, 

Then the reason for the deacon’s inter 
est became evident. A certain tract of land 
became suddenly valuable, and the deacon 
mad it evident that this land had been 
stolen from the county by Old Manoa. The 
tired bodies of the old men become young 
again as they begin a battle for their 
rights. Guns are brought into play, false 
charges for arrests,, moves and counter 


moves, Everything is in a legal turmoil, 
and in a turmoil beyond the legal stage. 
Murder is averted only because the assas 


Slowly the 


end w 


sin’s aim was slightly untrue. 


tangle is unraveled and in the 

**Old Manoa sat in the 
under the 
birthday and figgered he 
year to live.’’ 


rain-warped 
tree on his sixty-first 


h ud 


tmore 


about ten 


MYSTERY STORIES 


SHUDDERS AND THRILLS. By 


Phillips Oppenheim Little, Brown). 
S250, 

Contained in this single volume are two 

novels and three collections of related short 


thousand 


stories. pages are 
required to accommodate these forty-odd 
tales 

Che first novel, ‘*The Evil Shepherd,’’ 
coneerns the adventures of Francis Ledsam, 
an  exeeptionally clever and successful 
criminal barrister, whose masterful defense 
was responsible for the release of Olivet 


was un 
Ledsam, 
what a 


Hilditeh, whose guilt as murderer 
questioned. Hilditch’s wife 


him, but to tell 


visits 


not to thank him 


despicable criminal he had set at large to 
prey upon society. Struck by the realiza 
tion of the truth, Ledsam takes an oath 
never to again defend a person until there 


Hilditeh 


is no doubt as to the innocence. 

is killed, obviously by his wife. Ledsam is 
responsible for her vindication, He meets 
her father, Sir Timothy, a man who claims 


rhe conflict between 
Timothy offer excit 
ing and pleasant reading. 

The second novel, ‘*Ghosts of Society,’ 
tells of an organization in the upper strata 
of social life, known as the **Ghosts.’’ The 
limited membership, privileges enjoyed and 
premium 
however, 


criminal propensities, 


the barrister and Sis 


places a 
‘*Ghosts,’’ 


element 
The 


diseuss 


the mysterious 
on memberships. 
meet not to 


Each 


esoteric sub 


life, de- 


certain 


member, bored with 


jects, 


votes himself to the task of correcting cer 
tain financial and social evils. The meth 
ods used are somewhat foreign to ethical 
transnetions, but they make enjoyable read 
ing. Miss Van Heldt, an American girl, 
repulsed in her desires to join” the 


suspects them of un 
detective, 


mysterious ‘* Ghosts, 
activities, She hires a 
of the ‘* Ghosts. 
divided into 
Partnership,’ 
‘*The Hu 


may be 


lawful 
who is killed hy one 
The short stories are 
a trinity, **The Amazing 
‘*The Channey Syndicate,’’ and 
man Chase.’’ Any of the 
read and individuals, but it is 
naturally them in their proper 


forty 


stories 
enjoyed as 
best to read 
sequence, 

Mr. Oppenheim is regarded as one of the 
masters of detective fiction, and in this, the 
second Oppenheim Omnibus, he transeends 
his former work. 
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THE LOOKOUT 


Any desired book may be purchased 

through the LEATHERNECK BOOK 

SERVICE, and we especially recom- 
mend the following: 


A COUNT IN THE 
Count Jean Louis d’Esqu x 
Brentano’s). ‘*Chips’’ yarn of 
his eventful life at sea: Shanghaied aboard 
a hell-ship; mutiny ; 
plosives blows up; twenty-three days 
bout 
AMAZONS 
trapped 
with a 


FO’C’SLE, By 
**Chips’’ 


spins a 


eargo of ex 
adrift 
amorous, 


escape 


in an ; captured by 


flesh eating 


open 
married to a ecanni 
between decks in a 
fright maddened el 
pair of throt 
attacked by Suv 


bal Prineess 
compartment 
phant, 
tled by an Orang-outang; 


tivers; 


a hippo and a 


ages while helplessly drifting; a Cholera 
epidemic, where men dropped dead while 
heaving the bodies of their mates over- 


board; typhoons; the War; torpedoed, 
floundering in the water, gripping the ey¢ 


bolt of a strange metal object to keep 


afloat, an object that suddenly developed 
into a diving submarine; shells bursting 


among the swimming survivors; collisions 
These are just a few of the ad 
ventures that befell the sea rover, and they 


the 


at sea. 


or 


lose nothing in telling. $2.75 


AMID THESE STORMS. By Winston 
Churchill Few of the 
world’s great adventurers have risen to the 
heights in literature, polities or romantic 
adventure as were achieved by Mr. Church 
ill, The late Richard Harding Davis in 
eluded Winston Churchill in his list of Sol 
diers of Fortune for his of daring 
during the Boer War. Those were days of 
minor experiences compared with his later 
adventures, In AMID THESE STORMS, 
Mr. Churchill recounts some of the major 
events of his life. $3.50 


(Seribners). 


des ds 


MUTINY ON THE BOUNTY. By 
Charles Nordhoff and James Norman Hall 


(Little, Brown). A fascinating story based 


on the mutiny aboard H. M. 8S. Bountu, 
in 1787. £250 

SONGS OF A SAILOR. By Herbert 
Seymour Morrison (Bruce Humphries). A 


pen of a 


00 


collection of from the 


poems 


KNOWING. By 
Burt). A 
information. 


THINGS WORTH 
George W. Stimpson (A. L. 
pilation of heterogeneous 
Facts on little-known, unusual, or 
looked subjects, interestingly explained. 


£2.00 


com 


over 


LAND OF CHECKERBOARD FAMI 
LIES. By Arthur J. Burks (Coward-Me 
Cann). A former Marine officer presents 
the best tale of Santo Domingo that has 
evolved from the occupation, $2.50 
STORIES OF THE 


BEST SHORT 


WAR. Introduced by H. M. Tomlinson 
(Harpers). Sixty-six stories of the great 
war. A few of the authors: Conrad, Cap 
tain Thomason, John Galsworthy, Nason, 


Hemingway, Laurence’ Stallings, 
Maugham. No finer representa 
3.50 


tion of war fiction could be collected. $3 
AND RED. By 
A viv d, hlood- 


Koltchak’s 


Ernest 
Somerset 


WILITE 


(Seribners). 


BETWEEN 
Erich Dwinger 
eurdling story of the retreat of 
White army through Siberia, A detailed 
narrative of wild adventure told by a Ger 
White offi 


ao 9% 


eer, one of the few survivors. $L.40 
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316TH COMPANY, USFMCR, 
SEATTLE, WASHINGTON 
By John F. Jarvis 

A pinwheel is just part of a fireworks 
disnlay to the average person, but to the 
service at large and the 316th Company, 
Fleet Marine Corps Reserve, in particular, 
about this time, a pinwheel is a bull’s eye 
in the target. All of which is simply a 
roundabout way of saying that the 316th 
is taking advantage of the presence of Sgt. 
Robert Thompson, Jr., a member of the 
1932 Marine Corps’ rifle and pistol team, 
to improve its rifle marksmanship. Ser 
geant Thompson was assigned to the com 
pany by headquarters and will coach the 
outfit until 31 January, 1933, when he will 
go South to take part in the western divi 
sion matches. 

After a month’s study on the mechanies 
of shooting and practice in snapping in, 
the company was ready to do some actual 
firing and by the time this appears in print 
the men will be firing every drill night, 
Wednesday, with small bore rifles on a 
range lent by a local pistol and revolver 
club. Sergeant Thompson and Gunnery 
Sergeant Ilines, of the reserve company, 
will be at the range during the week, and 
all men who can get away for a few hours 
will have a chance to get in more practice. 

Interest lagged after the outfit returned 
from camp, but with the coming of fall 
things picked up considerably and reeruits 
are coming in steadily. Fall and winter 
activities got under way with a reorgani 
zation dinner following the company’s par 
ticipation in the Armistice Day parade and 
every officer and enlisted man pledged his 
support to the organization. A new fea- 
ture introduced at the dinner was a short 
talk by every man, from the newest re 
eruit to the company commander, and _ it 
gave the men a chance to become even 
better acquainted than they did at eamp. 

Summer training in June of 1932 eon 
sisted of a week in the Marine Barracks at 
the Puget Sound Navy Yard, Bremerton, 
and a week on the rifle range at Camp 
Wesley Harris. Instruction in guard duty 
and introduction to barracks life was given 
at the barracks and the men also reeeived 
preliminary instruction in use of the rifle 
and bayonet. On the range the company 
took over the duties always assigned to 
whatever detachment of regulars is en 
camped there. School in small bore, auto 
matie rifle, machine gun, automatie pistol, 
bayonet and grenade was held during the 


RESERVE PROMOTIONS 
Officers 
The following named officers have been pro 
moted to the grade indicated 
Major Harry C. Grafton 
Maior George W settex 


aptain Park K. Rockwell 
Enlisted Men 


Pvt. Bernard Rapaport—-to Private First Class 
Pvt. George Azud—-to Private First Class 

Pvt. Joseph J. O'Connell—to Sgt 

Pvt. Frederick C. Martin—to Corporal. 

Pvt. Howard A. Kovegler to Corporal 

Pvt. William J. Kenneally to Corporal, 

Pvt. Harry Krash —te Corporal 

Pie. Norman C. Goldstein—to Corporal 


mornings and the afternoons were devoted 


to work on the range. Of the men firing 
for record, 80.6 per cent qualified as marks 
men, sharpshooters or experts. 64.6 per 


cent of the outfit qualified on the bayonet 
course, Which the company ran for the first 
time since camp at San Diego in 1929, 

Camp in the summer of 1933 will be a 
greater suecess than any camp before, as 
every man knows what it is all about and 
will be able to get right into things in a 
hurry. Tentative plans eall for more tae 
tical problems during the next eamp and 
as for qualifying on the range, it is ex 
peeted that almost every man in the out 
fit will qualify after Sergeant Thompson 
finishes the instruction he is now giving. 

THE WINDY CITY 
By W. R. A. E. 

Hlow the wind does blow around this 
office. Ever since our great orator of the 
Sault Ste Marie Indian Reservation has 
come back to the fold, this place has been 
nothing but a raging wind storm. I mean 
Sergeant Bartoszek. Onee upon a time he 
had a great desire to become an expert on 
ammunitions and powders (Face Powders), 
but certain little difficulties have arisen, 
and it is much to his sorrow that he is un- 
able to attend such schools. 

The recruiting office of Chicago has been 
restricted to enlisting marines out less 
than ninety days, and Class III, F.M.C.R. 
Since recruiting has stopped we have given 
our undivided attention to enlisting men 
into Class VI, V.M.C.R. 

Perhaps some of our old-timers would 
like to hear just what he is doing. I mean 
none other than QM-Sgt. Dick Stone, U.S. 
M.C. He is contemplating just now whether 
or not he should ship over or go on that 
hig chicken farm he is buying. Just re 
cently he received a big bill from a feed 


RESERVE 


ompany requesting that he remit for feed 
that never was delivered. Listen, Dick, 
you ship over and we’ll all have a great 
time on your two hundred bucks. 

Our star recruiter of this office is Mike 
Sherlock. He is busy all the time trying 
to keep his waiting list down to 100,000. 
Up to date he has about 50 college grad 
uates that are waiting to be enlisted. What 
a break. Our efficient truck driver, Ed 
Schowe, is always complaining about this 
and that. First it’s the brakes, then it’s 
too much wind blowing in around the side 

urtains, then it’s this and then that. Say, 
Ed, just when will you stop complaining? 

Oh, yeah, have you heard about our ex- 
pert hunters. Some time ago, two men 
from this office decided to go in for hunt- 
ing in a big way. About the time they 
were leaving for the great open spaces, 
they made all sorts of promises. First they 
were going to bring every one in the office 
a couple of ducks. We were also informed 
that we should not buy any meat for the 
tuble as they would supply it. That was 
month ago and up to date all they have 
shot was one poor three-legged rabbit, 
which was blind in one eye and couldn’t 
see out of the other. Vie and Ed, you will 
have to do better if you desire to be the 
expert hunters of this office. 

Our old friend, Sgt. Richard (Bozo) 
Dunean, has been quite busy lately alter- 
nating between doping the football games 
and acting Sgt-Major of the 24th Reserve 
Marines, also additional duty as instructor 
of a crew of Sea Scouts. It is rumored 
that Bozo ‘‘Museled’’ in on this job (a 
good old Chicago custom). One-eyed Con- 
nally has nothing on our gallant Sgt-Ma- 
jor Boze. With his one fair eye he can 
see more in five minutes than five profes- 
sors with telescopes can see in an hour. 

One who was just promoted recently to 

first-sergeant is none other than Carl C. 
Martin. Newhouse, please take note. He is 
the master mind of this outfit. He still 
insists someone broke into his chest in the 
cellar and wilfully and without justifiable 
cnuse consumed his best L——,,,,??? I’m 
sure ‘*Boze’’ doesn’t know a thing about 
t, Martin. Perhaps if you asked Easley, 
he ean tell you more about it. Corporal 
Easley is the ‘‘Coach’’ that was attached 
to the 24th Reserve Marines to instruct dif- 
ferent companies on how to shoot, so when 
they go to camp next year we should see a 
lot of experts from the 24th. 

Say, Smitty, what about that Jalloppee 


(Continued on page 46) 


414 Co., 19th Marines, Lt. F. W. Lindlaw, Commanding 


“3 
Ge 
y | 
RB 
By 
ips 
n of RE: 
il d 
| they 
eo 
i eee 
$3.50 
ase 
4 
A 
a 
00 
. By 
| 
| 


(ARINE CORPS LI LEAGUE i) 
NEWS 


LET 1933 SPELL PROGRESS . 


I 

The old year is done. Let it bury its beyond a shadow of a doubt, the greatest every effort in gathering these recently dis- h 
own mistakes. But let us remember the year that the Marine Corps League has charged Comrades into the League. \ 
lessons it has taught and retain that fight ever had. The march of progress, however, — — - . 


ing spirit that saw the League through its eannot be earried on by the National Staff CAPTAIN BURWELL H. CLARK p 
most trying days unaided. Every detachment, every State DETACHMENT Cc 


Nineteen thirty-two, while a year of Officer, every Leaguer should remember t) 
trials and tribulations, was not without its that the national organization is but the 467 Hawthorne Ave., Newark, N. 3. 2 
milestones of progress. The year saw a head of the League—-that the legs, arms, This Detachment is ending a most sue if 
complete reorganization of National Head body and nourishment must come from the eessful year. It has taken care of over 01 
quarters, which brought with it real effi individual member and the loeal organiza one hundred of its needy buddies in and 
ciency in the handling of national affairs. tions. After all, what National Headquar around Newark, contributing over $800 in ’ 
It saw the establishment of a National ters is, or is not, is but a refleetion of what relief checks toward their support. Com x 
Liaison Office in Washington, the transfer the League itself is—and the League itself rades Rodgers, Kelly and Brodie, of the 4 
of the National Adjutant and Paymaster is not a few National Officers, but the en Christmas Basket Committee, have a list tl 
to National Headquarters and, for the first tire glorious body of gyrenes, past and of forty more who will receive baskets. Li 
time, a semblance of unity in the working present. Inauguration Night will be a big night th 
of the National Staff National Commandant Carlton A, Fisher, for the Clark Detachment. No, we’re not th 

Nor must we forget the year’s closing n his New Year greeting to all Leaguers, all Democrats—but that is the date set for th 
triumph—the reestablishment of THe extends his personal thanks to those who our Annual Ball, to be held at the Hotel C 
LEATHERNECK as the official publication of have labored with him so suecessfully Riviera. Those who were down to our last m 
the League. through the worst year of the depression, shindig will be interested to learn that this 

If we will but earry the impetus which and on behalf of the National Staff, sends one promises to be even better. Music will ae 
we have gained in the closing months of this rallying ery to all Marines as our slo be furnished by three count ’em three aie 
the past yveor through 1933, we will see, gan for 1933—‘‘Semper Fidelis! ’’ of the snappiest bands in Newark. on 

Some of you fellows who were at the 14 
Eastern Seaboard Convention are probably ie: 
wondering what happened to the ‘‘unem- m: 


loved members’ ez pas filled 
Ma rines in Reformatory! tapacity. Well, pon First, 


} the car suffered a burned bearing. Happily, G] 
‘ Saturday, November 19th, saw a goodly Capt. Weaver C. Moss; Harry Pack, Harry however, some of the Wall Street crowd se 
delegation of Marines, including several Kane, Daniel Ryan, J. Robert Adams, Fred from the Jersey City Detachment eame along an 
National Officers, enjoying a pleasant in Lawrence, William Langguth and H. B. and chipped in fifteen bucks to make the co 
eareeration at the Elmira Reformatory. Updyke. necessary repairs, After waiting three ter 
Members of the National Staff and a dele ? hours, they shoved off again, only to run 6 
gation from the Charles Ruddi Detach into a bad smash-up near West Point. ple 
ment of Elmira were the guests of the R NATIONAL HEADQUARTERS Luckily, no one was seriously hurt, but the H: 
formatory officials on that date. INAUGURATES NEW mental anguishes those gyrenes suffered Co 
The invitation for the visit was extended SERVICE when their buddies came back and told of W 
by Superintendent Dr. Frank L. Christian, the that wonderful evening in roy! sy the Da 
and Aesiatant Superintendent Smith, ith th n way, what was the name of that blonde I Ca 
through Captain Weaver C. Moss, a mem jor Gene ra a indant, ben . Fal had? Those who were unlucky ineluded 
ber of the Charles Ruddick Detachment. er, National Headquarters ae pleased to Whosis Davis, Alky Vacearo, Up-and-at ing 
The gucete were fret treated te a areas innounces that the names of all discharged ‘em Douglas, Lucky Jones, and last, but 294 
parade and regimental review by the thou M so ren wil ne forw irded to the nearest not least, the man with the smile who al- Ar 
sand odd boys in the Reformatory. With ere: a eee ae ee ways meets ’em with ‘‘Hello, buddy, my of 
a cracker-jack band, snappy uniforms. Fuller's letter follows: name’s Johnson.’’ Will someone please at 
wooden rifles and precision drill work. the **My dear Lieutenant Fisher: write to our own Steve Brodie (known as oul 
boys did a ‘‘elose on first company’’ that I acknowledge reevipt of your com the lady killer) and tell him how our Com- Ne 
would mak: Parris Island Drill Sergeant munication of November 30th, in ref mandant, Jesse Rodgers, got that ‘* What ] 
envious erence to the furnishing of the names a man’? appellation? Was it in Albany We 
After the review the Marine delegation ind addresses of honorably discharged or Troy? an 
was taken to the gymnasium, where several Marines who do not intend to re-enlist, Steve Bropie, Adjutant. ts 
bang-up boxing bouts were staged for their ind am pleased to inform vou that or Ca) 
imusement, The bouts were followed by a ders_-have been issued directing that NEW YORK DETACHMENT NO.1 
fast basket! game though in spite of sue} nformation be furnished vour gra 
the Marines’ rooting. the Reform aoe fi ; 16 Court St., Brooklyn, N. Y. fol 
lropped clos lecision to ft) itsiders. With best wishes for the success of At the last meeting we aece pted with re- Cal 
In addition to the National Officers, th the League, I am grets the resignation of Joseph W. Link 
following officers and men of the Ruddick Sincerely vours as Paymaster and Chris W. Wilkinson as 
Detachment were Reformators cuests : Adjutant. Comrade Charles N. Miller was 
Capt. Martin Canavan, Commandant; Waior General eleeted Paymaster and Comrade Harry P. 
George W. Kretschman, First Vice-Com . : Burgess, Adjutant, to serve until eur next 
mandant; Frederick Becker, Second Vice Receipt of these names has already be- election in May. Our new Paymaster lost 26 
Commandant; George Putnam, Adjutant; gun and they are being duly forwarded to no time in sending out dues notices. He 1 
Allyn P. Hoffman, Paymaster; Edward the nearest detachments for contact. This keeps in daily contact with Commandant wer 
Foody, Chief-of Staff; Dr. Robert Lawler, should mean a prolific source of member- Cineotta and is a great source of help— 193 
Judge Advocate; Ray Brewer, Chaplain; ship and all detachments are urged to use as is our new Adjutant. ef | 
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Surprise! Since the chartering of our 
Detachment some nine years ago we have 
tried and tried and tried to garner a color 
fund. Viee Commandant Lambert has start- 
ed one time and again, but more urgent 
needs of the Detachment have always de 
pleted it. We are now happy to report that 
the long sought goal has been attained and 
the order has actually been placed with the 
National Supply Officer for a_ regulation 
League flag and an American flap with all 
the trappings. This good news should as 
sure Frank Lambert a Merry Christmas. 

January 14th is the date. The Towers 
Hotel is the place. The Ninth Annual Din 
ner Dance is the oecasion. As usual, dele 
gations from practically all the Eastern 
Detachments will be on hand for the gala 
affair, and among the prominent guests will 
be our National Commandant, Divisional 
Commandant Illeh and State Com 
mandant Culver. Comrade John C. Wol 
pers is Chairman of the Dinner Dance 
Committee and tickets are ready for dis 
tribution. Scratch the date on your piano 
now. Don’t miss this gala Marine affair 
if you’re in flying distanee of Brooklyn 
on January 14th. 

Commandant Angelo John Cincotta was 
a guest at the Second Naval Battalion on 
Navy Day and was happy to address the 
413th Company USMCR, commanded by 
that genial officer, Lt. Mark F. Kessenich. 
Lieutenant Colonel Rorke, USMCR, received 
the Order of the Purple Heart, Order of 
the Silver Star, to add to his chestful. By 
the way, congratulations are in order for 
Comrade Milton V. O’Connell, recently pro 
moted to First Lieutenant, USMCR. 

Have the Marines of New York No. 1 
achieved distinetion? Well, here’s a_ ree- 
ord to shoot at: Commandant A. J. Cin 
cotta served as General Secretary of the 
l4th Annual State Convention of the Amer 
ican Legion; Milton Solomon, past Com 
mandant, served as General Chairman of 
the sume affair; Comrade Dave Foster was 
recently installed as Commander of Old 
Glory Naval Post, American Legion, the 
second largest Legion Post on Long Island 
and one of the largest Naval Posts in the 
country; Herman Hoffer, former Paymas 
ter, is Vice-Commander of this same Legion 
Post, and Comrade Dannaher has just com- 
pleted four years as Treasurer; Comrade 
Harold J. Cloutman is now Deputy County 
Commander of the Legion; Comrade Ed 
Wilson is City Editor of the Brooklyn 
Daily Eagle, and Grant Powers is a noted 
Cartoonist on the Daily News. 

Another date to bear in mind—the Wash 
ington Birthday Dinner Dance on February 
22nd. This dance will be held at the 106th 
Armory in Brooklyn and will take the form 
of a Military Ball. The Committee is now 
at work on arrangements to make this the 
outstanding event in the history of the 
New York Detachment. 

Depression has not conquered the Marine. 
We are going forward to ultimate suecess 
and glory. The New York Detachment, at 
ts last meeting, paid a glowing tribute to 
Carlton A. Fisher for having stuck to his 
guns through this trying period and econ 
gratulates him for bringing us back to the 
folds of THe LEATHERNECK. 

CapTrain Paut F. Howarp, USMC, Retired, 
Chief of Staff. 


MAJOR GENERAL L. W. T. 
WALLER DETACHMENT 
2649 N. Chadwick St., Philadelphia, Pa. 
The National Adjutant tells us that we 
were one of the first to kick through on 
1933 dues. We recently had the pleasure 
of sending in renewals for fifteen members 


THE IGATHERNECK 


in one batch. Two new members were also 
included in the check sent National Head 
quarters. 

Our Detachment also voted a contribu 
tion of $5.00 to the Leatherneck fund, 
which has also been duly forwarded to the 
‘*Wild Potato of the Potomac.’’ 

The above goes to prove, as only hard 
eash ean, that the Major General Waller 
Detachment has not been inactive. Next 
month we hope to get a little news of so 
cial activities in these columns. We have 
the word of Adjutant C. C. Greenawalt 
that he will attend to it. 

Epwarp J. P. Rure, Paymaster. 


SIMPSON-HOGATT 
DETACHMENT 

1409 Wyandotte Ave., Kansas City, Mo. 

Plans are now afoot for our Annual 
Banquet to be held the latter part of Jan 
uary. Some serious business will be com 
bined with the festivities, including reports 
of the past year’s activities and discussion 
of plans for our permanent clubrooms. 
Most important of all, election of officers 
will be held at this time. All Marines are 
urged to attend this meeting, as it is es 
sential that the officers elected shall have 
popular support. All members will be noti 


NOTICE 


Detachment Adjutants and Chiefs 
of Staff are advised that all eopy 
for inclusion in THe LEATHERNECK 
must be in this office not later than 
the Sth of each month. Remember, 
too, to give the dates of all meetings 
and social affairs two months in ad- 
vanee. Also state the correct mail 
ing address of your Detachment on 
all copy submitted. 


fied in ample time, so there’ll be no ex 
euse for missing a good time and construe 
tive work to be enjoyed at this meeting 
and banquet. 

Our plan of assisting out-of-work Com- 
rades through the sale of tickets has gone 
over with a bang. Many of them have 
made as high as $25.00 in this profitable 
work. Everything is now set for the big 
drive. More details later. 

We have heard some complaint from 
Leaguers that we do not hold enough meet- 
ings. We can have them if the kickers will 
spend as much effort in collecting dues and 
bringing in members as they do in kicking. 
If at any time you want a meeting for 
business (serious or monkey) phone Ad 
jutant W. C. Sutton and he will get enough 
members together to start something—we 
don’t say what. 

W. C. Surron, Adjutant. 


HUDSON-MOHAWK 
DETACHMENT 
483 Hamilton St., Albany, N. Y. 

The last regular meeting of the Detach 
ment took the form of a short memorial 
service in connection with the birthday of 
the Marine Corps and the 10th Anniversary 
of the League. At the end of the service 
taps were sounded by Commandant Leon 
Walker, who also doubles as Detachment 
musie, 

Chief of Staff Boot top Manning is deep 
in the preparation of a show to be staged 
for the benefit of that ol’ debbil Treasury. 
From all we hear, he has the play about 
written, tentative casts selected and every- 
thing about all set. Let’s all get behind 
this and put it over. 


Forty-three 


A Detachment of wandering Gyrenes 
drifted down to Jersey City last month for 
the Masquerade Party of the Jersey City 
Detachment. Jack Brennan took the ram- 
blers in tow shortly after arrival and pro 
ceeded to show them the town. After some 
refreshments we stormed the studio where 
Jack does a radio broadcast act, after 
which a flying trip was made to the out 
skirts of the town to visit Rabbi Ruben 
stein (the Jersey boys call him Chaplain). 
The party started at the Elks Club around 
9 o’clock and ended about daybreak. Too 
bad the New York State Commandant ean’t 
take it. The boys in Jersey sure show 
their guests a bang-up time. 

And now a word or two about that old 
chestnut, dues. It seems that every time 
we open up it’s dues, dues, dues, but we 
get the same thing from Fergie up in Buf 
falo, and if he doesn’t get his dues, the 
outfit can’t run. Think it over. If you 
haven’t the whole three dollars, we’ll take 
it in installments. Don’t be ashamed to 
offer a dollar—others have done it—that’s 
one dollar toward the three. Think this 
over, too. 

Joun C, 


CHARLES H. RUDDICK 
DETACHMENT 
Elmira, N. Y. 

Why so many gold brick detachments? 
The writer recently visited National Head- 
quarters, and upon looking over the de- 
tuchments listed there found nearly half 
marked ‘‘Inactive’’—in other words, on 
light duty, just gold bricking. There goes 
the bugle, so let’s all get together and 
give our National Officers a helping hand. 
Lord knows, they need it. Get out and 
get a dozen Marines together, collect a 
couple of bucks from each and send it to 
the ‘‘Wild Potato of the Potomae,’’ and 
he will send you about five dollars’ worth 
for your contribution. Let’s get off the 
fence and go places with the League. Some 
of you Marines wouldn’t make a patch on 
a good Marine’s pants. 

Nineteen Leathernecks put on their fish 
and soup duds to attend a steak supper on 
November 19th in honor of Mr. Ruddick, 
whose son gave the Detachment its name. 
Mr. Ruddick was made an honorary mem- 
ber of the Detachment and most gener- 
ously offered to donate a set of colors for 
our use. We were also honored at this 
gathering by the presence of National 
Commandant Fisher, National Adjutant 
and Paymaster Ferguson and Assistant Na- 
tional Adjutant Edwards. National Chief- 
of-Staff Homer Harkness arrived too late 
to partake of the soup, but managed to 
get in on the punch. Much to our surprise, 
Fergie did not mention the question of an 
auxiliary at this gathering. 

Epwarp Foopy, Chief-of-Staff. 


WORCESTER DETACHMENT 
Telegram & Gazette Bldg., Worcester, Mass. 

The Worcester Detachment held its Ar- 
mistice Evening Banquet this year at the 
Lobster Garden. Thirty of the regulars 
turned out, and though we have had larger 
parties in years past, this year it was de- 
cided to have one for Marines only, and we 
were pleased at the turnout under present 
conditions. Commandant Al Banks opened 
the party with a few remarks and turned 
the gavel over to none other than Past Na- 
tional Commandant Karl Lations. Most of 
you boys out there in the wide open 
spaces know Karl’s ability as a toastmas- 
ter. Election of officers was held imme- 
diately following the banquet, all incum- 
bents being re-elected. 


MANNING, Chief of Staff. 
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Colonel Edgar Erickson, Commander of 
the ISlst Infantry, Massachusetts National 
Guard, was the speaker of the evening. 
Colonel Erickson was elected to the State 
Senate two days before, and the Gyrenes 
were all pleased to know that a veteran 
was to represent them in the Legislature. 

After the speaking a typical Marine en 
tertainment program was staged, in luding 
talent from the local theatres. We don’t 
need much of an entertainment for our fel 
lows, for when they get together it is en 
tertainment enough, and with the proper 
spirit to guide us, we usually knock off at 
the zero hour agreeing that it was a great 
get-together. 


M. C. Lowe, N. E., Viece-Commandant. 


RICHARD J. LITZ DETACHMENT 
English Hotel, Indianapolis, Ind. 
This Detachment has just supplanted 
Bergen County, N. J., as the League baby, 
so perhaps an introduction is in order, Our 
Detachment is named for a Comrade who 
was killed in action in Niearagua on De 


eember 31, 1930. It mav b a shock to 
some of the world war outfits to learn that 
Marines are st wiving their lives for their 


untry and that peace time is still 
time for the Marine. 
that we are so taken up with the Marine 


wit 
It is for this reason 


Corps League idea, for, after all, these 
rh 


ghting 


boys who are f today, just as their 
brothers did in 1917, deserve an outfit in 
which they ean find the service and com 
pionsh p that is denied them by war time 
organizations, 

The organization meeting of the Detach 
ment was hell at the Hotel English on No 
vember 15th, at which time the charter was 
resented, and Detachment Headquarters 
established in the hotel Irvin Lillienfeld 
was named Commandant at that meeting. 


It is planned to have a temporary schedule 
f bi-monthly meetings, possibly reverting 
to monthly meetings at a later date. Our 
meeting room was kindly donated by the 


Hotel English management. 


SEATTLE DETACHMENT 
408 Maynard Bldg., Seattle, Wash. 
It looks as though the boys here were 
going to be all medaled up before very 


long. Several of the League medals have 
already been received from the National 
Adjutant and more are on order. When 


the boys see Ralph Worcester, Senior Vice, 
ind Past-Commandant Frankel with their 
new insignia, we expect they’ll all be sport 
ing the spiffy League ribbon 

We didn’t make the initial issue of Tn 
LEATHERNE¢ K for the s mple reason that no 


one sent in any news, which seems to be a 
popular LEATHERNECK complaint, both on 
the part of the League and the regular de 
tuchments ilso Let ’s delegate some one 
from our Detachment to see that these 
items get in regularly, 
I Rost Paymaster. 
THEODORE ROOSEVELT 
DETACHMENT 
62 Summer St., Boston, Mass. 

Department Commandant Dean Harding 
nd staff, assisted | t firing squad, mu 
! rg from M Bart 
i n, attended the fun l of Comrade 
B O’'N« who died in Relief Hos 
Boston, on Tuesd Novem! loth \ 
detail from the Theodore Roosevelt D 
tachment was also on hand with their beau 
ful eolors irried by i ird of netive 
ervicee Marines, Comrade O’Neil was in 


jured in an automobile accident on No 
vember 12th. 


THE IEATHERNECK 


Comrade Toward Cunningham was re 
cently appointed by National Commandant 
Fisher as a member of the National Com 
mittee to study and revise the National 
Constitution. Proposed changes will be 
submitted to the 1933 National Convention. 

The Theodore Roosevelt Detuchment 
looks for some keen rivalry from the new 
Major Edwin B. Cole Detachment reeently 
established at Quincy, Mass. Our Detach 
ment Paymaster, who occupies his spare 
moments by serving as Commandant of the 


PASS IT ON 


When you have finished reading 
your copy of THe LEATHERNECK 
pass it on to some non member. He 
will appreciate it, and maybe when 
he sees what the League offers him 
he will join his buddies. Make every 
copy do the work of two. 


Department of Massachusetts, is quite 
proud of his new baby. The territory cov 
ered by the Cole Detachment takes in the 
Marine Barracks of the Naval Ammunition 


Depot at Hingham. 


BERGEN COUNTY 
DETACHMENT 
Hackensack, N. J. 

We were greatly disappointed in not hav 
ing the National Commandant with us at 
our charter presentation gathering on De 
eember 10th. However, we were honored 
by the presence of a goodly delegation 
from that live wire outfit, the Hudson-Mo 
hawk Detachment of Albany. Chief of 
Staff Homer Harkness, League Editor for 
Tue LEATHERNECK, did the honors for the 
National Staff. 

The gathering was held at the Cellas 
testaurant, Fort Lee, N. J., and was a 
bang up affair in every respect. New Jer 
sey State Commandant, Bill Bush, offici 
ated, ably assisted by the genial Com 
mandant of the Hudson County Detach 
ment, Jack Brennan. The Albany delega 
tion included New York State Command 
int Culver, Chief-of-Staff Manning and Na 
tional Viee Commandant Illeh. 


OSCAR A. SWAN DETACHMENT 
176 Avery Ave., Buffalo, N. Y. 

The last seheduled Smoker of the De 

tachment was called off for reasons various 


All orders for League supplies, 
medals, stickers, jewelry, uniforms, 
Detachment caps, colors, ete., should 
be forwarded direct to National Ad 
jutant ind Paymaster, 503 White 
Bidg.. Buffalo, N. Y. This is essen 
to avoid delay, as any orders 
sent direct to the National Supply 


Officer must be returned to National 


Headquarters for a requisition. 

ind sundry—mostly sundry. It seems that 

of Smoker Chairman is one that 

n ly wants unt the night of the Smok 

Then everybody wants to be Chairman, 
Ain’t that Marines f va? 

A delegation from the Swan Detachment 
wis out in foree at the Military Review 
viven by tl Second Division Association 

t the 174th Regiment Armory. National 


Comman nt Carlton A. Fisher was one of 
the judges and awarded the cup to the Do 


lice Drill Team, Just like ai lawyer 
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Prominent in the color guard was our own 
Vinee MeCarthy, who, by super-human ef- 
fort, managed to keep his eyes off the gal- 
lery. Commandant Jim Wright and Chief- 
of Staff George Robinson are both quite 
active in Second Division affairs around 
these parts. 

Plans are now being completed for the 
Annual National Commandant’s Dinner to 
be held at the Buffalo Trap & Field Club 
shortly after the first of the year. Last 
year’s dinner brought out more Marines 
than we knew existed, and it was voted 
then and there to make the affair an an- 
nual ocension, 

The Club Room Committee, consisting of 
Warren Riegle, Johnny Weber, Dean Sne- 
deker and Jim Barber, spent last Saturday 
afternoon in a tour of vacant stores, lofts, 
cellars and what have-you in search of a 
place to lay our weary heads. There will 
probably be a report of the situation at the 
next meeting. 

JAMES Barber, Adjutant, 


NO NEWS! 

The following detachments are not. in- 
cluded in this issue of THe LeATHERNECK 
heeause no eopy has been submitted: Ari- 
zona Detaehment No. 1: Saeramento De- 
tachment; San Jose Detachment; Santa 
Detachment; Major General Ne- 
ville Detachment; James Wray Detach- 
ment; Carl Baude Detachment: Butte De- 
tachment; Hudsen County Detachment; 
Morris County Detachment; Corporal Sny 
der Detachment; Lucien P. Waldron De- 
tachment; Budde Detachment: Salem De- 
tachment; Oil City Detachment; MeLemore 
Marines Detachment; Laster-Lange Detach- 
ment; Spokane Detachment. 


NEWARK NEWS 

Capt. Burwell H. Clarke Detachment 

The Capt. Burwell H. Clarke Detachment 
is ending a successful year. It has taken 
care of over 100 of their needy buddies in 
and around Newark during the past year, 
The Detachment sent out relief checks 
amounting to more than S800, Comrades 
Rodgers, Kelly and Brodie, of the Christ 
mas Relief Basket Committee, have a list 
of forty who will receive baskets. 

You who were down to our last shindig 
ire invited to a bigger and better shindig 
this coming March 4th. Musie will be fur- 
nished by three of the snappiest bands in 
Newark. The place: Hotel Riviera. 

Some of vou fellows who were at the 
Eastern Seaboard Convention perhaps won 
der what happened to the unemployed mem 
bers’ car, which was filled to eapacity. 
Well, children, lend an ear. First eraek 
out of the box, the ear had a burnt bear- 
ing. Iuekilvy, some of the Wall Streeters 
were around, who donated $15 to make the 


necessary repairs, Three hours later they 
re onee again well on their way. On 
their way to West Point they were in a 
smash-up. Fortunately, no one was 
hurt. 
We are now signing off wishing each 


nd every League member, in the servic 
and out, a Happy antl Prosperous New 
Yeur, 


HUDSON COUNTY 
DETACHMENT 
JACK BRENNAN, Commandant 
FRANK Warp, Chief of Staff 
Hlarry Chaplain 


Hudson County’s ‘* Crusaders,’ eight 
strong, led by Commandant Jack Brennan, 
motored to Albany, attended the Eastern 


(Continued on page 45) 
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SAN DIEGO BOWLING TEAM 


Left to right, top row: Capt. Lott, Athletic Officer; Smith, Davidson, Robbins, Manager. 
Second row: Grecion, Gayer (c), Bates. 


BOWLING 


(Continued from page 39) 


High game: Huekels and McElroy, 146, 
High set: Benedetto, 375. 

High average: McElroy, 107-24; O’Toole, 
107-11. 

The personnel of the barracks give hearty 
thanks to Colonel Lee, First Lieutenant 
Enyart, and Gunnery Sergeant ‘‘Bill’’ 
Kapanke for their efforts in formulating 
and supervising the league. 


SAN DIEGO PIN-SPILLERS 
By Glenn A. Bollinger 

After taking the lead in the first game 
of the 11th Naval Distriet Bowling League, 
the Marine bowlers have kept right up on 
top. 

Bates went to the hospital, but QM Sgt. 
Robbins was right there to step in his 
place, and continue the fine record made 
so far by the Marines. 

In the last game against the USS Jacob 
Jones, Gayer won the game for the Ma- 
rines. Gayer is team captain, and anchor 
man on the team. Seeing that the team 
was in dire straits, Gayer went to bat for 
them, and knocked out five straight strikes, 
to win the game by 8 points. 

Gayer and Crecion are the high men on 
the team, and both are consistent players. 
The ability to produce in a pinch, combined 
with consistent playing is responsible for 
the success of the team. Davidson’s bowl 
ing is also always high, 

The team has only three more games to 
go in the series, with a possible twelve 
The Marines have 


points to win (or lose). 


won 30 points out of a possible 32 points. 
Their closest rival, the USS Altair, has 
lost 7 points out of a possible 32, placing 
the Marines 5 points up, which is a wide 
safety margin for the team, considering its 
fine record, and consistent bowling. 


MARINE CORPS LEAGUE 


(Continued from page 44) 


Seaboard Convention, held at the Ten Eyck 
Hotel, Albany, N. Y., on November 5th 
and 6th—took part in the stag and enter- 
tainment at Troy, and all-in-all had a 
whale of a week-end. Highlights, of course, 
so here’s some for you, shipmates: 

The meeting of old and new friends in 
the lobby after our arrival. 

The opening rap of the gavel, the pride 
of finding our gang had the largest num 
ber of delegates attending. 

The able manner in which the ‘‘sea law- 
yer’’—Jack Brennan presented Hudson’s 
views of business and affairs concerning 
the League. 

The stag, 
Troy. 

Our own little detachment’s world-wide 
tour afterwards. 

The old-time Gyrenes 
the Hotel in the A. M. 

Four paid, four were ‘‘ guests.’’ 

The kangaroo sermon delivered by our 
sky pilot, ‘‘Rube’’ before Tiny Gallagher 
sounded lights out by choking him with a 
pillow. 

The visit to 
to Joisey. 

The personnel on the trip included Jack 


entertainment and chow at 


‘‘kibitizing’’ at 


Iona Island enroute back 


your Bow 
Cool and Clean 
with INGRAM’S 


@ If you'd like to try the coolest shave 
that ever soothed your fo’c’s'le, buddy, 
lay-to for a cargo of Ingram’s Shaving 
Cream! It’s cooler than an eskimo’s 
Christmas and far more comfortable! 

Ingram’s is launched two ways—in 
a jar that lasts a thousand watches and 
in a handy-handling tube. It makes no 
difference which package you pick. 
Each is loaded to the gunwales with 
the same frigid cream! 

Ingram’s is as different from all other 
shaving creams as the fleet heavy-weight 
champion is different from a gigolo! 
In every container of Ingram’s we stow 
away three secret things. -They make 
the cream cool and soothing. They 
make it act on your chin like a tonic 
and an after-shave lotion, as well as a 
shaving cream. 

Give your chin a treat, fella! Next 
time you go to the service store—or 
any drug store—say “Ingram’s Shav- 
ing Cream.” Then you can lather up 
for the coolest shave you ever tried! 

BRISTOL-MYERS CO. 
110 Washington St., New York, N. Y. 


INGRAM’S 
SHAVING CREAM 
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Forty-six 


SNO-WHITE 
The original and genuine 


Sno - White and Non-Com 
made and sold exclusively at 


Stewart’s Pharmacy, 
755 8th Street, S. E., 
Washington, D. C. 


(Sales Representatives Wanted) 


SUTHERLAND 
MOTOR CO. 


TRIANGLE = :: VIRGINIA 
(Your Authorized 
Chevrolet Dealer) 
Catering Strictly to Officers and 
Men of the Service 
When transferred to or near Quantico, 
you will want a car, or up-to-date 
service. Give us a trial. 
EDDIE SUTHERLAND 
Manager 


U. §. MARINE CORPS SCORE BOOK 
RIFLEMAN’S INSTRUCTOR 


by 
COLONEL WILLIAM C. HARLLEE, 
U. S. Marine Corps 
Published, Printed and Sold by 
INTERNATIONAL PRINTING CO. 
236 Chestnut St. Phila., Pa. 


EDMONDS 


Optician 
915 15TH ST., EDMONDS BLDG. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


Special Discount on Service Prescriptions 
Brennan, radio sports announcer over 
WAAT, and all the big siege guns of the 
detachment Hughie ‘*Silent Dynamite’’ 
Murtha, Charlie **Tear ’em apart’’ Gal 
lagher, who produced more beef to the 
square foot than any Marine at the con 
vention; the Chaplain ‘*God sless ? 
' Him’’ Rubinstein, the gent who kept th: 
morality of the gang at the highest piteh 
Frank Ward, demon chief-of-staff: Jack 
Nyrie, Beau Brumn ind philosopher of 


the gang, who was held in tow by the 
Bob Wilson, he with the litth 


siege guns; 
trick brush. wanderlust champ and dead 
shot of the detachment: ** Wee Wilhie’’ 
Davin, our poster expert: and Bill Bush, 
State Commandant, who gave some of the 
visiting delegates some constructive idens 
ibout Stat ons 

Einstein f explain his theory to 
the bhovs nnan had an idea a 
ear eould run hout gas, He tried it 
ind after foo! he nob x ment 
for in |} ir or more, finally put n gas, 
ind believe it or not, a ear must have gas. 
Your Commandant’s slogan since has been, 
** All advice and no help still leaves Un 
Smedlev’s disciples a long distance from 
Albany.’’ 

Great enthusiunsm was displayed by this 


THE IEATHERNECK 


Detachment for the Marine League News 
in The LeATHERNECK. Is the league go 
ing places, now? Why ask me? If the 


other detachments realize the benefit ac- 
eruing from having the Marine’s own pa 
per as our mouthpiece, and send in news 
of their activities, nothing ean hold us 
back, 

Over thirty-five comrades attended the 
December meeting held in the V. F. W. 
Rooms at Troy, N. Y. After our regular 
opening ceremony which consists of all 
members standing at attention for one min 
ute in memory of our departed comrades, 
the meeting started in on its business. 

The employment committee reported that 
employment for ten Marines was procured 
during the past month; no Marines sick or 
in distress; and the grave registration com 
mittee reported that loeation of all graves 
of Marines in this district were known and 
listed. 

Refreshments as usual were served after 
the meeting and the Marines wended their 
several ways close to the hour of 1 A. M. 
Guess T’ll pull out the corking-off mat and 
grab me some shut eve. 


MARINE CORPS RESERVE 


(Continued from page 41) 

Really, fel 
responsible party 
$1.98 for it. It 
like an old-fash 
that for get 


you just spent a fortune for? 
lers, I have it from a 
that he actually paid 
works wonderful, too, just 
ion coffee grinder. How’s 


ting gypped. Smitty, stay away from 
those gangsters, they'll take you for a 


ride yet, 

We have a wonderful skipper here, Ma 
jor Stowell. He says that if Bart and Ed 
don’t do better next time he will see to it 
that they sxork Sundays and holidays. The 
medical examiner here is Lt. Comdr. James 
L. Manion, (MC) U. S. N., who sxid the 
other day that Kitty Nolan was a wonder 
ful young lady. Look out, doctor, she has 
plenty of admirers around this office. 

Last, but not k ast, is the office clown, 
none other than the The rest of 
the personnel always pray that the pay-roll 
that paid, as 


writer. 


is correct so they will get 


they know well and good that anytime I 
mike it up something is bound to be 
wrong Well, so long, fellas, until next 
time, 


FIRST BATTALION, ILLINOIS 
By Joe Prone 


initial review of the season of the 
First Battalion, NYNM, also the first by 
Rear Admiral Lackey, was held aboard the 
Illinois on November 14th. <A large au 
dience and a reeord turnout of battalion 
members made the event a sueeess. Awards 


The 


were made to individuals and teams for 
winning shooting and athletic meets. The 
out-door small arms match eup, competed 
for annually by the First and Second Bat 
talions, was won by a combined team of 
Marines and sailors of the First Battalion. 
This is the first year that this Battalion 


won the eup. It is a happy elimax to the 
arduous labors put in by Lieutenants 
Saunders, Seott and maintain a 
high degree of shooting interest throughout 
the battalion. 

The 
ors during the evening 
any of the boat 


Greene to 


Marines exme in for plenty of hon 
They didn’t win 


race cups (strong minds, 


weak backs) nor was its basketball team 
the cause of talk throughout the land. but 
its smart drilling drew a continuous round 
of applause from the gallery. When mer 
its for shooting were handed out, several 
or all of the Marines were present. 

The dancing which should have imme 
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diately followed the review was delayed for 
an hour. Judging from the numerous so] 
diers floating in the Hudson, a grand time 
was had by all. 

There is to be another review in the near 
future, so keep your belts white and your 
buttons shined. We have an envious repu 
tation to uphold, but with a 100 per cent 
attendance at the next review they might 
give us the ship. 

Don’t forget that there is shooting every 
Friday night under the special supervision 
of two members of the Marine Corps Rifk 
Team. These men have been stationed her 
for a full month and still the class isn’t 
as crowded as it should be. This is for the 
benefit of you ‘‘boots and you who shoot 
like boots.’? 

Drills are still held on 
So, we’ll be seeing a few 
then. (You, too, Szensey.) 


FROM THE SHORES OF 
FIFTY-SECOND STREET 
By William McK. Fleming 

While you are preparing for or reeup 
erating from, what is optimistically termed 
a Happy New Year, we offer for your pe 
rusal, a brief account of the activities of 
Company 413, FMCR, since our last article 
in the LEATHERNECK. 

The summer ended 
rugged sea voyages on the motor launch. 
These were called week-end cruises. They 
were also called other things—according to 
the individual’s tastes and luck. Towards 
the close of the season, eight Marines gath 
ered at the Armory on a Thursday evening 
to play some indoor baseball. Their game 
was interrupted by discovering that the 
Armory roof caught fire from a blaze on 
property adjoining. They not only took 
the situation in hand, but extinguishers as 
well, and with the man on watch soon had 
the threatening spectacle of a Dante’s 
rhyme but a smoldering heat. With a few 
remarks to the effect that ‘‘It was hot 
enough without a fire,’’ the Leathernecks 
returned to the more diversified sport of 
baseball. All of which terminated in Lieu 
tenant Kessenich, C. O., receiving a letter 
from the C. O. of the 2nd Naval Battalion 
commending the Marines of 413. 

On Navy Day, Rear Admiral Forshew, 
USNR, reviewed the Naval Battalion at the 
Armory with this outfit, to quote a blue 
jacket, ‘‘Putting on the grand-stand act,” 
doing physical drill under arms. The ex 
hibition was under Gunnery Sergeant Wood, 
who handled the detail so well the ap 
plause dimmed the notes of the band. A 
formal Guard Mount was another bit put 
on by the outfit in white-blue-whites. At 
evening parade, Lt. Col. James F. Rorke 
USMCR, Commanding Officer of the 19t! 
Reserve Regiment, was awarded the Purple 
Heart and an order of the French Govern 
ment, 

On November 19th, the NCO staff con- 
ducted a party and dance with the assis 
tance of a snappy orchestra and tasty re 
freshments. It was a Ragamuffin Danee 
and because of the times, even those NOT 
in costume eame near winning a_ prize 
Everyone had a great time and the hard 
working committee proudly informed the 
command at the next drill that we had ae 
tually MADE money. Your seribe thought 
of conveying the good news to Ripley. 

Gunnery Sergeant Tiete, USMC, and Ser 
geant Trax, USMC, rifle 
to instruct reserve companies, have, at this 
writing, qualified every man. 

Our indoor baseball team lost their first 
game to the sailors by snch a large margin 
as one boot remarked, ‘‘ Well, they didn’t 


Monday nights. 
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skunk us, anyway.’’ With the entire naval 
battalion invited to compete, a double 
handball tournament was held at the Ar- 
mory and three Marine teams entered. As 
this goes to press, the eliminations are over 
and the finals show the next match between 
Phillip and Herman, sailors, and Sergeants 
Costello and Fleming, of this outfit. If we 
win, you’ll hear about it—and even if we 
don’t. 

The Gyrene, our company publication ap 
peared again clearer, cartooner and more 


interesting than ever on December fifth. 
We so report after hearing from our se 
verest critics. If you’d like a copy, let us 
know. 


Officially, we lost our Company Officer, 
Lt. John S. Barrett, USMCR, who was 
transferred to Hdgqtrs., Ist Battn. We wish 
him the best of luck and success and feel 
sure the transfer was reluctantly received. 


BRIEFING THE NEWS 


(Continued from page 54) 
On Capitol Hill opposition to abandon 
Parris Island was strong. Representative 
MeMillan, South Dakota, said he was cer- 
tain the congressional delegation from his 
state would ‘‘ Fight to the last ditch.’’ 
‘*It’s about the only Marine Station of 
any particular use on the Atlantic Coast, 
und we can’t abandon it,’’ he said. 
Representative Britten, Ilhnois, ealled 
Parris Island the ‘‘best training camp any 
branch of the and that includes 
the Army and the Navy, too—ever had.’’ 


service 


Rites for General Dunlap 

Washington, Dee. 6.-Commemorating the 
heroism of Brig-Gen. Robert H. Dunlap, 
who lost his life two years ago in France 
when he attempted to rescue a woman from 
a landslide, a chair in the Walter Reed 
Hospital chapel was today dedicated to him 
by the Chaumont unit of the American 
Women’s Legion. 
Marine Band Asked for Veteran Meet 

A bill authorizing the President to per 
mit the United States Marine Band to give 
national convention of the 
Disabled American Veterans of the World 
War, to be held at Cincinnati from June 
24 to June 30, was introduced in the House 
by Representative William E. Hess (R) of 
Ohio. 

The bill asks that $5,000 be appropriated 
for the expenses of the members of the 
band for the trip. 


concerts at the 


Sandino Drives Out Insurgent Who Set Up 
His Own Re public 


Managua, Nicaragua, Dee. 7.—-The rebel 
leader Juan Gregorio Colindres has been 
attacked and defeated by insurgent troops 


under Augusto Sandino, according to re 
liable reports received here today. Colin 
dres recently set up a ‘‘republie’’ in Se 
govias, Northern Nicaragua, with himself 


as ‘*President.’’ 

Hitherto Colindres had eooperated with 
Sandino. He is reported to have escaped 
after the battle with the latter and to have 
fled to Honduras, of which country he is a 
native. 


THE EVACUATION OF 
NICARAGUA 


Continued from pag 7) 


Clark 


elections 


Howell Wood 


so smoothly 


under Rear Admiral 
ward, supervised the 
that no disorder was reported in any of the 


districts. Perhaps we could profit by our 
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own teachings. 

The Marines have done their best. To 
say that there were no mistakes made dur- 
ing the intervention would be a ridiculous 
statement. But the few that were made 
furnished examples for improvement. After 
with 


all, it was a new venture, no guide 
rules established, leaving nothing but the 
ancient trial and error method. And _ the 


results are satisfactory. 

Phoenix-like, from the ashes 
and strife, a new nation is arising. And 
as she gradually takes her place among 
the powers of the world, may that friendly 
understanding between the two Republics 
last forever. 


of turmoil 


HOT OFF THE GRIDDLE 


(Continued from page 9) 


times he took her 
made her assis- 
a ‘‘feeder’’ to 
was daily and 


plates at Foster a few 
away from her table and 
tant to the ‘‘flapperjack’’ 
the stunts which Gordon 
hourly adding to his repertoire. 

The juggler was near right when he 
prophesied that there would be a eall for 
the reserves to handle the crowd. Nowhere 
are there so many people with a few min 
utes to spare as in a great city, and this 
window-display was much more interesting 
than watching a chauffeur fix a puncture 
or a demonstrator prove the superiority of 
Slide Easy ties over the old kind that eatch 
in the collar. It did become necessary to 
keep an officer in front of the restaurant 
to make part of the sidewalk clear and to 
shoo along those who loitered for too much 
time. 

Nor was the difficulty lessened when one 
of the spectators, a Courier reporter, work- 


ing on space, wrote a column feature on 
the eake flapper who juggled everything 
but the stove. Where prior to that story 


the audience was composed only of loiter- 
ers whose path led logically past the White 
Front, after it appeared, people began to 
come from other parts of town purposely 
to watch Miss Kelly toss plates at Gordon, 
who caught them unconcernedly and flipped 
beautiful brown flapjacks and light yellow 
butter-cakes upon them with many twirls, 
spins and flourishes. 

Foster Gordon was enjoying himself be 
eause he was juggling things, and not less 


beeause he’d made the manager come 
through with thirty dollars a week when 
he saw what the act was worth in fame 
and inereased trade for the White Front 


restaurant. 

Besides this, it was fun to work with the 
girl whose ready tongue and sparkling eyes 
had been winding his heart round with 
bond after bond, ever since he had come 
in, hungry, to ask for a job, and had been 
fed by her hands, and—as he learned af- 
terward—at her expense. 

So perhaps she wasn’t as surprised as 
she seemed to he when Foster Gordon, toss 
ing a butter-eake lightly over his shoulder 
for her to eatch on a plate and picking 
another plate she threw him out of the air, 
remarked easually: 

‘“Say, kid, don’t you want to make it a 
team for good? I’d rather have you throw 
ing plates at my head for the rest of my 
natural life than any other frail I’ve ever 
seen, no kidding.’’ 

‘¢Are you trying to sign me up for a 
window aect?’’ replied Maisie evenly, ‘‘or 
referring to something more per 


are you 
manent 


said Gordon, 


‘*Matrimony was my idea,’ 
**What would vou say about 


‘*Tf vou want an answer this minute 
with all that mob looking on,’’ replied 


BRAKES 
‘ Examples of 
CAREFUL 
Torivers Round Trip Fares: 


Norfolk to Chicago - $22.55 
Norfolk to New York $ 9.00 


Similar Savings to Washington, 

St. Louis, Baltimore and other 

points. Good for 60 days. 
NORFOLK—Great Eastern Terminal 
201 E. City Hall Ave. Tel. 41041 


WASHINGTON—Great Eastern Terminal 
1319 Penna. Ave. at 14th St Phone Nat. 1721 


CHICAGO—Great Eastern Terminal 


232 W Madison Phone Central 4242 
BROOKLYN—Great Eastern Terminal 
619 Fulton Street Phone Nevins &-3143 
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SUNSHINE LAUNDRY 


“LAUNDERERS AND 
DRY CLEANERS” 
Fredericksburg, Virginia 
BRANCH OFFICE 
339 Potomac Ave., Quantico, Va. 
Telephone 304 


DREYER 


TRADING CORPORATION 


24 Stone Street 
New York. NY. 


Write for catalogue 


Distributors to the Post Exchanges 


HOTEL DESOTO 


SAVANNAH, GA. 
300 ROOMS EUROPEAN 
Rates Without Bath $1.50 and Up 
With Bath $2.50 and Up 
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Forty-cight 


HERE 
MEN 


Here’s something that every man can have 
that the women can’t take away from him. 
Pipe smoking still belongs only to man. 

The women can drive our cars, wear our 
knickers, smoke our cigarettes—but they 
still leave our pipes alone. Pipe smoking 
is one man’s privilege we have left. 

If you don’t smoke a pipe, today is the 
day for you to start. Get a good one and 
begin to enjoy your masculine privilege. 
Fill up your pipe with Edgeworth—and let 
what they will. 


t he women smok e 


VRED 


Edgeworth’s fine blend of rare old bur- 
leys and Edgeworth’s distinctive eleventh 
give you a smoking pleasure 
Thousands 
of loyal pipe smokers have written to tell 
us that Edgeworth is the one and only 


process will 
you have never known before. 


pipe tobacco for them. 

Perhaps you'll find that a pipe and 
Edgeworth is exactly the right smoking 
At any rate we 
can promise you this much . . . a pipe and 
Edgeworth will always be a real man’s 


combination for you, too. 


smoke. 
You can buy Edgeworth wherever good 
tobacco is sold. 


EDGEWORTH 
SMOKING TOBACCO 
Man’s Smoke” 
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Maisie, ‘‘it’ll be No!—none 
maybe if you’d come around 
to the little old flat where my 
I hold out, and you put it to me 
with some romance to it—well, I 
consider it differently.’’ 

Which reply caused such a surge of glad 
ness into Foster Gordon’s heart that it un 
settled his head and his hand, and he 
dropped the batter piteher and smashed the 


whatever. But 
this evening 
mother and 
proper 
might 


three plates he was spinning and disor 
ganized his work for the time. 

So it’s doubtless lucky that Sam Feld 
baum, the vaudeville agent, didn’t happen 


but an hour later, when 
and spectacular 
foodstuffs. 
until the 


hy at that moment, 
Foster was doing dazzling 
things with his utensils and his 
Feldbaum stood and watched him 


cop told him to move on, and then he 
moved on—into the restaurant. 
‘‘Where’d you hire that juggling act?’’ 


he de ‘manded of the manager. 

‘*None of your damn business,’’ said the 
manager, who did not like Feldbaum’s per 
emptory tone. 


‘*Exeuse me,’ Feldbaum, ‘‘T didn’t 
mean to speak so rude. I’m a vaudeville 
agent and that act looks good to me. Did 
you get it from a cabaret ageney?’’ 

**T hired the fellow as 
turner and the 


said 


a pancake 
said the 
vaude 


young 
girl as a waitress,’’ 


want ’em in 


manager, ‘fand if you 
ville you’ve gotta pay me for ’em. They’re 
worth eash money to me.’’ 

As has been suggested before in these 


wise 
” 
man, 


wis a manager. 


said 


pages, he 
a 
‘*How much?’’ 
‘*Ten per cent of what you get for them 
week. Cash down in the 


Feldbaum., 


business 


every money 
hand,’’ 
Feldbaum thought quickly. 
he agreed, ‘‘lemme talk to ‘em. 
Gordon buried his head in his 


**You’re on,’’ 


hands in 


despair. Again his act had flivvered. The 
confidence that he thought he had gained 
deserted him when once more he stood be 


full of people, in spite of 
pitcher of batter, 
pretty waitress, 


fore a theatre 
his familiar griddle, the 
the eake-turner, and the 


Maisie Kelly—-who assisted him on _ the 
stage as she had in the restaurant. 
Feldbaum, the agent, had just finished 


It had been a complete job. There 
wasn’t much of anything possible to call 
Gordon, Feldbaum had not ealled him. 

‘“Lay off, lay off,’’ finally said the jug 
gler, ‘‘enough’s enough. I know there’s a 
rotten yellow streak in me somewhere. But 
I thought I’d worked it out. I’m done. 
I’m through. I’m sorry you’re stung the 
way you are, but remember you made the 
proposition yourself.’’ 

‘*T thought you was a juggler with nerves 


his say. 


like a man,’’ said the agent, ‘‘not a bun 
gler with nerves like a_ sick child. I 
thought—’’ 

Maisie Kelly interrupted him. 


**Don’t jump on him any more, Mr. 
Feldbaum,’’ she begged, ‘‘he’s had plen- 
ty. Foster,’’ she said to the discouraged 
partner, ‘‘you beat it out of here, go down 
to where the other acts are and chin with 
‘em. Never mind if they kid you, brace 
up. I want to talk to Mr. Feldbaum.’’ 

Meekly, with a sigh, Gordon rose and 
shambled out of the door. 

‘Well, what’s the idea now, sob stuff?’’ 
asked Feldbaum, as the girl faced him. 

‘*Not a bit of it,’’ said Maisie. ‘‘I’ve 
got a hunch, that’s all. I know what’s the 


matter and I want you to take one more 
chance on our act. Will you?  Listen,’’ 
she continued, as he shook his head, ‘‘all 


asking for is just one more night’s 
And it doesn’t need to cost 
I’ve got a little money put 


you anything you lose 


performance, 
you a cent. 
away and I’ll pay 


1933 


January, 


You get 
days, and 
about 
well, I 
wiges 


if we don’t get over this time. 
us another date—say in three 
I’ll get the act ready—-I’m betting 
all I’ve got on it and if I lose 
guess Foster and I can get living 
down at the White Front again.’’ 

**Kid,’’ said Feldbaum, 
and I’m for you, I'll give 
date up at One Hundred and Eighty-first 
Street, but positively the last chance. Fri 
day night then—and you look after the 
props and stuff.’’ 

‘*Friday night it is,’’ Maisie acquiesced, 

As Foster Gordon took his place behind 
the practical griddle of the set he and 
Maisie had used in the fearful flivver of a 
few days before, he felt the old sick fear 
of the assembled audience coming over 
him. And the presence of Maisie, whisper 
ing, ‘*It’ll be all right, brace up, Foster,’’ 
didn’t seem to help him any. Tonight, he 
knew, meant only one more failure—a com- 
plete, final and irrevocable cataclysm. He 
could never hope to put an act on again, 
he was doomed to toss flapjacks for ten 
hours a day all the rest of his life. He’d 
have to stand up in that old White Front 
window with the erowd looking in from 
the outside 

The curtain slid up, the lights flared for 
an instant, then the footlights died and 
Foster Gordon looked out over his griddle 
to see—a little knot of people gathered in 
front of the window of the White Front 
restaurant, even to the small letters on the 
glass. He blinked in wonder at the sight. 
The front rank of the little knot of people 
pressed closer to the window and he recog 
nized one or two of the ‘‘regulars’’ who 
used to watch him at the White Front. 
Why, for all practical purposes this was 
the White Front! 

He seized the batter piteher and poured 
out a eake on the griddle. He tossed it 
high in the air making it somersault in the 
fashion which had won plaudits from the 
crowd at the White Front. It won them 
now——-they eraned forward a little, staring. 
Then as he began to add flourishes to his 
stunts and Maisie started tossing plates, 
his eyes were—as they had been at the 
White Front—too busy to notice the crowd 
in front of the window, which melted away 
so that the audience in the amphitheatre 


**vou’re game 
you another 


eould watch the act. Maisie’s psychology 
had been correet—Gordon needed the fa 
miliar crowd and the old familiar window 
to start him. 

And Feldbaum in the wings and Maisie 
**feeding’’ him behind the griddle—knew, 
as the audience laughed and applauded to 
gether, that Foster Gordon had found him- 


self at last. 

So the high-class juggling act-—‘‘Gordon 
and Kelly, ’’ the Flapperjack and the Flap- 
per’ thanks to Maisie, landed with a wal- 
lop—and is now playing twice daily to the 
tune of seven hundred and fifty a week— 
though the title has been changed to ‘‘Gor- 
don and Gordon.’’ And every week Doo- 
lan, of the White Front, is drawing his 
little ten per eent. Which, as Gordon says 
when Feldbaum kicks about it, is fair all 
around, since it was Doolan who gave him 
the chance to work up his act. 

**But it was Maisie who thought of the 
glass window and the crowd outside and 
who rustled ’em for you and put over the 
aet,’’ argues Feldbaum. 


‘*Sure,’’ replies Gordon, ‘‘I know it. 
And while Doolan’s getting one-tenth of 
my salary, my wife’s getting all the rest 
that you don’t take. So there isn’t any- 
hody’s really got a holler but me!’’ 

**And are you hollering?’’ Maisie asks. 

**Well, I think I ought to have more 


than ten dollars a week for spending-mon 
ey,’’ says her husband wistfully. 
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e rest smthed MB, Quantico, Va., te MB, NSB, Coco Tour of duty Haiti extended to July 1, 1933. 32, for MB, Bremerton, Wash. 
the r s y 
n’t any- olo, C. Z., via the USS Henderson scheduled to Master Technical Sergeant Harry E. Raley— DENNIS, George E., San Diego, Calif., 11-21-32, 
ro? iti sail hem Norfolk, Va., on or about 19 December. Nicaragua to MB, Quantico, Va. for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 
, Ist Lt. Philip L. Thwing, detached .~ Quan- Gunnery Sergeant T. J. Hoban — Orders to DAVIS, Virgil L., Great Lakes, Ill, 11-19-32, for 
sie asks. ‘co, Va., to MB, NS, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, via Quantico revoked MB, NTS, Great Lakes, Il. 


ve more 
ing-mon- 


ng Uss Kittery scheduled to sail from Norfolk, 
4, on or about 7 December 


(Continued on page 50) 


Sergeant Green B. Evans—MB, Quantico, Va., 
to MB, NS, New Orleans, La. 


(Continued on page 50) 


DEFOOR, Clifford M., Macon, 
MB, Parris Island, 8S. C. 


(Continued on page 51) 


Ga., 11-7-32, for 
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(Continued from page 49) 


2nd Lt. John H. Cook, Jr., detached MB, Wash- 
ington, D. C., to MB, NS, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba, 
via the USS Kittery scheduled to sail from Nor 
folk, Va., on or about 7 December 

2nd Lt. Harry C. Lang, detached NAS, NOB, 
Norfolk, Va.. te MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. 
NOVEMBER 16, 1932 

Ist Lt. Edwin C. Ferguson, detached MB, Quan 
tico, Va., to MB, NYd, Philadelphia Pa., to report 
on 17 December 

ist Lt. George L. Hollett, on reporting of his 
relief detached MB, NSB, Coco Solo, C. Z., to 
Headquarters Marine Corps, Washington, D. ¢ 
via first available Government conveyance 

2nd Lt. Harlan C. Cooper, detached NAS, NOB, 
Norfolk, Va., to MB, NOB, Norfolk, Va 

2nd Lt. Harry 8S. Leon detached NAS, NOB, 
Norfolk, Va., to NAS, Pensacola, Fla 

2nd Lt. Russell Lioyd, detached MCB, NOB, 
San Diego, Calif.. te MB, NYd, Pearl Harbor, 
T. H., via the SS Mariposa scheduled to sail from 
Los Angeles, Calif., on or about 16 December 

Snd Lt. Paul W. Russell, detached NAS, NOB, 
Norfolk, Va., to NAS, Pensacola, Fla 
NOVEMBER 26, 1952 

Capt. James D. Colomy, detached Headquarters 


Dept. of the Pacific, San Francicso, Calif., to 
Asiatic Station, via the USS Chaumont which 
sailed from San Francisco, Calif., on 17 November 


Capt. Robert L. Montague, detached First Brig 
Haiti, to Headquarters Marine Corps, Washington, 
Db. C., via the December trip of the USS Kittery 

2nd Lt. Joseph P. McCaffery, detached MCB, 
NOB, San Diego, Calif.. to MB, NYd, Pearl 
Harbor, T. H., via the SS Mariposa scheduled to 
sail from Los Angeles, Calif., on or about 16 De« 
NOVEMBER 29, 1932 

Lt. Col. Frederick A. Barker, detached Fourth 
Regiment, Shanghai, China, to Dept. of the Pacific 
via the USS Chaumont scheduled to sail from 
Shanghai on or about 27 December 

Maj. George H. Osterhout, detached Fourth 
Regiment, Shanghai, China, to Dept. of the Pacific 
via the USS Chaumont scheduled to sail from 
Shanghai on or about 27 December 

Capt. Julian P. Brown, detached AL, Peiping, 
China, to Dept. of the Pacific via the USS Chau- 
mont scheduled to sail from Chinwangtao, China, 
on or about 22 December. 

ist Lt. Ronald A. Boone, detached Fourth Regi 
ment, Shanghai, China, to Dept. of the Pacific 
via the USS Chaumont scheduled to sail from 
Shanghai on or about 27 December 

ist Lt. William M. Mitchell, detached MD, AL, 
Peiping, China, to Dept of the Pacific via the 
USS Chaumont scheduled to sail from Chinwang- 
tao, China, on or about 22 December 

ist Lt. Morris L. Shively, detached Fourth Regi 
ment, Shanghai, China, to Dept. of the Pacitic 
via the USS Chaumont scheduled to sail from 
Shanghai on or about 27 December 

2nd Lt. Max W. Schaeffer, detached Fourth 
Regiment, Shanghai, China, to Dept. of the Pacific 
via the USS Chaumont scheduled to sail from 
Shanghai on or about 27 December 

ChQgmcik David ¢ Busceall, detached Fourth 
Regiment, Shanghai, China, to Dept. of the Pacifi 


via the USS Chaumont scheduled to sail from 
Shanghai on or about 27 December 

ChQmClk, William J. Gray, detached MB, NYd, 
Cavite, P I to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai 


China, via the USS Chaumont scheduled to sail 
from Manila, P. |l., on or about 15 Decen 

QmClk, Ray O'Toole, detached Fourth Regiment, 
Shanghai, China, to Dept. of the Pacific via the 


USS Chaumont scheduled to sail from Shanghai 
on or about 27 December 
NOVEMBER 30, 1952 


Lt. Col. Lauren S. Willis, assigned to duty at 
MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 

Maj. Peter C, Geyer, detached MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif., to Headquarters Dept. of the Pacific, 
San Francisco, Calif 

Capt. Field Harris, detached First Brig. Haiti, 
to VS Squadron 15M, USS Lexington, NAS, San 
Diewo, Calif 

Ist Lt. Charles C. Brown, detached AL, Peip 
ing, China, to Dept. of the Pacifie via the USS 


Chaumont scheduled to sil from Chinwangtao, 
China, on or about 22 December 
2nd Lt. Forest ¢ Thompson, on or about 3 


December detached Naval Academy 
Md., to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 
2nd Lt. Harvey C. Tscbirgi, do 
DECEMBER 5, 1922 

Major William B. Sullivan, on 7 December de 
tached Headquarters Marine Corps, Wash. D. C 
to MD, AL, Peiping, China, via the SS General 
Pershing scheduled to sail from Portland, Oregon, 
on or about 28 December 


Annapolis 


Ist Lt. William ©. Brice, on reporting of his re 
lief detached VS Squadron 15M, USS Lerinyton 
to AS, WCEF, NAS, San Diego, Calif 
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2nd Lt. John A. White, on or about 12 Decem- 
ber detached MB, Quantico, Va., to MB, NSB, Coco 
Solo, C. Z., via the USS Henderson scheduled to 
sail from Norfolk, Va., on or about 19 December. 

ChiQmCik Beane Eagan, died on 2 December 
DECEMBER 7, 1932 

Capt. Louis W. Putnam, detached MB, NYd, 
Mare Island, California., to MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif., for duty and to Naval Hospital, San 
Diego, Calif., for treatment 

Ist Lt. James F. Shaw, Jr., promoted a first 
lieutenant to rank from 1 December. 

2nd Lt. Richard W. Hayward, assigned to duty 
at MB, NYd, Mare Island, Calif 


U. S. MARINE CORPS ENLISTED 


Continued from page 49) 


Corporal Arol J. Barelay MCB, NOB, San 
Diego, Calif. te MB, NTS, Great Lakes, Ill 

Corporal Ivan L. Case—MB, Portsmouth, Va., 
to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

Corporal John R. Chrisley MB, NPF, Indian 
Head, Md., to MB, NS, Olengapo, P. I 
NOVEMBER 18, 1932 

Gunnery Sergeant Anthony Jagiello — MB, 
Quantico, Va., to Hait 

Corporal John \ Foreman MB, Washington, 
C., to MB, NYd, Washington, D. C 

Corporal Richard M. Stutts— MB, Portsmouth, 
Va., to MB, Quantico, Va 
NOVEMBER 19, 19532 

First Sergeant William L 
Parris Island, S. C., to Haiti 
NOVEMBER 21, 1932 

Sergeant Felan S. Hamrick—MB, Norfok, Va., 
to MB, Parris Isand, S. C 

Corporal Joseph D. Herbert—MB, NYd, Phila- 
deiphia, Pa.. to MCB, NOB, AS, San Diego, Calif. 


Waldrop —- MB, 


_ATTEN---TION!. 


Marines travel more 
in one cruise than 
| the average traveling 
| salesman travels in a 
| lifetime. Totty’s 
Trunks and Bags are 
| constructed to with- 
stand the hard 
| knocks of transport, 
| rickshaw train, or push-cart. They are as 
strong as the average Leatherneck, and 
as stylish as a fashion mart. 


AT ALL POST EXCHANGES 
Specify 


Totty Trunk & Bag Co. 
PETERSBURG, VA. 


NOVEMBER 22, 1952 

Gunnery Sergeant Nero M 
Quantico, Va., to AS, Hait 

Sergeant Carl R. Gurrath MB, NYd, New 
York, N. Y., to MB, Parris Island, S. C 

Sergeant Carey F. Loflin—MB, Norfolk, Va., to 
MB, NYd, Boston, Mass 

Sergeant John P. Sheridan MB, Portsmouth, 
Va., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

Segreant Edward B. Peck MB, NYd, Philadel 
phia, Pa., to MB, Parris Island, S. C 

Corporal Orville 8S. Bowers—MB, St. Julien’s 
Creek, Va., to MB, NOP, So. Charleston, W. Va., 

Corporal Vincent Kleponis—-MB, Quantico, Va 
to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 
NOVEMBER 23, 1932 

First Sergeant Sheffield M. Banta—MD, USS 
Northampton to MB, NAD, Dover, N. J 

Sergeant Reuben C. Ward—Haiti to MB, Ports 
mouth, Va 

Corporal Max Berueffy, Jr 
Coast 

Corporal Donald P. Dever—MB, Quantico, Va., 
to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 

Corporal George A. Robertson MB, Quantico, 
Va., te MD, USS Southery 


Winchester—MB, 


Nicaragua to East 


January, 1933 


NOVEMBER 25, 1932. 

Sergeant James E. Buckle—MB, AS, Quantico, 
Va.. to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

Sergeants A. D. Kelley, E. D. Villegas—Second 
Brigade, Managua, Nicaragua, to Nicaragua Na. 
tional Guard Detachment 

Corporal William J. Nimmons—Naval Commis. 
sary to MB, Quantico, Va. 
NOVEMBER 26, 1952. 

Sergeant Clarence E. Teel—MRB, NYd, Charles. 
ton, S. C., to MD, AL, Peiping, China 

Corporal Lawrence G. Granville—MCB, NOR 
AS, San Diego, Calif., to MB, AS, Quantico, Va 

Corporal E. J. Murray—-MB, Washington, D 
C.. to Haiti 
NOVEMBER 28, 1932. 

Sergeant Major Perey J. Dickerson — MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MD, USS Houston 

Sergeant Major John MeHugh—-MD, USS Hous. 
ton to MB, Quantico, Va 

First Sergeant Barnett Hughes—MD, AL, Peip- 
ing, China, to United States 

Sergeant Gordon L. Chapman—Second Brigade, 
Managua, Nicaragua, to Nicaragua National Guard 
Detachment 

Sergeant Jesse L. Kidd MB, St. Julien's 
Creek, Va., to MB, NYd, Charleston, S. C 

Corporal Dudley L. Bothfur—Second Brigade 
Managua, Nicaragua, to Nicaragua National Guard 
Detachment 

Corporal R. R. Quinn—Orders Quantico to MB, 
Washington, D. C., revoked 
NOVEMBER 29, 1952 

Sergeant Harry LeR. Brooks—MB, Quantico, 
Va., to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa 

Sergeant Louis P. Massei—MB, NYd, Philadel- 
phia, Pa., te Haiti 

Sergeant Alex R. Roslon-——-MB, NTS, Newport, 
R. I., te MB, Portsmouth, N. H 
NOVEMBER 30, 1932 

Corporal William M. Cramer—-MB, NYd, Phila- 
delphia, Pa., to MB, Portsmouth, N. H. 
DECEMBER 1, 19382 

Quartermaster Sergeant Bennie Cryts — MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MD, AL, Peiping, China 

Quartermaster Sergeant Roy E. Hagerdon 
Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China, te MB, Quan 
tico, Va 

Quartermaster Sergeant John W. Schurr—MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MB, NS, Cavite, P. I. 

Quartermaster Sergeant Charles Seiler MB, 
NX, Cavite, P. L., to West Coast 

Quartermaster Sergeant Andrew J. Stokes— 
West Coast to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 

Quartermaster Sergeant Henry W. Wandt—MD, 
AL, Peiping, China, to MB, Quantico, Va 

Quartermaster Sergeant Albert R. Weibel—MB, 
NS, Cavite, P I., to MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 

First Sergeant Lee Moberly MB, NAS, Pensa- 
cola, Fla., to MB, Portsmouth, Va. 

Corporal Victor C. Brown—MD, USS New Mer- 
ico to MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa, 
DECEMBER 3, 19582. 

Sergeant Virgil Jennings—MB, Quantico, Va., 
te Haiti. 

Corporal Lawrence J. Rahberger—MB, Wash- 
ington, Lb. C., to USF Constitution 

Corporal Raymond J. Sadler MB, Parris 
Island, 8S. C., te MB, NAS, Pensacola, Fla. 
DECEMBER 5, 1932 

First Sergeant Claude Wright—-Fourth Regi- 
ment, Shanghai, China, to MCB, NOB, San Diego, 
Calif 

Gunnery Sergeant Nero M. Winchester — MB, 
Quantico, Va., to AS, Haiti 
DECEMBER 6, 1952 

Master Technical Sergeant Charles H. Hamil- 
ton - MB, Quantico, Va., to MB, NYd, Mare 
Island, Calif 

First Sergeant Arthur E. Abbott— 
Island, S. C., to MB, Washington, D. ¢ 

First Sergeant William L. Barron 
ington, D. C., to USS Henderson 

First Sergeant William Nelson MB, Quantico, 
Va., to MB, NYd, Mare Island, Calif 

Staff Sergeant R. R. Stilwell MB, Quantico, 
Va., to MB, NYd, Mare Island, Calif 

Corporal Maxine F. Brouillette—MB, Quantico, 
Va., to MB, Washington, D. C 

Corporal Donald J. Leonard—MB, Quantico, 
Va., to MB, NYd, Washington, D. C. 
DECEMBER 7, 1932 

Corporal William B. Ignatious 
ming to MB, Washington, D. C 

Corporal Walter E. Taylor—MD, USS Augusta 
to MB, So. Charleston, W. Va. 
DECEMBER 8, 1932 

Staff Sergeant Earl B. 
MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. 

Corporal Joseph E. Johnson MR, NYd, Bos- 
ton, Mass., to Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. 
DECEMBER 9, 19532 

Sergeant Major William W. Harrmann—MB, 
Quantico, Va., to MB, Camp Rapidan, Criglers 
ville, Va 

Corporal Wiliam S. Allenn 


MB, Parris 


MB, Wash- 


MD, USS Wyo- 


Hardy—Nicaragua to 


USS Southery to 


Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 
Corporal Gilbert G. Shelton—-MB, NYd, Ports- 
mouth, N. HL, to MB, NS, Guantanamo Bay, Cuba 
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He offered g 50 


Antico, 


Second 
a Na. 
harles. to buy the pen 
ve right out of 
Geo. S. Parker’s pocket 
MB, 
Seen Yes, an actual incident 
Peip- A wealthy traveler made this offer to Geo. S. 
—_ Parker. ‘‘Keep your fifty dollars,"’ said Mr. Parker, 


“‘you can duplicate my personal pen for only $5, 
$7, or $10, for every Parker Duofold is as good as 


Juard 


ilien’s 
the best. 
Juard Z Each contains a miracle point, that writes with 
— acily , 
Price ofaDesk SetPen  Pressureless Touch—as easily as you breathe. 
Use the same Parker two ways: Only a few of Parker's master pensmiths know 
As a Pocket Pen— converted 
for Desk how we produce this we po Duofold point. Those 
t . 
— KY, who make it are pledged to secrecy and work in a 
ladel- locked room, for this is Parker's 47th improvement. 
aes > Even the Duofold Jr. and Lady Duofold at $5 
bring you 22% to 69% more ink capacity than 
hite. some pens priced 50% higher. And not another 
a r make can give Parker's streamlined style in jewel- 
om V iy like color range, Invisible Filler, and patented 
bane j Clip that holds the Pen or Pencil low and un- 
am exposed in the pocket. 
us 
-; LO QO tep to the nearest pen counter and compare 
_ GT °/44 the Duofold with any other pen regardless of 
MB, ‘ ff —. Such comparisons have made Parker Duo- 
PEN GUARANTEED FOR LIFE $7 $10 fold the world’s largest seller. 65 
<- Osher Parker Pens, $2.75 to $3.50. Pencils to match, $2.00 to $5.00 The Parker Pen Company, Janesville, Wisconsin 
MB, 
Salif 2 HEBERT, Joseph D., Philadelphia, Pa., 11-15-32, McHANEY, Lawrence E., Quantico, Va., 11-7-32, 
ensa- for MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa. for MB, Quantico, Va 
RECENT REENLISTMENTS HARTER, Ora C., USS Lexington, 10-30-32, for MAKUS, Hugo A., Yorktown, Va., 11-1-32, for 
Mex- Ce MD, USS Lexington. MB, Yorktown, Va. 
(Continued from page 49) HALL, Leslie J.. New York, N. Y., 11-11-32, for MILLER, John C., Parris Island, S. C., 10-30-32, 
~ * MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 
Va., HORTON, Wilbur K., New York, N. Y., 11-1-32, OPINE, Alan E., San Diego, Calif., 11-16-32, for 
FORD, Joe B., Portsmouth, Va., 11-21-32, for for MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 
yash- MB, Portsmouth, Va , IVEY, Alton B., New York, N. Y., 10-31-32, for OGDEN, Carl E., Pittsburgh, Pa., 11-2-32, for 
FOX, Frank E,, Philadelphia, Pa., 11-25-32, for MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. MB, Quantico, Va. 
arris MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa JONES, Harold L., San Diego, Calif., 11-21-32, PAYNE, Howard M., Parris Island, S. C., 11-14- 
FEGLEY, Leo P., Philadelphia, Pa., 11-21-32, for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 32, for MB, Parris Island, S. C. 
for MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa JONES, Sidney W., Quantico, Va., 11-15-32, for POLOWSKI, Charles P., New York, N. Y., 11-13- 
Regi- FOLEY, Edward F., Jr.. New York, N. Y., 11-21- Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. 32, for MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. 
iego, 32, for MB, NYd, New York, N. Y JOHNSON, Merle B., Washington, D. C., 11-16- POPE, Albert L., Quantico, Va., 11-6-32, for MB, 
FABY, Albert W.. New York, N. Y., 11-18-32, 32, for MB, Quantico, Va. Quantico, Va 
MB, for MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. JACQUET, George L., Mare Island, Calif., 11- ROWDEN, Ubal L., Quantico, Va., 11-28-32, for 
FLEISHMAN, William, San Diego, Calif 11-5 32, for MB, NYd, Mare Island, Calif. MB, Quantico, Va 
32, for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. N} Yr, Loren H., So. Charleston, W. Va., 11- ROWOLD, Bernard M., Shanghai, China, 11-2-32, 
it FOUST, Howard L., Portsmouth, Va., 11-7-32, 20-32, for MB, So. Charleston, W. Va for Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. 
~sal for MB, NTS, Great Lakes, IU. KYRIAN, Joseph, Sen Diego, Calif., 11-12-32, for REITMEYER, Nicholas, USS Reina Mercedes, 
Mare FROST, Paul B., Boston, Mass., 11-4-32, for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 11-21-32, for MD, USS Reina Mercedes 
Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China, KLISZES, John J., Quantico, Va., 11-13-32, for RUSSELL, John F., Managua, Nicaragua, 10-16- 
arris GOLDMINTZ, Harry, Quantico, Va., 11-21-32, MB, Quantico, Va. : for Managua, Nicaragua 
for MB, Quantico, Va. KNOPF, Oscar A., Quantico, Va., 11-14-32, for Richard S., Nicaragua, 10-11-32, for 
ash- GETMAN, Harry E., New York, N. Y., 11-14-32, MB, Quantico, Va. Managua, Nicaragua 
for MB, NYd, New York, N. Y. KRAMER, Joseph, Bremerton, Wash., 11-1-32, for RICE, George A., San Diego, Calif., 11-2-32, for 
tico, GILB, Ralph H., San Diego, Calif., 10-28-32, for MB, Bremerton, Wash. MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif 
J MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif KNITTLE, Joseph W., Quantico, Va., 11-1-32, ROSELIUS, Charles E., Baltimore, Md., 11-4-32, 
tico, GIOVANINI, Antone, Jr.. San Diego, Calif., 11- for MB, Quantico, Va for MB, Quantico, Va. 
: 7-32, for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. LANG, Arthur J., Quantico, Va., 11-22-32, for SAILY, George A., Portsmouth, Va., 11-21-32, 
tico, GRAY, Francis J., Boston, Mass., 11-7-32, for MB, Quantico, Va for Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China. 
, MB, NYd, Boston, Mass LONG, Roy F., Washington, D. C., 11-14-32, for STUART, Charles E., Jr., Boston, Mass., 11-19- 
tico, GROSS, David A., Jr., San Francisco, Calif., 11- MB, Washington, D. C. 32, for China 
2-32, for MB, NYd, Mare Island, Calif LEWIS, John C., Bremerton, Wash., 10-30-32, for STRICKLAND, Olen H., Hawthorne, Nev., 11-9- 
GREEN, James H., San Diego, Calif., 10-28-32, MB, Portsmouth, N. H. 32, for MB, Hawthorne, Nev 
V yo- for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. LANGE, Harold S., Bremerton, Wash., 11-3-32, SIBIGA, Joseph F., Quantico, Va., 11-22-32, for 
GRAY, Barzillai M., Philadelphia, Pa., 11-3-32, for MB, Bremerton, Wash MB, Quantico, Va. 
usta for MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa LUTZ, Francis J.. New London, Conn., 11-1-82, SMOLINSKI, John, Portsmouth, Va., 11-19-32, 
GEBHART, Elwood E., Lakehurst, N. J., 10-29- for MB, New London, Conn. for MB, Portsmouth, Va. 
32, for MB, NAS, Lakehurst, N. J. MAXEY, Charles J., San Diego, Calif., 11-16-32, SUTTON, Frederick B., Seattle, Wash., 11-10-32, 
. to HAMILTON, Ralph L., Philadelphia, Pa., 11-21- for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif for MB, Bremerton, Wash 
2, for MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa McBRIDE, Charles V., San Francisco, Calif., 11- SMITH, Hilford H., USS Reina Mercedes, 11-14- 
Bos- HOLLIS, Clyde F., San Diego, Calf.. 11-12-32, 22-32, for MB, NYd, Mare Island, Calif 32, for MD, USS Reina Mercedes. 
ina. for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif McGAREY, McKinley, Hawthorne, Nev., 11-6-32, SCHUSTER, Virgil P., Mare Island, Calif., 11-8- 
HOLMAN, Albert M., San Diego, Calif., 11-14-32, for MB, Hawthorne, Nev 32, for Fourth Regiment, Shanghai, China 
MB for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif McMAHON, Edward J., Quantico, Va., 11-23-32, SMITH, Lester M., New Orleans, La., 11-10-32, 
—- HARRIS, Rolland W., San Francisco, Calif., 11- for MB, Quantico, Va for MB, NS, New Orleans, La. 
_— 15-32, for Department of Pacific, San Francisco, MANSFIELD, John C., San Diego, Calif., 11-9- SCHREIBER, Milton W., Bremerton, Wash., 10- 
Calif 32, for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif. 31-32, for Portsmouth, N. H. 
| to HEINTZ, Ernest E., Washington, D. C., 11-16-32, McHUGH, John, Bremerton, Wash., 11-5-32, for SWISHER, William H., Philadelphia, Pa., 11-9- 
ate. for MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa MB, Bremerton, Wash. 32, for MB, Quantico, Va. 
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Questions and Answers 


Q.—A man now serving in the Marine Corps 
desires to reenlist in the Navy having four or more 
years already to his credit. Would the time that 


‘ e he has served with the Marines count for 20-year 

a9 @r wad 2 ri bm retirement from the Navy in the event that the 
change of service is made C. G. KERSTEN. 

Answer Time spent in either the Navy or 


Marine Corps counts fer transfer to the Fleet 
Naval Reserve, or the Marine Corps Reserve, pro 


F you are thinking of taking a motor coach trip 
anywhere with a party of friends, you will want to ,Q.—Pleaso check up on my service in the Marine 
Sy : d d Corps. What is the date of my completion of six 
consider the sery ice we offer you: teen years’ service JOSEPH SLONOVSKI 
- Answer: You will have completed sixteen years 
- ‘ of active Naval service on February 28, 1935 
Finest equipment, Q.—John Doe, Cpl, USMC., enlisted on January 
, e 10, 1932, for a period of four years. On Novem 
Well-trained operators. ber 10, 1932, Doe's clothing record book shows he 
e has drawn clothing to the extent of $116.15. On 
Moderate prices. November 12, 1932, he is checked for the amount 
in excess of his first year's allowance—$3.00. He 
. ‘ . e draws no more clothing. Should he, or should he 
For further information write or tele phone: met be Gmain checked em January 1, 1983, in the 
amount of twenty-seven cents HARRY C. PAR 
NATIONAL 1075 SONS 
Answer: Inasmuch as the twenty-seven cents, 
\ EST 0990 represents nine days’ difference in clothing allow- 
ance of years 1932 and 1933, it should in accord 


DISTRICT 00609 (Night calls) ance with Marine Corps regulations, be checked 


against the clothing account of the man concerned 
Q I would appreciate it if you would for 


Special Bus Office, 1416 F Street N. W. ward me the address of retired Sgt. Major Cecil 
(. Lough, USMCR ALBERT H. BERUBE 
, rer Answer The present address of Sgt. Major 
CAPITAL TRACTION COMPANY cAnswer: ‘The present address. of | Set. Major 
Q I served in the Dominican Republic from 


January 12, 1921, to July 7, 1922. Do I rate an 
Expeditionary Medal for this services ARTHUR 
H. COOK 
Answer: Expeditionary Medal number 2945 has 
been awarded you on November 8, 1952 
Q.--I served aboard the USS Galveston from 
April 1929 until the later part of 1930. Do T rate 


Why Take a Chance? |S, ae Nicaraguan Medal!—FRANK MITCH 


Answer Yes, vou rate the Second Nicaraguan 
Medal. This medal was forwarded to your com- 
asteuriZe 1 S a e 1 e manding officer on November 8, 1952 

Q What are the present addresses of Mr 

re Benjamin A. Huck and Mr. Robert H. Brunk !— 
Delivery in Quantico, Virginia ROBERT L. WILSON 

Answer: The present address of Mr. Benjamin 

by A. Huck is 220 Hartford Ave New Britain, 

Conn. That of Mr. Robert H. Brunk is Brecken 


FARMERS CREAMERY CO., INC. Fredericksburg, Va. ridge, Mo 


Q.—Chapter 6, Landing Foree Manual, 1927 
—— 6-22. Being at the carry or order: 1. Present. 2 
Swords (or arms). At the first command, carry 
as r o > ) 0 up, edge to e left, 
SOLF, Gilbert | Portsmouth, Va., 11-5-32, for leave San Francisco area about 18 February for 
MB. Portsmouth, Va regular trip to the East Coast of the United States the left of e grip 
SAYLOR, Janes, Chicago, Il, 11-3-32, for MB, HENDERSON—Leave Canal Zone 3 December; 
NTS, Great Lakes, Ill irrive Norfolk, Va., 10 December Will leave to the front At the second command drop the 
SCHONERT, Otto A., New York, N. Y., 11-2-32, Norfolk 19 December for Corinto for evacuation point of the sword near the ground by exte nding 
for MB, Hawthorne, Nev of Marine Corps personnel then return to Norfolk the arm. os that the right } nnal sear tix beennek te 
SPITZ, Herbert I A., New York, N. Y¥., 11-21-32, Will depart Norfolk for West Coast and Asiatic the side of the right th rh, the thumb on the left 
or MB, NYd, New York, N. ¥Y Station early in February the grip, the blade inclining downw: an 
THOMASON, Gilbert I St. Julien’s Creek, Va., KITTERY Leave NOB Norfolk 7 December; dy grip, th a — downward and to 
11-28-32, for MB, St. Julien’s Creek, Va irrive Guantanamo 12 December, leave 13 Decem- 6.25 (6) 'P.os with owe ds drawn, salute by 
TIBBETS, Frederick ¢ Boston, Mass., 11-25-32 ber arrive Port au Prince 14 December, leave exer uting the first motion of present swords, as 
for China 15 December: arrive Cape Haitien 16 December, exnisined for officers , 
TRUI William ¢ Washington, D. C., 11-14-32, leave 17 December: arrive NOB Norfolk 22 De- Quest on Should a non-commissioned officer 
for =e Washington » cember Subsequent trips to West Indies 18 Jan- with sword drawn execute the first motion of : 
TUCKER, Joseph M., San Diego, Calif., 10-28-32, uary and 29 March present swords ‘@ expla ned for officers, at “Pre f 
for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif NITRO—Leave Corinto 27 December; arrive sent” (Firat “heme” ! 
TABOR, Philip L, Boston, Mass., 11-10-32, for San Diego 6 leave 7 December; arrive mand) ? Dp M HY DE | 
MB, NYd, Boston, Mass San Pedro leave 9 December: arrnve Pike Gest motion ta made upon the com i 
TORGERSON, George B., Quantico, Va., 11-8-32 Mare Island uber, leave 19 December; ar mand, “Arms.” 
for MB, Quant rive Puget December, leave 27 Decem ws Ws. I 
rATTO, Consta Ler irrive Island 10 December, leave 4 t 
for MB, NYd January ur Diego 13 January. Sched a 
VIGER. Simor ule o sail fo ic Station about 23 January, v 
NYd, Bostor 1933 
for Fourth Reg ‘ haul until 1 February le 
WALKER, Harry D., Mare Island, Calif., 11-14 RAMAPO—Leave Mare Island 3 December: ar- The following are extracts from Headquarters b 
2, for MB, NYd, Mare Island, Calif rive San Pedro 5 December, leave 6 December; Bulletin No. 86, dated November 15, 1952 d 
WALKER, Paul W., San Diego, Calif., 11-18-32 arrive Guam 29 December, leave 2 January; ar AVIATION PILOTS d 
for MCB. NOB. San Diego, Calif rive Manila Area 9 January, leave 23 January; There are at present a number of vacancies for ¥e 
wile comes ° Quantico, Va., 11-23-32, for arrive San Diego 22 February pilots in the commissioned grades of the Aviation re 
MB, Quantico, Va SALINAS—Leave Guantanamo 2 December: ar Branch of the Marine Corps. The Major General bt 
WALLREAI Walter J.. Great Lakes, Ill 11-3-32, rive Norfolk-Yorktown Area 9 December Upon Commandant will consider requests for aviation P 
for MCB, NOB, San Diego, Calif completion of discharge of fuel oil in Norfolk training, from officers who are under thirty-one 
WALKER, James T., Boston, Mass., 10-31-32, for Yorktown Area will proceed to the NYd Norfolk years of nge, have completed two years of line 
MB. NYd. Bostor Mas SIRIUS Arrive Norfolk 3 December, leave 10 duty previously failed n this 
WALTERS, Henry M., Seattle, Wash, 10-23-32, December: arrive Canal Zone 17 December, leave cialty A pplic unts should be re isonably certain di 
for MB. Seattle, Wash 20 December irrive Corinto 22 December, leave 2 tl at they 7“ an pass the rig d medical examinat on ca 
YOUNG, William Philadel; s, Pa., 11-20-32 January; arrive San Diego 11 January, leave 14 and should submit their requests as early as pos- 
for MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Pa January arrive San Pedro 15 January, leave 18 sible 
ZELNICK, Garry, Philadelphia, Pa., 11-12-32, for January arrive Mare Island 19 January, leave ; . ee 
MB, NYd, Philadelphia, Da 30 January; arrive Puget Sound 2 February SERVICE SCHOOLS—OFFICERS 
VEGA Leave Corinto 1 December; arrive In order to facilitate assignments to the service th 
. - Canal Zone 3 December, leave 5 December: arrive schools, other than the Marine Corps Schools at 
NAVAL TRANSPORT SAILINGS Guantanamo 7 December, leave 7 December: ar Quantico, officers desiring any of he following as be 
CHAUMONT Arrived Guam 6 December rive Hampton Roads 11 December, leave 21 De signments should submit request to the Major ba 
leave 7 December arrive Manila 12 December, cember irrive Philadelphia 22 December, leave General Commandant prior to March 1, 1933, for re; 
leave 12 January arrive Guam 17 January, leave 10) December arrive New York 31 December assignment for the school year 1933-34 tic 
18 January; arrive Honolulu 27 January, leave 28 leave 6 January; arrive Boston (Overhaul) 7 Army War College “ Se 
are arrive Mare Island 4 February Will January Naval War College : 
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Command and General Staff School, Fort Leavy- 
enworth, Kan. 

Infantry School, Fort Benning, Ga. 

Field Artillery School, Fort Sill, Okla. 

Army Industrial College, Washington, D. C. 

Army Signal School, Fort Monmouth, N. J. 

Motor Transport School, Camp Holabird, Md 

Quartermaster Corps Subsistence School, Chi- 
cago, 

Army Engineer School, Fort Humphreys, Va. 

Coast Artillery School, Fortress Monroe, Va. 

Chemical Warfare School, Edgewood, Md. 

Cavalry School, Fort Riley, Kan. 

Student of Chinese Language, Peiping, China. 

Student of Japanese Language, Tokyo, Japan. 


MARINE CORPS ORDER NO. 41 


It is noted from service record books that have 
been closed for discharge and forwarded to Head- 
quarters that the above order and instructions rela- 
tive to marking of form NMC 925-A&lI in several 
instances have been misinterpreted. 

The intent of the order is that markings will 
only be assigned when men have completed a full 
course of instruction in the subjects listed during 
the period for which marked. 

One book recently received indicated that be- 
tween the dates September 5 and October 10, 1932, 
the man concerned received and satisfactorily 
completed training in all subjects listed on form 
NMC 925-A&I, except V. B. rifle grenades, and 
hand grenades. The man had received the same 
markings from the post from which transferred 
prior to joining the command where the last mark- 
ings were given. The preposition is possible but 
not probable and the inference is that no training 
was given at the latter post. Another book indi 
eated that during the period May to October, the 
man concerned received a course of instruction in 
all subjects listed; he completed 13 subjects satis- 
factorily and was unsatisfactory in 12. This ap- 
pears to indicate that the man was either poor ma- 
terial or that the instruction given was very de- 
ficient. As the man was a non-commissioned offi- 
cer with a splendid record the latter condition is 
probably the case 


DISBANDED 


Effective upon the evacuation of Nicaragua the 
following organizations of the Marine Corps will 
be disbanded 

Second Marine Brigade. 

First Battalion, Fifth Marines 

Nicaraguan National Guard Detachment. 


COMMENDATION 


First Lieutenant William L. McKittrick has re- 
ceived from the Secretary of the Navy a special 
letter of commendation for his distinguished serv- 
ice while with the Aircraft Squadrons of the Sec- 
ond Brgade in Nicaragua 

Corporal Karl T. Gray was awarded the Navy 
Cross by the President of the United States for 
service in Nicaragua as follows: 

“For distinguished service in the line of his pro- 
fession while serving as a lieutenant (Radio) 
Guardia Nacional de Nicaragua, stationed at Nep- 
tune Mine, Department of Prinzapolea during the 
bandit concentration and attacks against the mine 
from May 22 to May 26, 1932, by bandit chief 
Pedron Altamirano and his group of three hun 
dred and fifty bandits. He assumed command of 
the Guardias and armed civilians stationed at the 
mine and by promptly taking the offensive and 
fearlessly and repeatedly seeking contact with the 
bandits, disorganized them and prevented them 
from concentrating for a mass attack, thereby sav- 
ng the mine from capture and sack. During the 
operations Corporal Gray personally led several 
patrols out from the mine, two resulting in con- 
tact in which hand to hand fighting occurred. So 
skillfully and boldly did he lead these patrols that 
vastly superior forces, well armed with automatic 
weapons, rifles and bombs, were decisively defeated 
with heavy losses. The personal bravery, skillful 
leadership and constant aggressiveness displayed 
by Corporal Gray were the direct causes for the 
decisive defeat and utter rout of this superior ban- 
dit force, which suffered seventeen known killed 
and more than twice that number in wounded with 
only minor injuries to several members of his own 
command, and the saving of the only valuable 
piece of mining property of Eastern Nicaragua.” 


YANGTZE SERVICE MEDAL 


Tha Yangtze Service Medal is now ready for 
distribution and full particulars regarding appli- 
cations will be published in the near future. 


CHANGE OF DESIGNATIONS OF COMPANIES 
AND BATTERIES 


The Major General Commandant has approved 
the adoption by the Marine Corps of the alpha- 
betical system of designation for companies and 
batteries. Under the new system the battalions of 
regiment can always be identified by the designa- 
tion of their companies and batteries. Thus, the 
second battalion is always composed of Companies 
FE, F, G, and H, in the ease of infantry and bat- 
teries EK, F, and G, im the case of artillery. Simi- 


Fifty-three 


Brown & WILLIAMSON 


cantake it 


HE way a tobacco is packed is very 
important. The 8 oz. vacuum tin of 
Sir Walter Raleigh can take it! It can take 
this superfine tobacco for weeks, months if 
necessary, and never lose a bit of the fine 
flavor that left the factory. Guatemala or 


Brooklyn, it’s always good. 


You don’t pay any premium for this 
guarantee of freshness. The vacuum tin 
costs you nothing. And, remember, you’re 
getting the popular, mild blend of Ken- 
tucky Burleys that has become a favorite 


in four years, 


Toracco Corporation, Louisville, Kentucky 


| GET INTO “CIVIES” ON OUR EASY PAYMENT PLAN 


1) MEN’S 


TWO-PANTS SUITS 
In the Latest Styles and Shades 


COMPLETE LINE OF 
MEN’S HATS, SHOES 
FURNISHINGS 


$] 9:50 


MARINES 
YOUR CREDIT 
IS GOOD 


PENTER CO., INC. 
SAN DIEGO, CALIF. 


724 
Broadway 


larly the M, G companies, as under this system 
the last company in each battalion (D, H, & M) 
is the M G company. 


TARGET PRACTICE 

HieH Score (Rifle)—Officers and men attaining 
a score of 325 or better over the regular qualifica- 
tion course according to reports of target practice 
received since publication of the October Bulletin: 
Capt. Herman H. Hanneken.... 
2nd Lt. George O. Van Orden.. 
ChMGun,. Henry Boschen. 
1-Sgt. Roy E. Hooper............. 
Pvt. Alvin E. Johnson........ 
2nd Lt. William F. Coleman 
2nd Lt. Keith R. Willard 
Pfe. Edward A. Madden 


Capt. Wesley W. Walker. 
Sgt-Maj. Leo P. Cartier. 


SOMETHING TO SHOOT AT 


Score (Pistol)—Officers and enlisted men 
attaining a percentage of 92 or better over the 
pistol qualification course since publication of the 
October Bulletin: 


Ist Lt. Richard M. Cutts, Jr 
ChMGun. Henry Boschen......... 
Ist Sgt. Roy E. Hooper....... 
Ist Sgt. Glenn O. Seider...... 
Ist Lt. Lawrence R. Kline.. 
ist Lt. Lenard B. Cresswell...............0...00..00...... 95 
Ist Lt. Francis J. MeQuillen..... ouedesioeabeabael 95 
Ist Sgt. Leo T. Woltring 

Pvt. Frank Kalso, Jr................ 


Major William C. James.......... 
Ist Lt. Benjamin F. Kaiser 
2nd Lt. Harold G. Newhart 
Gy-Sgt. John J. Ahern........ 
Ist Lt. William J. Scheyer....... 

Ist Lt. Prentice A. Shiebler. 
2nd Lr. Thomas D. Marks 
Sgt-Maj 
Pyt. Claud 
Ist Lt 


To qualify on the 


and .30 Ranges 


} 

| Rifles cleaned with Hoppe’s 

| No. 9 can be depended upon 
for accuracy because they will 

be free of leading. No. 9 will 

| also keep the bore Rust Proof. 

Get a 2-ounce bottle 
| from your dealer. 


FRANK A. HOPPE, INC. 
2305 N. 8th Street 
Philadelphia, Pa. 


Send 10c for 
liberal Sample 


SUBSCRIBE 
to the 


LEATHERNECK 


and get all the News of 
Marine Activities 


$2.50 PER YEAR 


Enclosed find $2.50. Send me 
THe LEATHERNECK for 12 months. 


Name 


Address 
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THE OPENING OF 


is always the beginning of a new era 


that we greet this New Year. 


We look forward to another period 
of achievement, with the hope that the 


New Year will bring us new friends, 
and greater opportunities of service 
than ever before to our old friends. 


THE WASHINGTON LOAN 
AND TRUST COMPANY 


F Street at 9th 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


seTvic 


THE NEW YEAR 


e. It is in that frame of mind 


G Street at 17th 


DONTMARK 


WILL NOT RUB OFF 


WHITE BELTS 


Nothing Takes Its Place 


KNOMARK SHOE PRODUCTS CO. 


BROOKLYN, NEW YORK 


USE 


FOR 


“Imitated but— 
never duplicated” 


155 Quincy Street 


WALTER MORGAN 


Art 


121 


Natior 


Eve 


Mat 


Tenth St., N. W., Washington, D. C. 
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Materials 


COMPANY, INC. 
rything in the Paint Line 


erials Sign Supplies 


THE IEATHERNECK 


2nd Lt. Ernest W. Fry, Jr.... : 92 
Stf-Set Carl H. Johnson 
Stf-Sgt. Alfred E, Zuern . 92 
Cpl. Cari F. Johnson . 92 
Pvt. Wiley J. Thrower 


SOMETHING TO SHOOT AT 


Capt. William J. Whaling 
Ist Lt. William W. Davidsor é 99 
2nd Lt. August Larson. 99 
1-Sgt. Bernard G. Betke 99 


QUESTIONS AND ANSWERS 


First Lieutenant, Philadelphia: (a) At battalion 


parade, after the battalion commander has given 
the commands, Pass in review; Squads right” 
und before he gives the command of exex ition, 
March what is the proper procedure for the 
compa cor anders and platoon commanders in 
regard to repeating the command, “Squads right 
Answer It is considered proper for company 


watoon commanders to repeat the command, 


“Squads right 


In the Landing Force Manual, Par. 5-7, 
subparagraph 12, it reads Men in the line of 
file closers do not salute Does this refer only to 


those men who may be armed with the 
likewise include officers and 
sioned officers who n ay be 
or sword 

Answer Enlisted men in the line of file 
whether armed with the rifle, pistol 


pistol or 
does it non-commis 


armed with either pistol 


closers 


cers in line of file closers salute at 
ind of the stoon commander, “Eyes 
right,” regardless of how armed 
When the « pany « mander commands 
“Right dress in dressing the company, do the 
platoon leaders command Right dress’ from their 
n the front of th enter of their platoons 
move to their position on the flank, or 
t ove to the position on the flank and 
and Right dre 
Platoon leaders should move to their 
on the flank of their platoon before giv- 
mmand 
inv Clerk \re the following 
roll marks all that are neces iry in the 
ft ning MDAL Peiping, China 
from Fourth Marines, Shanghai. Cl na ; 
REMARKS 23, jdfr Co L’ 1%th) Srd Bn 
4th Marines MCEF Shangha ( na, via USS 
Henderso 19 ¢ irked & sailed for Shanghai, 
China, 22 arrived & 23 disembarked at Chinwan- 
tao, China, 24-30 Company « er 
Answer The above remarks contain all the de- 
sired informatior 
Detachmer Clerk, Ha nor mmissioned 
officer is reduced by cour artial to the next in- 
ferior rank, in which he holds a permanent war 
rant loes date or he varrant have to he 
changed to the date of approval of the court-mar 
tial Or does he take the seniority date of the 
warrar 
Answet If a non-commissioned officer is re- 
duced for cause to a grade held prior to his pro 
! m, he will rank in h new grade from the 
date of reductior The fact of his reduction elimi- 
nates any eniority which a previous warrant 
might hav held 
First Sergear San Diego Does change in Ar- 
ticle 1-37 (3) M.C.M., entitle married men on sea 


duty to apply tor quarters allowance while tem- 
porarily based on shore 


Answer No 


January, 1933 


First Lieutenant, Parris Island: In computing 
the two years’ Naval or Military service required 
for eligiblity to the candidates’ class, can service 
with the Fleet Marine Corps Reserve be counted ? 

Answer: Only time in the Reserve spent on ac- 
tive duty as an enlisted man (when pay was re- 
ceived for the active duty performed) is counted 
in computing service required of candidates for 
commission, Time spent on active duty as an offl- 
cer is not counted (See MGC letter to All General 
and Field Officers, Commanding Officers, ete., 
dated September 15, 1932, regarding advancement 
of worthy non-commissioned officers) 


RECENT GRADUATES, MARINE CORPS 
INSTITUTE (NOVEMBER) 


Captain Gaspar, Walter 8S Spanish. 

2nd Lieut. Griffith, Samuel B Spanish 

2nd Lieut. Hudson, Lewis C., Jr Post Ex- 
change Bookkeeping 

Staff Set. Rausch, John J 
& Truck Farming 

Corporal Freeman, 
School Subjects 

Corporal Merman, 
Electrie 

Corporal Phillips, Hugh J 

Corporal Reichel, David 


Market Gardening 


R Selected High 


Allan 
Charles—Motorman’s & Car 


Complete Radio. 
4)eean Navigation 


Pvt. lel Dillard, Robert W Cc. S. Railway 
Postal Clerk 
» Bessey, David J Good English 


Complete Radio 


Cody, Therald FE 
Bookkeeping & Ac- 


Hamil, James N 
counting 
Private Harpley, 
Private Hendricks, 
gines 
Private Jay, Matthew C Aviation E 
Private Jerabek, Charles F Metal 
Making Div. of Shop Practice. 
Private Malstrom, Louis V 


Paul A S. Clerk-Carrier. 
William B Aviation En 


neines 


Pattern 


Aviation Engines 


Private Rayburn, Floyd D.—C. 8S. Railway 
Postal Clerk 
Private Weber, Herbert H Railway 


Postal Clerk 


GENERAL INFORMATION 
RETIREMENTS 


were placed on the 
U. S. Marine 


The following named men 
retired list of enlisted men of the 
Corps on the dates set opposite their names 
Bedna wski, 


First Sergeant Wladislau 
FMCR, December 1, 1952 

Staff Sergeant August Sawottke, USMC, 
December 1, 1992 

Staff Sergeant Edward L. Tellon, USMC, 


1932 


December 1, 


Sergeant James Eagan, FMCR, December 
1, 1952 

Corporal Peter J. Velman, FMCR, Decem 
ber 1, 1932 


TRANSFERS TO THE FLEET MARINE 
CORPS RESERVE 
The following named men, pursuant to their 
voluntary applications, were transferred to the 
Fleet Marine Corps Reserve on the dates set oppo 
site their names 
Quartermaster Sergeant William G. 
wanger, USMC, December 7, 1932 Future 
address: R. F. D., Lanham, Maryland 


NECK promptly. 
NAME 
OLD ADDRESS 


NEW ADDRESS 


SUBSCRIBERS ARE URGED 


To send their changes of address giving both the old 
and new address 


When you move or are transferred let us know immediately. 
This will insure your getting each number of Tre Leaturr- 
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January, 1933 


Gunnery Sergeant Arthur L Conwill, 
USMC, November 30, 1932. Future address: 
General Delivery, Denham, Texas 

Sergeant Emil H Hanselbruck, USMC, 
December 10, 1952 Future address: 755 
Margaret Street, St. Paul, Minn 

Private Percy G. Thomas, USMC, Decem- 
ber 15, 1932. Future address: Main Street, 
Ipowich, So. Dak. 


HEADQUARTERS CIRCULAR LETTERS 


From: The Major General Commandant. 

To All Officers 

Subject: Sales by Marine Corps exchanges; to 
whom made 

1. Except as otherwise authorized by the Major 

General Commandant, sales by Marine Corps ex- 
changes will be limited to 

(a) Units and components thereof of the Marine 
Corps and Navy 

(b) Units and components thereof of the Marine 
Corps Reserve, Naval Reserve, Army and 
Coast Guard on active duty in the vicinity 
of the post 

(ce) Personnel of the Marine Corps and Navy, 
active and retired, of articles for their own 
use or for the use of their dependents 

(d) Dependents of personnel of the Marine 
Corps and Navy, active and retired, of ar- 
ticles for their own use. 

(e) Visitors and civilian employees, when au 
thorized by the commanding officer, for the 
purchase of confectionery, tobacco, food 
and soft drinks, in limited quantities only, 
for immediate consumption The principle 
in such case will be to provide for immedi- 
ate and temporary need and comfort only. 

(f) Persons ineluded in the following, of ar 
ticles for their own use or for the use of 
their dependents 

Personnel of the Marine Corps Reserve, Naval 

Reserve, Army and Coast Guard on active duty at 
or in the vicinity of the post 

Civilian employees residing within the limits of 

an isolated post, or the naval reservation of which 
it is a part, when the circumstances are such that 
purchases from civilian stores or agencies are im 
practicable 

Diplomatic and consular officials, of the United 

States and their American staffs, in foreign coun- 
tries, who have the privilege of free entry 


B. H. FULLER 


From The Major General Commandant 
To All Officers 
Subject: Allowance of equipment for marine de 
tachments aboard ships 
References: (a) Marine Corps Order No. 45 
(b) QM letter 214-1 to MGC of 20 
Oct. 32 
Table V of reference (a) is hereby modified by 
the addition of the following item 
Sheets, muslin EM On Board ships 
equipped with bunks 
By order of the Major General Commandant 


J. T. MYERS 


APPROVED OCTOBER 26, 1952 
Cc. F. ADAMS, 


of the Navy 


PROMOTIONS 


STAFF SERGEANT Samuel Groves—to Gunnery 
Sergeant. 
SERGEANTS Leonard K. Atkins—to First Ser- 
geant 
August Sawettke—to Staff Sergeant 
Edward L. Tellen—to Staff Sergeant. 
John E. Ward—to Gunnery Sergeant 
CORPORALS Hersel D. C. Blasingame—to Ser- 
geant. 
Charles A. Colley—to Sergeant. 
Harold M. Ferrell—to Sergeant. 
George G. Gibson to Sergeant. 
Louis L. Gerski—to Sergeant 
Wendell P. Keener—to Sergeant 
William C. Kendall—to Sergeant. 
Slater G. Kyle—to Sergeant. 
Douglas J. Peacher—to Sergeant. 
Frank Peterson—to Sergeant 
George A. Ripka to Sergeant 
Roland F. Root—to Sergeant 
Leonard E. Wordehof—to Sergeant 
PRIVATES FIRST CLASS Brannon FE. Baggarly 
—to Corporal. 
Joseph A. Catt—to Corporal 
Thomas W. Cullen—to Corporal. 
Steven A. Custer—to Corporal 
Albert Dodican—to Corporal. 
Harry W. Fee—to Corporal 
Walter A. Fitzsimmons—to Corporal 
Nathan H. Fox—-to Corporal. 
Stanley Gbur—to Corporal 
Arthur A. Geisler—to Corporal 
John P. Gordon—to Corporal 
Edgar L. Hardin—to Corporal. 
Joy J. Hatcher—to Corporal. 
fieorge C. Hunger—to Corporal 
Arthur ©. Kindt Jr.—to Corporal 


THE I§ATHERNECK 


Edward J. Kolar—to Corporal. 
George Kurpiel—to Corporal. 
John G. Land—to Corporal. 
Nicholas P. Lengyel—to Corporal. 
James E. Lowery—to Corporal 
Renald D. MeCain—to Corporal. 
Vinson A. MeNeill—to Corporal. 
Alex O. Meyer—to Corporal 
Frederick S. Moan-—to Corporal. 
Frank M. Mulford—to Corporal. 
Gothard Nyhus—to Corporal. 
Michael A. Oss—to Corporal. 
Harold E. Roberts—to Corporal. 
Aiden V. Smith—to Corporal. 
Robert B. Smith—to Corporal 
George H. Stowers to Corporal. 
Harvey W. Tennant—to Corporal. 
Herbert A. Thomas—to Corporal. 
Virgil C. Thomas—to Corporal. 
London L. Traw-—to Corporal. 
John P. Waller—to Corporal. 
Nelson A, Wheeler—to Corporal 
PRIVATES John O. Abbott—to Corporal, 
Reuben L. Aleshire—to Corporal. 
Tom Freeman-—to Corporal 
Frank A. Goforth—to Corporal. 
James Hardy—to Corporal. 
Edward L. Hutchinson—to Corporal. 
William Smith—to Corporal. 
William W. Smith—to Corporal. 
William J. Sullivan—to Corporal. 


DEATHS 
Officers 

KENSEL, Frederic, Major, retired, died November 
13, 1932, at Chicago, Illinois, of injuries re 
ceived when struck by an automobile. Next of 
kin: Mrs. Betsy C. Kensel, wife, 5100 Cornell 
Avenne, Chicago, Hlinois 

Enlisted Men 

PALMER, Clarence Orville, Private, died Novem- 
ber 28, 1952, at Cavite, P. I. Next of kin: Mr. 
Mark L. Palmer, father, Spooner, Wisconsin. 

WAINWRIGHT, Albert Leonard, Private, died 
November 18, 1932, of injuries received in an 
automobile accident, at the U. S. Naval Hospital, 
Washington, D. CC. Next of kin Mrs. Alice 
Wainwright, mother, 10517 Orville Avenue, 
Cleveland, Ohio 

WARD, Clifford Albert, Private, died November 
25, 1952, at the U. S. Naval Hospital, Norfolk, 
Virginia. Next of kin: Miss Maude Ward, sis- 
ter, c/o Southern Bell Telephone Company, Jack- 
sonville, Florida. 

YOUNG, Wallace Alfred, Private, died November 
26, 1932, by drowning at Bremerton, Washing- 
ton. Next of kin: Mr. Herman H. Young, fath- 
er, 3207 Sanborn Avenue, Lynwood, California. 

Enlisted Men (Inactive) 

KENNEDY, William Francis, First Sergeant, Fleet 
Marine Corps Reserve, Class II (b), inactive, 
died November 20, 1932, of disease at Malone, 
‘. Y. Next of kin: Katie E. Kennedy, wife, 21 
Jane Street, Malone, N. Y. 


LIST OF STUDENTS GRADUATED FROM 
MARINE CORPS SCHOOLS, QUANTICO, 
VA., DURING NOVEMBER, 1932 


Swink, R. C., Major, USMC—15 Nov. 32—Spe 
cial Course, 

Humphrey, E. E., 1st Lt.. FMCR—18 Nov. 32 
—F. A. Basic 

Ashe, J. P., P. F. C., USMC—22 Nov. 32—QM- 
Dept. Basic. 


DO YOU KNOW 


That it costs more than twice 
as much to deliver THE 
LEATHERNECK TO YOU 
THAN YOU PAY FOR IT? 


lf it were not for the sup- 
port of our advertisers we 
could never bring this maga- 
zine to you. They are the 
ones who make it possible for 
you to read THE LEATHER- 
NECK. 

Benefit yourself. by patron- 
izing our advertisers. 


POLISHES. 


Triple 
Action 


for better protection 


Here’s an oil specially-blended from 
three oils to clean working parts and 
prevent rust as it lubricates. No plain 
mineral oil will do this triple duty as 
well as— 


3-IN-ONE OIL 


Recent tests by a famous laboratory* 
show 3-in-One prevents rust far better 
than 17 other well-known oils. Use it 
frequently; use it liberally. It does not 
gum, so it is safe for all gun parts. At 


all stores. 
(*Name on request) 


2 Handy Spout Cans — 3 Convenient 
Bottles. 


AUTOMOBILE MACHINERY and 


| 

| ELECTRICAL — RADIO 
| 

MARINE SUPPLIES 


_ FRANCISCO | 
| AUTO HEATERS 


PYRENE 

CHAINS 


National Electrical Supply 
Company 


1328-1330 NEW YORK AVE. 
WASHINGTON, D. C. 


A. M. BOLOGNESE 


Established 1918 
TAILOR AND HABERDASHER 


STANDARD MERCHANDISE 
SATISFACTION GUARANTEED 


Phone 392 234 POTOMAC AVENUE 
QUANTICO, VIRGINIA 
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Fifty-six THE IEATHERNECK 


January, 1933 


IN 1825 LIEUTENANTS IN THE 
MARINE CORPS WORE CHEVRONS SIMILAR 
TO THOSE OF TODAYS NON-COMMISSIONED 
OFFICERS 

FIRST LIEUTENANTS WORE TWO CHEVRONS, 
ONE ON EACH ARM 

SECOND LIEUTENANTS WORE ONE CHEVRON 


a THE RIGHT ARM 


CAPTAIN AXTON PARKER , US. Marine 
CorPS RESERVE WAS FIRST TO LAND” 
| IN THE BYRD ANTARCTIC EXPEDITION 


\N THE UNEXPLORED REGIONS OF THE 
Sovutn POLE 


IMMEDIATELY PRIOR TO THE 
Civit WAR, FIRST SERGEANTS 
™>,, OF MARINES ABOARD SHIP 
2 WERE THE CUSTODIANS OF 

THE DUELLING PISTOKS 


THAT TIME SHE NEVER 
COMMANDING OFFICER. 


SHE EVER LoST IN A FIGHT WAS EIGHT. 


AuTHO NOT AN OFFICIAL 
ORDER, THE CUSTOM OF 
MARINES SALUTING WOUNDED 
MARINES WHO HAD BEEN 
INVALIDED TO THE STATES 
RECEIVED THE APPROBATION 
OF MAyoR- CENERAL 


COMMANDANT PARNETT 


THE USF CONSTITUTION OR "OKD IRONSIDES" WAS IN 
COMMISSION FOR MORE THAN EIGHTY YEARS. Durinc 


ENT AGROUND OR LOST HER 
WE KARGE ST NOMBER OF MEN 


| 
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Tue Bast Clucated 
in the World 
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Well, It’s Your Fault -- 


Why Don’t You Do Something? 


HE Marine Corps Institute offers you the choice of any 

one of the courses listed on the blank below, the neces- 
sary textbooks for study, and all possible assistance in mat- 
ters of instruction—WITHOUT COST TO YOU. 


But this is the extent of the Institute’s power to improve 
your general education and earning capacity. In order to 
take advantage of this valuable FREE opportunity, YOU 
MUST DO SOMETHING! That something is of small con- 
sequence, and amounts only to filling out the blank below 
and mailing it to the Institute to secure additional informa- 


tion or enrollment. 


DO IT TODAY—DON'T PUT IT OFF! 


UNITED STATES MARINE CORPS INSTITUTE 
Marine Barracks, Washington, D. C. 


[] Please send me INFORMATION regarding the course before which I have marked an X: 
C] Please enroll me in the course before which I have marked an X: 


Academic and Business Training Courses 


(]Business Management 
Industrial Management 
Office Management 

[)Traffic Management 
Accountancy 

(including C.P.A ) 
Cost Accounting 
}Bookkeeping 

jAccountant Secretarial 

jSpanish 


Name 
Organization 


Station 


[jSecond Lieut. Prep. 


French 

Salesmanship 
Commercial Subjects 
Good English 
Stenographic-Secretarial 
}Wivil Service 

Railway Mail Clerk 
Grade School Subjects 


]Motorbus Transportation 


Technical and Industrial Courses 


[Naval Academy Prep. Civil Engineer jConcrete Builder 
[ JHigh School Subjects Surveying & Mapping Structural Engineer 
}Electrical Engineering Plumbing & Heating jChemistry 
Electric Lighting Radio )Pharmacy 
Mechanical Engineer Steam Engineering Automobile Work 
Mechanical Draftsman Architect Aviation Engines 
}Machine Shop Practice Architect's Blue Prints Navigation 
Standard High School jContractor & Builder JAgriculture 
Gas Engine )Architectural Draftsman [Mathematics 
LjAviation Mechanics (jJAirplane Maintenance 
Rank 
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Atier all, there’s nothing 
like 


For once a smoker has experi- 
enced the taste of real quality 
tobacco, he can’t be happy with a 
substitute. Try Camels. Get to 
know the solace of choice Turkish 
and mellow, sun-ripened Domestic 
tobaccos, never parched or toasted. 
Then your voice will be heard in 
the chorus: I'd walk a mile for a 
CAMEL! 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY 


Winston-Salem, N. C. 


Don’t remove the moisture-proof wrapping from your package of Camels 
after you open it. The Camel Humidor Pack is protection against 
sweat, dust and germs. Wherever the Service sends vou, the Camel 
Humidor Pack can be depended upon to deliver fresh Camels every time 


© 1988, KR. J. Reynolds Tobacco Company 
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